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KAUFMAN'S SPRING SALE 


HEADWEAR 


□ Jungle Hats - US Military Issue 

■ Brass Screened 
Eyelets 


- MILITARY GOODS CATALOG - 



These “Boonie Hats” N ■ Cartridge Holder Hat Band 

are the real thing!! (except Dessert Camo) 

Choose between: 

L- Woodland pattern camouflage. Gl ripstop: 100 codon <ts used m 

Vietnam Genuine Gl .. . SI 4.00/each. 

1 Woodland Pattern camo, army’s latest issue; 50% cotton'50% 
nylon Genuine Gl . SI 2.25/each. 

] Desert camouflage; just issued to the U.S. Rapid Deployment 
Forces. 50% cotton 50% nylnn; Genuine Gl. ... S14.00/each. 

J Olive Drab (OD) Green; 100% cotton Gl ripstop as used in early 
Vietnam. Genuine Gl . S12.25/each. 

1 Khaki |tan|-100 codon ripstop nnade lo niiliLn v specsi...SI 2.25/each. 
The following jungle hats are our finest quality commercially made 
copies at $7.00/each. Select: ] Woodland Camouflage Pattern 

??«$r (7,/4): ! T ot r “5W^ Pauern 

L (7^); XL (7V4). ] Black 


1987 edition. 84 pages, loaded with genuine 
military clothing, gear and equipment. 
S2.00/each. Free with order. 


^^^^steel tags, sped 


□ US Navy Style Commander’s 
Cap with’Scrambled 
Egg’Visor- 

This cap features a mesh back 
and fully adjustable headband A 
to fit all heads comfortably 

Choose: Navy Blue or 
Black $5.75/each." 

□ Gl USMC Fatigue Hat 

Specify: Woodland Camo or Olive Drab 
(00) Green. S.M.L.XL S5.95/each. 



□ Black Commando 
Dog Tag Set - 

(A Kaufman's Exclusive): 2 Gl stainless 
tags, specially treated to be non glare flat black plus 
black (4” and 24") ball chains $6.0 O/hL 

□ Regulation Gl Dog Tags - ^-rrsroGD 

set of 2 stainless steel tags and 2 

stainless chains (4” and 24").J4.00 /»bL 

Want us to print them? WE'LL PRINT ANYTHING up to 6 lines and 15 
spaces per line. 

□ Prlitfig. eily 11.50 per tag ($3.00 per let). 

IMPRINTING ORDERS BY TELEPHONE. 


v u rninig. 

PLEASE, NO DOG TAG IMP 


Battle Dress Uniforms - 

Adjustable Waist Tab 


■ 6 Pockets 
(Thigh Pockets 
Are Bellowed) 


■ 4 Large 
Bellow 

Style Pockets' 


Athletic Bundeswehr 
Tank Top - 

These light-weight 100% cot¬ 
ton tank tops are genuine issue 
to the West German military 
troops to wear during physical 
training exercises. "Bunde¬ 
swehr" (the name of the West 
German Army) is proudly em¬ 
broidered above their crest on the 
front of the shirt. This comfor¬ 
table. cool, European tank top is 
stylish, avant-garde, and perfect 
to wear while working out or re¬ 
laxing in the summer sun. Brand 
new. 

Sizes: XS, S, M, L, XL 
Choose: White, or Black 
shirt 5 11.95/each: 

2 for *23.00. 


□ Angle Head Flashli te 

This is the heavy duty olive 
drab plastic flashlight issued to all military units. 

The flashlight is waterproof, non-glarei and features 4 
different lenses which can be easily installed or 
removed. It can clip onto the belt or suspender 
for hands free operation; operates on 2 
standard D cell batteries and comes 
complete with a spare bulb. Brand 
new, sold in the Gl box. 

Specify: Olive Drab (OD) 

Green or Black 
$6.50/each; 

2 for 512.25. 



All In-Stock 
Items Shipped Within 
24 Hours. 


SATISFACTION 

GUARANTEED 


ORDER TOLL FREE 
1 - 800 - 545-0933 

9 to 7 Mountain Time 


— ATHLETIC CAMOUFLAGE 


□ Camouflage T-Shirts- 

50% cotton/50% polyester. Choose from: 

□ Woodland Crew (Round) Neck 

□ Tiger Stripe Crew (Round) Neck 

□ Desert Pattern Crew (Round) Neck 

Specify Size; S, M, L, XL $7.00/each 
or any 3 shirts for SIB.DO 

□Jogging Shorts- 

50% cotton/50% polyester 
Sizes are from S to XL. 

Tell us your waist size 
when ordering 56.50/each. 

Woodland Camouflage Pattern 
Desert Camouflage Pattern 
Olive Drab (OD) Green 



TeR us your chest, height, 
and waist measurements 
when ordering. Choose from 
1 Woodland Pattern Camouflage - 

50% cotton/50% nylon. Army’s latest 
issue; Brand New. 

Specify: Jacket or Pants .$30.00/each: 

. $59.00/Sfif. 

□ Hot Weather, 100% Cotton Ripstop Woodland 
Camouflage Pattern - latesl issue to all US services 
for hot weather use | Regular lengths only. 

Specify: Jacket or Pants S30.00/each: $59.00/sel. 

□ Day Desert Pattern Camouflage - 50% cotton/50% nylon. Latest 

issue to Airborne Troops of the Rapid Development Force. Brand New. 
Specify: Jacket or Pants . $32.00/each: $63.00/set. 

□ OHve Drab (OD) Green - 100% cotton, ripstop; as used in early Viet¬ 
nam. Current Gl manufacture. Brand New. 

Specify Jacket or Pants S30.00/each;S59.00/set. 

D Sold Black - a favorite of SWAT teams, these fatigues were manufac¬ 
tured in the US by a government contractor to military specs. 50% cot¬ 
ton/50% nylon. Regular lengths only (no longs). 

Specify: Jacket or Pants . 532.00/Bach; S63.00/set. 

□ Tiger Stripe Pattern Camouflage - Commercial Manutacture - these 
are made by a US Government contractor to military specs. The tiger 
stripe pattern is true. Regular lengths only (no longs). 

Specify: Jacket or Pants.532.00/Bach; $63.00/$et. 

□ Urban Camouflage Pattern - 50% cotton/50% polyester, made to 
gov’t specs, the pattern Is identical to the Gl woodland but the colors are 
black, grays and white. Regular lengths only. 

Specify: Jacket or Pants ..532.00/each; $63.00/set 


Long Lengths - add 53.00 pants or jacket: 55 75/set 




Reinforced f \\\ i 
Elbows f Jfl ! 


□ USAF Flight Jacket- 

"v 

V 


I Adjustable Cuffs 



SHIPPING 


Please include appropriate shipping costs from chart below with each 
order. Amounts shown include costs of postage, packaging, insurance 
and handling. 

Orders up to 510.00 $3.00 

Orders from $10.01 to 20.DO 3.75 

Orders from $20,01 to 35.00 4.50 

Orders from $35.01 to 50.00 5.25 

Orders from $50.01 to 70.00 6.25 

Orders from $70.01 to 90.00 7.25 

Orders over $90.00 B.00 

Canadian Orderi-Send Double Amount Indicated. 


These flight jackets are issued 
to military fliers and are 
designated Type MAI for Inter¬ 
mediate Cold. (This means that 
it is the medium weight jacket, 
designed lor comfort in a temp¬ 
erature zone of about 20 lo 
55 F). Look lor the military designation, sizes and slock numbers inside the 
left pocket. The outer shell and lining are 100% nylon making the jacket 
completely wind and waterproof. The interlining is 100% polyester fiberfill 
for the highest degree of warmth per ounce. This jacket is reversible, outside 
in your choice ol either sage green or blue and the inside is survival orange. 
It features: two hip pockets outside as welt as inside, sewn pen and pencil 
holders plus zippered easy access storage pocket in the left sleeve. This a 
snappy, convenient, warm, fully functional jacket and it happens to be the 
latest fashion trend. Specify: 

■ Sage Greei ir Blit Shell • Regilar Leaith Oily. 

Sizes; XS. S, M, L, XL.... 154.75/eack. 

■ Black fiylai shelf] ar Cam«wfla«e (50% cittia/50% 

aylai shelf) - flaialar Lei|th Oily. 

Sizes: XS. S, M, L. XL.. *54.75/each. 


WHEN IN NEW YORK CITY VISIT OUR 
ORIGINAL STORE AT319 W.42ND ST., 
NEAR TIMES SQUARE. 

(PRICES MAY VARY AT NYC STORE) 




ARMY* NAVY GOODS 

We’re America’s Army and Navy Store!! 

ORDER TOLL FREE-1.800-545-0033 

(505) 293-2300 

Dept. A-307 1660 Eubank NE Albuquerque NM 87112 



CAMOUFLAGE 


Camouflage Face Paint - 

Each metal tube contains 2 colors of facepaint which can be easily 
removed with soap and water. Current military issue. 

Choose: Woodland Camo (green & loam); desert camo (light green & 
sand): snow camo (white & loam) .S3.00/tube: 3 tubes for SB.00 



Commando Camouflage 
Headnet - Spandoflage 


Expandable camouflage mesh fits comfortably on any size head. Cool in 
summer, warm in winter, this revolutionary new mesh material can be 
cut (but will not unravel) to form eye-holes for the comfort of eyeglass 
wearers. 

Choose: Woodland Camouflage, Desert Camouflage or 

Solid Black S5.75/each: 2 lor SI 1.25 









































































What Soldier of Fortune stands for 


* 


The continued 
support of 
POW/MIAs in 
Southeast Asia. 


The maintenance 
of a strong U.S. 
national defense 
policy. 


The support of 
U.S. police and 
law enforcement 
agencies. 


The democratic 
process of 
government in 
support of basic 
freedoms and 
human rights for 
people worldwide. 


The support of 
U.S. military 
veterans. 


The fight against 
international 
terrorism. 


The support of the 
Constitutional 
right for 

Americans to keep 
and bear arms. 


The objective, 
in-depth reporting 
of combat 
worldwide. 


The support of 
U.S. military and 
democratic 
freedom fighter 
forces throughout 
the world. 
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FOR DIGGERS 
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Australian recce platoon 
finds itself surrounded in 
’Nam’s “Indian Country” 

22 
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A look at Scout-Ranger 
training in the Philippines 

28 
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against Tamil Tigers 32 
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Andy Stone 8c Paul 
Larkin 

Yatama Indian raiding 
party stings Sandinista 
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chases terrorists in South 
West Africa's bushveld 

52 
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ANNIVERSARY 

ATTACK 

Hunter Penn 

Mujahideen fire up 
Soviet convoy and 
rocket fort at Shah Kabul 
to commemorate 
Afghanistan's “Day of 
Infamy” 60 

SNIPER 

SYSTEMS 

Peter G. Kokalis 

U.S. Army adopts 
Remington M24 SWS 
while Brits go for 
Parker/Hale M85 68 



Mtsldto attack — Page 42 


COVER: Two SOF correspondents braved the front lines of the 
world’s hottest hot spots — Afghanistan and Nicaragua — to 
bring you a pair of combat updates. See Hunter Penn’s “Afghan 
Anniversary Attack” beginning on page 60 and Paul Larkin & 
Andy Stone’s “Mosquito Coast Ambush” starting on page 42. 
Cover photo: Hunter Penn. Inset: Paul Larkin 
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COMMAND GUIDANCE 

TARGET: NRA 


I T would be hard to find a large U.S. organ¬ 
ization whose positions have been more 
lied about or distorted than the National Rifle 
Association. 

The NRA was formed in 1877 by a group of 
New York National Guard officers. It always 
has followed the same objectives: to protect 
the constitutional right of Americans to own 
and bear arms, to promote public safety 
through firearms training and hunting educa¬ 
tion courses, to train people in marks¬ 
manship and firearms safety and to foster the 
shooting sports. 

The enemies of the NRA are those people 
who want to deprive Americans of their right 
to bear arms. The NRA enemies rightly recog¬ 
nize that it is the single most effective voice 
in opposing foolish and unconstitutional leg¬ 
islation. They are dead wrong, however, in 
using the tactics of lies and half-truths rather 
than arguing the case on its own merits. 

Handgun Control Inc., the most notorious 
of the anti-gun rights organizations, has con¬ 
sistently misrepresented the NRA in its 
advertising and mailings. 

For example, it has charged the NRA with 
fighting a congressional ban on so-called cop 
killer bullets. 

This never happened. Handgun Control 
Inc. is able to get away with this kind of 
phoney-charge propaganda because of the 
failings of two other institutions, Congress 
and the Washington press corps. 

It was proposed that Congress ban the 
manufacture of a special armor-piercing bul¬ 
let that could penetrate flak vests, although 
no police officer had ever been killed by such 
a bullet. No problem. 

But Congress, as the devious politicians in 
it so often do, attempted to do one thing in 
the name of another. The bill as drafted not 
only banned that particular bullet but so 
broadly defined the bullets to be banned that 
many common types of ammunition used by 
sportsmen and recreational shooters also 
would have been banned. It was that bill, a 
Trojan horse trick, that the NRA opposed and 
so, for that matter, did the U.S. Treasury De¬ 
partment. 

Yet it was reported ad nauseum that the 
NRA was against banning "cop-killer” 
bullets. 

It was claimed that the NRA wants to legal¬ 


ize the sale of machine guns and has opposed 
legislation “to prevent extremist hate groups 
from running paramilitary camps. 0 Again, a 
distortion. 

For 52 years Americans legally bought 
automatic guns. The buyers were the most 
heavily regulated gun owners in America. To 
buy an automatic weapon, they had to be fin¬ 
gerprinted, photographed, subject to a back¬ 
ground investigation, have local police attest 
to their good character and pay a $200 fee. 
Not surprisingly, there is not one instance of 
record in the past 52 years where a legally 
bought automatic weapon was used in the 
commission of a crime. 

Congress’ recent ban on the sale of auto¬ 
matic weapons was just one more demagogic 
trick, a solution to a non-problem, like ban¬ 
ning the non-existent plastic gun. The NRA 
has sought to restore a right Americans had 
for 52 years and for which there is no evidence 
it ever was abused. 

The NRA opposed again too broadly written 
legislation in some states that would have 
caused problems for legitimate groups such 
as sportsmen clubs and gun clubs, but sup¬ 
ports carefully drafted bills that would hit at 
the paramilitary hate groups. 

The NRA has been advocating for decades 
tough legislation to inflict mandatory penal¬ 
ties on people who use firearms in the com¬ 
mission of crimes. It is the rights of the hon¬ 
est citizen that the NRA defends, and it is the 
rights of the honest citizens that the anti¬ 
gunners attack in the name of being con¬ 
cerned about crime. 

The NRA In a sense is an anachronism. It Is 
part of that America when people unques¬ 
tionably condemned criminals and sought 
ways to protect honest people. It is part of 
that America when freedom and rights of hon¬ 
est citizens, not those of criminals, were 
strongly defended. 

By Charley Reese, Orlando Sentinel. Re¬ 
printed with special permission of King Fea¬ 
tures Syndicate. 

Editor/Publisher Robert K. Brown, who felt 
Charley Reese's column amply expressed his 
own views concerning distortions of the 
NRA’s intent, will return to handle Command 
Guidance in next month's issue. ^ 
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DE OPPRESSO LIBER 
The Illustrated History of 
the U.S. Army Special Forces 

by Leroy Thompson 
"To liberate from oppression .’’ The 
Green Beret motto reflects the goat 
of this elite fighting force and its tra¬ 
dition of honor, traced here from 
WW II to the eighties. Hundreds of 
rare and unusual photos highlight 
the men, the camps, the missions— 
the heart and soul of the Green 
Berets. 816 x 11, hardcover, 165 
photos, 152 pp. _ $24.95 

SCREW UNTO OTHERS 
Revenge Tactics for All Occasions 
Watch out! The Master Trickster is 
back with over 140 mischievous tac¬ 
tics custom-designed for that special 
someone who has made your life 
miserable. This revenge manual 
Shows how to use technology, ma¬ 
nure, newspapers, and more to help 
you savor your vengeance and leave 
you chortling! Choose your victim 
with care .,. then give him hell! For 
entertainment purposes only / 5 Yt x 
816, hardcover, 240 pp. $16.95. 

THE COMPLETE BLADESMITH 
Forging Your Way to Perfection 

by Jim Hrisouias 

Ever wanted a knife you could truly 
say is yours? Make it! Written by a 
master bladesmith, this book leads 
you to your own forge and along the 
path to the perfect blade. Whether 
you want a tanto, cable dagger, 
Damascus broadsword, or a simple 
high-carbon steel utility knife, it’s all 
here. 816 x 11, hardcover, 58 photos, 
101 illus., 192 pp. $25.00 


U.S. ARMY SPECIAL FORCES 
MEDICAL HANDBOOK 

Paladin’s 1988 update of this classic 
best-seller gives you the info you 
need to stay alive and stay well in the 
field—400 pages show how to treat 
all kinds of diseases and injuries. In 
a new compact format, this book 
gives you the knowledge that makes 
the Special Forces medic so valu¬ 
able. 416 x 716, weatherproof soft- 
cover, illus., 400 pp. $16.95 


MODERN SNIPER RIFLES 

by Duncan Long 

There is a variety of weapons currently on the market suitable for long distance, precision 
shooting. Modern Sniper Rifles is an ali-new, in-depth look at the rifles available to anyone- 
hunters, target shooters, law enforcement agencies or military units—who may require this 
very specialized skill. Noted weapons expert Duncan Long describes the .22 LR, single-shot 
bolt-action, semiautomatic and large-caliber rifles that can be used for sniping purposes, as 
well as the scopes, ammunition and accessories that will maximize their sniping potential. 
The various models produced by such firearm manufacturers as Remington, Ruger, 
Springfield, Mauser, Heckler & Koch, Galil and Dragunov are evaluated on their features, 
accuracy, reliability, handiness in the field and everything else that goes into a quality sniper 
rifle. 8 V 2 x 11, softcover, illus., photos, over 1 00 pp. $16.95 
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MAKE MY DAY! 

Hayduke’s Best Revenge Techniques 
for the Punks in Your Life 

by George Hayduke 
Hayduke is back and meaner than 
ever with this all-new bag of bully- 
busting tricks. Hundreds of ideas 
from readers who rallied to George’s 
stirring cry {"Do unto others before 
they get unto you") fill this antic 
anthology that will amaze and amuse 
you. Make My Day! is intended for 
entertainment purposes only. 516 x 
8%, hardcover, 224 pp. $16.95 

THE COMPLETE BOOK OF 
U.S. SNIPING 
by Peter R. Senich 
Trace American sniping materiel 
from its infancy to today’s sophisti¬ 
cated systems with this volume, 
compiled from Senich’s early books, 
Limited War Sniping and The 
Pictorial History of U.S. Sniping. 
Almost 400 photos, plus information 
gleaned from official documents and 
military archives, pack Ihis definitive 
work. 8V6 x 11 1 hardcover, 375 pho¬ 
tos, 288 pp. $34.95 

GET EVEN: 

The Complete Book of Dirty Tricks 

A hilarious overview of the methods 
people use to get even with big busi¬ 
ness, government and enemies. 
More sophisticated and involved 
tricks are included, such as ones 
devised by CIA and Mafia members 
and political dirty tricksters. Over 80 
sections present dirty tricks ranging 
from the simple to the elaborate for 
entertainment only! 516 x 816, hard¬ 
cover, 192pp. $16.95 


YOUR BODY: THE ULTIMATE 
LETHAL WEAPON 

by Keith D. Yates 

Seeing you unarmed, an attacker 
singles you out as the perfect target. 
But little does he know: yourbody is 
a collection of deadly weapons Find 
out what target areas to go for and 
which combination techniques to 
use to stop any deadly move an 
attacker makes. 5 Yi x 816, softcover, 
188 photos. 104 pp. $ 12.00 
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OTHER FASCINATING TITLES 

THE RESCUERS: THE WORLD’S 


SWAT TRAINING & 


TOP ANTI-TERRORIST 


EMPLOYMENT .. 

$14.00 

UNITS ... 

$17.95 

STREETSWEEPERS: THE 


HUNTING ON HORSEBACK. 

$16.95 

COMPLETE BOOK OF COMBAT 

SILENCERS, SNIPERS & 


SHOTGUNS.. 

$17.95 

ASSASSINS 

$19.95 

MINI-14 EXOTIC WEAPONS 


FIREARMS FOR SURVIVAL 

$16.95 

SYSTEM . 

$15.00 

AR-7 EXOTIC WEAPONS 


UP YOURS! GUIDE TO ADVANCED 

SYSTEM . 

$15.00 

REVENGE TECHNIQUES. 

$16.95 

THE RUGER 1022 EXOTIC WEAPONS 

DEA STASH AND HIDEOUT 


SYSTEM . 

$15.00 

HANDBOOK. 

$ 6.00 

RUGER PISTOL EXOTIC 


SPECIAL FORCES 


WEAPONS SYSTEM 

$15.00 

HANDBOOK... 

.$ 8.00 

COLT .45 EXOTIC 


GERMAN ASSAULT RIFLE: 


WEAPONS SYSTEM 

$15.00 

1935-1945 . 

$39.95 

KILL OR GET KILLED . 

$19.95 

AIRCREW SURVIVAL . 

$14.00 


-4 

■_?L 


PALADIN PRESS 
P.O. BOX 1307- 8GS 
BOULDER, CO 80306 

Phone (303) 443-7250 




SABERTOOTH: THE RtP-ROARING 
ADVENTURES OF A LEGENDARY 

GAME WARDEN 

by Terry Hodges 

Enjoy the life and times of Gene 
Mercer, an extraordinary game war¬ 
den who patrolled California’s forests 
and streams for almost 50 years, act¬ 
ing in defense of wildlife. Join him as 
he stalks deer poachers, duck hun¬ 
ters and outlaw fishermen, facing 
danger, corruption and high adven¬ 
ture. 516 x 8Vi, hardcover, 250+ pp. 

$17.95 

THE STURM, RUGER 10/22 RIFLE 
AND .44 MAGNUM CARBINE 

by Duncan Long 

Legendary reliability and classic 
design are the hatlmarksof the Ruger 
10/22 rifle and its forerunner, the .44 
Magrtum Carbine. In this in-depth 
look at both weapons, noted fire¬ 
arms author Duncan Long covers 
specs, troubleshooting, ammo and 
accessories—this book’s got it all! 
Get your hands on a classic. 516 x 
816, softcover, photos, illus., 108 pp. 

$10.00 

U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 

One ofthemostrareFMsinthe field 
of military collecting, with special 
emphasis on underwaterdemolition 
techniques and explosives. Equip¬ 
ment and tactics employed by this 
elite fighting force are covered, as 
are SEAL weapons, communica¬ 
tions, diving, infiltration and exfiltra¬ 
tion. survival, and more. 816 x 11, 
softcover, photos, illus., 240 cp. 

$14.95 

MAKE ’EM PAY 

Ultimate Revenge Techniques from 
the Master Trickster 
Want to see your enemies grovel at 
your feet? The meanest man in the 
world and author of the infamous Get 
Even brings you more dirty tricks, 
schemes, scams and stunts. Getting 
back at a landlord, politician, sales¬ 
man, utility, restaurant, or super¬ 
market is a cinch with over 130 
creative y nasty techniques. For 
entertainment purposes only! 516 x 
8%, hardcover, 224 pp. $16.95 


Call TOLL FREE for credit card orders: 
1-800-642-8300, ext 24. Call 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week. Call from any state 
but Alaska. Send $1.00 for 50-page 
CATALOG of 300 titles (free wsth order.) 


| Please send me the following titles: 

I- 

■ 


| Payment: □ Check or Money Order, □ VISA, O MasterCard. 

■ Card No._Exp. _ 

NAME _ 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE-DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 

PALADIN PRESS • P.O. BOX 1307 • BOULDER, CO 80306 • (303) 443-7250 


ADDRESSj 
CITY_ 


. SUBTOTAL _ 

„ Please include 
$3.00 postage 
. and handling _ 

TOTAL_ 


JULY 68 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 3 










































































































«r 



The Adventure Continues 


Barnett’s new XT SERIES 


UPPER LEFT: XT-1 Recurve, UPPER 
RIGHT: XT-2 Compound, BOT¬ 
TOM LEFT: XT-3 Pistol. (Available 
with broadhead). 


Barnett International, the world's largest crossbow manufacturer, 
premieres the new XT Series including the XT-1 Recurve. XT-2 Com¬ 
pound, and XT-3 Pistol. These uniquely designed, paramilitary style 
crossbows deliver a smooth performance, are the most compact 
crossbows on the market and are available at very attractive prices 

The XT Series is constructed with the high aircraft quality aluminum, 
features Barnett's new, exclusive Veloci-speed glass prod (which 
improves performance and accuracy while reducing string drag), 
and has a hard anodized finish for maximum protection...and are 
manufactured in the U.S.A 

The XT-1 Recurve is the only recurve crossbow on the market with a 
crisp, extended trigger mechanism - which commands maximum 
accuracy. The XT-1 has a compact design while delivering perfor¬ 
mance-plus like the Barnett Wildcat XL, the world's best selling 
crossbow. 

The Barnett XT Series - fun and excitement for shooting enthusiasts 
who demand quality, high performance, and attractive prices. The 
adventure awaits you...visit your local Barnett dealer today. 


Barnett ^International 3 tic 


P.O. bRx 934 • DEPT. SOF» ODESSA. RL 33556 • (813) 920-2241 


FOR A FREE COLOR CATALOG ON BARNETT’S 
EXCITING PRODUCTS WRITE OR CALL TODAY. 


4 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


JULY 88 






























M erc training 
camps... 

Sirs: 

I’m having difficulty 
getting information 
about mercenary 
training camps. Could 
you please send me 
information about them 
and where they are? 
S.W. 

Ontario, Canada 

We receive this sort of 
request nearly every 
day, and we just can't 
help. What is a 
“mercenary" training 
camp? We don't even . 
know for sure. Pros who 
are active in the 
business usually have 
years of specialized 
military training and 
combat experience — 
items you just can't 
learn in some clown's 
backyard using toy 
weapons for two weeks. 
Same goes for “survival 
schools," pretend “boot 
camps, ” and other 
pseudomilitary taining 
courses. Also, many of 
these operations are 
fly by-nighters run by 
certifiable lunatics; the 
only thing mercenary 
about them is that they 
take your money and 
vanish . It's just too 
difficult (and dull) for us 
to keep up with them , 
so we don't maintain 
lists of such schools. If 
you're determined to go 
waste your time and 
money anyway, do 
yourself a favor and 
check the course out 
thoroughly. By all 
means ask for 
references and verify 
them! 



FLAK 



I RA ALL 
THE WAY... 

Sirs: 

It was a February afternoon when the older gent 
peacefully walked down the road; soon thereafter 
he lay dead. Why? Because a British commando in 
Northern Ireland shot the man in the back. The 
man was going to a sporting event — unarmed. 

If you don’t think the Irish people are repressed 
you’ve got some waking up to do. It’s not a 
religious war like every SOF asshole thinks. It’s a 
bunch of “freedom fighters” wanting their 
country back. 

Oh my God! Did I say freedom fighter? Maybe I 
should leave the contra propaganda alone. 

The right to vote without harassment, work 
without prejudice against nationality are basic rights. 
Even the right to a fair trial doesn’t exist in Northern 
Ireland. 

Now I honestly love SOF and support the contra 
cause. But bullshit like the anti-IRA cartoon in the 
February ’88 FLAK makes me mad. I’ve been 
there. I’ve seen the harassment of innocent people, 
including children. I support the IRA. Wake up 
America. 

Eric Kortz 
U.S. Army 

There have been wrongs committed by both sides 
in Northern Ireland but the IRA is in our opinion a 
leftist, terrorist group with a proclivity for bombs, 
targeted as often as not at soft targets without any 
regard or remorse for civilian casualties. When you 
plant bombs in front of Harrod's at Christmas, and 
• blow up ceremonial cavalry troops, you're a 
terrorist. 
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F riendly 
fire?. .. 

Sirs: 

Jack Thompson’s “Core Skills for 
Combat” in the April 1988 Combat 
Weaponcraft column was to the 
point and excellent. However, the 
picture of the “effective combat 
soldier” was very disappointing. The 
chicken-foot peace symbol which 
hung around his neck brought to 
mind this question: Is this friendly 
fire? Is this chap a Jane Fonda 
regular? Or is this an illustration of 
“peace through superior firepower”? 
Dave Smith 
Chicago, Illinois 

Actually, the soldier in the 
photograph was SP4 Richard 
Champion, a squad leader in B * 
Company, 4th Battalion, 21st 
Infantry, 11th Light Infantry Brigade. 
When the photo was taken, 
Champion was returning fire on a 
sniper and shouting instructions back 
to his squad on Hill 56, 70 miles 
southeast of Chu Lai on 19 January 
1971. Troops in Vietnam, who were 
into black humor and irony, often 
wore “peace" symbols on chains, or 
peace signs on their helmet covers. 
The other medallion Champion 
wore appears to be a swastika but is 
in fact probably a Buddhist charm. 


N obel war 
prize. .. 

Sirs: 

As an Afghan refugee living in the 
United States, 1 appreciate your 
concern about Russian atrocities 
being commited daily in Afghanistan, 
We have suffered much and have 
the largest refugee community in the 
•world. 

It really bothers me that after all 
the destruction and mass murders in 
Afghanistan and other countries in 
the world Mr. Gorbachev is 
nominated for the Nobel* Peace 
Prize. I don’t understand what the 
qualifications for such a nomination 
are, but if the criteria matches what 
Russian leaders have then all 
terrorists should be nominated, 

Mr. R. Gandhi also will be 
nominated this coming October. I 
assume it is for his cooperation with 
the Russian atrocities in Afghanistan. 

If this quisling behavior gets one 
nominated for the Nobel Prize then 
all Russian puppets should be 
nominated as well. 
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I would like to clarify to the 
American people that the war in 
Afghanistan is not a civil war, but a 
war between the Russian and 
Afghan nations. It may sound like a 
civil war but that's because Western 
society is being misled by media 
misinformation. 

Abdul Ghafur 
Lexington, Kentucky 


S TILL WALKIN’ 

THE DMZ... 

Sirs: 

As a 19-year-old PFC with the 
2nd Infantry Division in South 
Korea, I’m surprised and upset with 
the lack of media coverage on 
soldiers serving here. Recently the 
82nd Airborne made headlines for 
their “exercise” in Honduras. The 
media focused on how the 82nd 
was operating a mere 30 miles from 
a communist border. 

Heck, I live three miles from a 
communist border in a tent with 13 
other people and regularly patrol the 
DMZ separating North from South 
Korea. Unlike other Army units, 
soldiers in the 2nd ID may not bring 
their families, adding yet another 
burden. The soldiers of the 2nd ID 
are highly trained as a counter-active 
force and deserve some long 
overdue recognition. I hope SOF will 
provide some coverage and let your 
readers, especially Korean War vets, 
know the present situation. 

FFC Mark Whitt 
B Co. 2/503 Inf. 

South Korea 


C APS 
OFF... 

Sirs: 

Your April 1988 issue was excellent. However, 1 
have one complaint about Parting Shot. Being a 
Vietnamese who grew up in a military family, I was 
shocked to see your failure to note that the badge 
on PFC Mosley’s cap was ARVN, not NVA. 

Such a small mistake may not mean anything to 
American GIs but it is an insult to the thousands of 
gallant ARVN soldiers who died defending their 
country, the Republic of Vietnam. An error like that 
requires an apology from the editors to the former 
ARVN soldiers (living and dead) and their families. 
Hiep Le Pham 
Gaithersburg, Maryland 

Pham's right ; we do owe our Vietnamese allies an 
apology. The original Department of Defense 
caption on the photo was incorrect and we just 
didn't pick it up. 





/ WELCOME TO \ 
/ THE NEGOTIATING \ 
TABLE,MY CONTRA 
FRIEND™ J 



ET JANE 
FONDA 

OFF U.S. NAVY 
SHIPS... 


Sirs: 

Hanoi Jane Alert! 

Jane Fonda has raised 
her ugly head aboard a 
U.S. naval vessel. Here 
we’re sitting anchored 
near the Persian Gulf, 
defending this great 
country, when the ship’s 
entertainment service 
has the audacity to 
show a Jane Fonda 
movie. I immediately 
went to the Command 
Master Chief and told 
him about the movie 
Agnes of God. He told 
me that the Navy 
Motion Picture Service 
is in charge of buying 
the films. 

Help stop Hanoi Jane 
from getting rich with 
government money. 
Write: Officer in Charge, 
Navy Motion Picture 
Service, Flushing and 
Washington Aves., 
Brooklyn, NY 
11251-8400. 


Join in, this is an all 
hands effort. Why 
should we spend our 
hard-eamed money to 
support some commie 
bitch and her equally 
pinko husband? 

H.K. 


U.S. Navy 


Point well taken, PFC Whitt. Our 
military involvement in Korea is, and 
has been, a singularly neglected area 
in the press. Current scheduling 
does not allow for an immediate 
SOF visit to the U.S. troops in South 
Korea, but — thanks to your letter 
and others like it — it is on our 
future “trips to take ” list. In the 
interim, we'd like to see articles and 
article ideas from military forces in 
South Korea. And perhaps a sharp 
jolt to the ribs of command Public 
Affairs Officers could result in a bit 
more coverage of you folks here in 
the States. 


P OLITICIANS STRANGLE 
U.S. MILITARY... 

Sirs: 

I’ve been an avid reader of your magazine since I 
picked up my first issue in 1979. Currently I’m 
serving in the U.S. Army in West Germany. Two 
days ago my fellow soldiers and I heard on the 
radio that the Sandinistas pushed across the border 
into Honduras. We also heard that 3,200 U.S. 
troops left for Honduras for a “training” ex. 

If this isn’t the biggest bunch of bullshit I’ve ever 
heard, I don’t know what is. Our politicians have 
been strangling the abilities of the U.S. military since 
before Vietnam. Will we ever be able to win a 
future conflict? Will we ever be able to support our 
allies without lying to them and the rest of the 
world? 

My heart goes out to the contras and the 
mujahideen in Afghanistan who fight daily for 
freedom from communism, something all our 
goddamned politicians take for granted. 

Cpl. L.C. Foltz 
6/10 FA 


LETTERS 
Your input has 
made FLAK one of 
SOF’s most popular 
columns. Write and 
tell us your opinion 
of SOF or any subject 
you consider worth 
our readers’ 
attention. We reserve 
the right to edit for 
content and brevity. 
Send letters to FLAK, 
c/o SOF, PO Box 
693, Boulder, CO 
80306. ^ 
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free 


by Jn Hmms 


3525 $1795 


1875 Spec. Ml. 


3541 $18.95 1289 $18.95 


Mlil'I A TERRORISr! 
WORST NIGHTMARE. 

He’s an anti-terrorist and he’s trained to stop terrorists 
dead in their tracks. Take a close-up look at the latest 
weapons and equipment at his disposal in this big book 
packed with facts and photos. 


WORLD 
WAR II 


YEARS 


VIETNAM 


WAR 


t 2550 $14.95 


3293 S17.95 




3327 $19.95 






r » 

i , 


TTffi 



GIANTS 

gjffCfisfnTjl 


t11 *— 


1651 $17.95 5231 $28.95 



THE CARRIER MIKES 



3517 $22.95 



1610 $17.95 



4502 $19.95 


PLUS 3 books for PH 


«)ll^ membership 



12121 $12.95 


AIRBORNE: 

ASSAULT FROM 
THE SKY 

BY HA1« 
HALBERSTADT 


t3566 $12.95 





hiutmlfc 
In Leaden 

Bryan ftrrert 

1958 Spec.ed. 3533 $17.95 


3442 $29.95 



Here’s how the Club Plan works: You’ll get 3 books for only 98c plus shipping and handling 
and your FREE BOOK when accepted as a member. We reserve the right to reject any applica¬ 
tion. However, once accepted, if you are not completely satisfied with your introductory books, 
return them at our expense. Your membership will be canceled and you will owe nothing. The 
FREE BOOK is yours to keep in any case. 

Huge selection: As a Club member, you'll have over 350 titles to choose from-a tremendous 
variety ot the very best military books in print. Many feature rarely seen photos, illustrations and 
maps. Many books are difficult to find anywhere else. 

How you save money: The Club offers its own complete hardbound editions {sometimes 
altered in size to fit special presses). Club editions save you up to 30% off publishers' hardcover 
edition prices. A shipping and handling charge is added to each shipment. 

Club magazine: About every 4 weeks (14 times a year) you’ll receive a free Club magazine 
describing coming Selection(s) and Alternates. In addition, up to 4 times a year, you may receive 
offers of special Selections, always at discounts off publishers' prices. If you want the featured 
Selection(s), do nothing-shipment will be made automatically. If you prefer an Alternate—or no 
book at all—indicate this on the order form and return it by the date specified. You’ll have at least 
10 days to decide. If you have less than 10 days, and you receive an unwanted Selection, you 
may return it at our expense and owe nothing. 

The choice is always yours: Your only obligation is to take just 4 books at regular low Club 
prices during the next 2 years. You may resign anytime after purchasing your 4 books, or con¬ 
tinue to enjoy Club membership for as long as you like. tSoft cover. 

Club editions save you up to 30% off publishers’ edition prices quoted above. | 


“ THE MILITARY BOOK CLUB* J 

I W 7* Garden City, N.Y. 11535 W J* 1 


| lm 


Yes, please accept my member¬ 
ship application and send me the 3 
books marked in the boxes to the 
right, plus my FREE BOOK Bill me 
only 98c plus shipping and han¬ 
dling for the 3 books, I agree to the 
Club Plan presented in this ad, 
and understand that I need buy 
just 4 more books at regular low 
Club prices anytime I want during 
the next 2 years. 

No-risk guarantee: If not 
delighted after examining my 3 
selections, I may return the books 
at Club expense. My membership 
will be canceled and I will owe 
nothing. No matter what i decide, 
‘may keep my FREE BOOK. 


Address 


Apt No 1 

City 

State 

Zip 1 



. 1 



1 1 

1 


Note: If you already own WEAPONS AND EQUIPMENT 
OF COUNTER-TERRORISM choose another title for your 
FREE BOOK. 

jf under 18, parent must sign. _ 


CZ839 


Members accepted in U.S.A, and Canada only. Canadian members 
serviced from Canada, where offer is slightly different. i 

_24-M0Q4 1 






































































































































































F reedoms 
fight... 

As we told you in last 
month’s Command 
Guidance and Parting 
Shot, Soldier of Fortune 
Magazine and its parent 
company, Omega 
Group Ltd., have 
established the Omega 
First Amendment Legal 
Fund to help us defray 
legal expenses while we 
fight to uphold our 
guarantees of freedom 
of the press and speech 
under the Constitution. 

This will not be an 
easy battle. There are 
many liberals and those 
of leftist persuasion who 
would like to see SOF 
go under, and they’re 
marshalling their forces 
toward that end. Yet if 
we let this abridgement 
of our personal 
freedoms go 
unchallenged, then we 
surely open the door to 
Big Brother and his 
minions of the thought 
police. 

Help us win this fight 
Your donations 
(unfortunately, not tax 
deductible) to the 
Omega First 

Amendment Legal Fund 
will keep us on the front 
line. For donations of 
$25 or more, 
Editor/Publisher Robert 
K. Brown will send you 
a signed Certificate of 
Appreciation for your 
support of Soldier of 
Fortune Magazine. 

Donations should be 
made payable to the 
“Omega First 
Amendment Legal 
Fund,” and sent to 
Omega First 
Amendment Legal 
Fund, 1800 38th Street, 
Suite 202, Boulder, CO 
80301. 

Remember, there’s no 
more worthwhile cause 
than freedom. 
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SOF correspondent Howard Simpson caught this 
photo of observers Colonel Mikhail Krutenko 
(center) and Colonel Viktor Kozhin of the Red Army 
speaking with a senior British Army officer during 
Operation Purple Warrior held in the United 
Kingdom earlier this year. Purple Warrior was a 
large-scale mock assault, simulating a Falkland 
Islands-type scenario in which British Paras and 
Commandos retook Crown property! Welcome to 
SOF, gents. 


F rom bottom 

TO TOP... 

Seems the more things change, the more they 
stay the same. Following World War II, confidence 
in the military was at an all-time high. Then came 
Vietnam, and we all know what happened to the 
U.S. public’s faith in our armed forces. Now, a 
recent poll conducted by an affiliate of the respected 
Gallup organization shows that the military has tied 
with religion for first place in public confidence. This 
is the second year running that our troops in 
uniform have been accorded that honor by the 
American people. 

The poll showed that 61 percent put the military 
and religion on top, with newspapers, television, 
and organized labor bringing up the rear. 

We’re glad to see it. It’s a tough job our troops 
do around the world, and they deserve our respect. 


S IBERIAN 

SUBTERFUGE... 

“Bullshit” ... “You’re chasing 
Bigfoot” ... “You guys got sold a 
bill of goods.” These are just a 
sampling of the comments we 
received from U.S. military reps 
when our January ’88 issue reported 
evidence of Soviet Spetsnaz activity 
in Alaska. On the other side of the 
coin, many of our readers up in the 
49th state, as well as our intel 
sources in D.C., said the story was 
on target, but only touched the tip 
of the proverbial iceberg. 

Not ones to take being called liars 
or fools lightly, and damned 
interested to find out whether we 
were sold a bill of goods, SOF 
dispatched Associate Editor Tom 
Bates to the ice fields of northwest 
Alaska and the Bering Sea to see for 
himself if the alleged Soviet spoor 
did in fact lead to mainland Alaska, 
or back to the beltway. 

Our tundra walker has just 
returned from his tracking mission 
with a backpack full of stories (some 
confirmed, some not) that will 
probably turn Tom Clancey’s head. 
When his cameras thaw out and he 
gets the seal oil off his note pads, 
he’ll give you the full sitrep, or as 
much of it as can be printed, 
concerning the truths, maybes, and 
fabrications concerning Soviet 
interest and/or presence in our last 
frontier. 

At the other temperature extreme, 
Associate Editor Gary Crouse is, as 
we go to print, trekking through the 
north African country of Chad to 
bring you first-hand accounts of the 
little-reported border war between 
Chad and its northern “neighbor,” 
Libya. To date, the Chadians and 
their French military advisers have 
been winning hands-down, 
pulverizing Libyan armor with 
Toyota-mounted TOW and MILAN 
missiles. 


D onations down 
south... 

The “peace process” and various 
truce negotiations have not ended 
the need to help Nicaraguan war 
refugees in Central America. Our 
Refugee Relief International, Inc.’s 
May ‘88 shipment of relief supplies 
down south came in at more than 
200 pounds of medical gear 
(including a prosthetic leg and its 
attachments), clothing, food, and a 
wealth of items ranging from pocket 
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THE DUTCHMAN 


USE COUPON 
BELOW OR 
CALL TOLL FREE 


1 - 800 - 821-5157 


SOUND DETECTORS 


DISTANT SOUND 
DETECTOR 
MULTIPLIES 
SOUND 5000 
TIMES 

The VanSleek 
FARFOON® 



The most sophisticated yet developed. Made 
for professional hunters to hear approaching 
animals at a great distance, the VanSleek has 
now been discovered by the security industry. 
On city terrain pounds leap across blocks and 
streets. Guards are using VanSleek in prison 
yards to listen to convicts. The range of uses 
of the VanSleek Farfoon is astonishing and 
satisfaction is over-whelming. Receptivity plus. 
VanSleek is superior to direct receiver 
products... utilizes a buiit-in 3 V 2 ” parabolic 
dish for Sound Mirror effect previously only 
found on larger, more expensive units. 
Convenient size, small enough for use in tight 
places. Weighs about 2-lbs. Solid-state 
circuitry. Powered by 6 pen-light batteries for 
increased amplitude. $148.00 postpaid and 
worth it! 

STEEL TOE 
LOGGER BOOTS 



These boots will probably outlast you! 
Absolute top quality construction through 
and through: Steel Toe, 8-inch black glove 
leather, outside counter pocket, oil resistant 
sole and heel, cushioned top and genuine 
Goodyear Welt Construction. Heavy duty 
rubber sole has deep gripping cleats. Black 
color. In a word, TOUGH, no matter where 
you wear them. Sizes 8 thru 12, EE only. 
A bargain at $54.00 + $2.50 shipping. 

VIET NAM 
JUNGLE BOOTS 



An unbelievable value in the hottest boot 
going. Top quality leather with cleated 
rubber soles vulcanized to leather & canvas 
upper. Leather inners, nylon web on sides 
and top. Steel shank in sole for positive 
reinforcement. Colors Olive Drab or black, 
sizes 8 thru 12 Wide only. $24.00 + $2.50 
shipping. 



INCREDIBLE NIGHT VISION 


Lets You See Them... 

But They Can’t See You 
AN/PAS-5 INFRARED 
GOGGLES 

Used by U.S. forces in Viet 
Nam and refined by the Israeli 
Army for desert warfare and 
counter-terrorist campaigns. 

Direct from Israeli storerooms and 
operation ready. 

Now you can see them.. but they 
can't see you! Blend into the night, 
virtually invisible while your IR goggles 
turn night into day. The ultimate in 
high-tech. Ideal for surveillance, hunting, war games, police, survival settings, home 
security, urban patrolling. 

Designed for “hands free” operation. Fit snug on head. Weigh about 11-oz. Here’s 
what you get: 1) AN/PAS-5 IR goggle binoculars 2) built-in close-up lens assembly 3) 
light restriction caps 4) operating manual 5} mercury battery 6) high impact carrying 
case 7) 4%" super concave IR filter 8) 100,000 candlepower Blue Streak Rescue Light 
(light source) 9) adjusting head strap assembly. Additional batteries $5.00 each, 1-3/4” 
IR filter $9.00, 5-3/8” IR filter $16.00, 4 W concave IR filter $16.00. 

Infrared systems can cost $$thousands. Here is your chance for just $398.00 to own 
a sophisticated IR system complete with everything you need for operation — goggles, 
light source, filter and more. Sorry, at these prices NO credit cards or COD; money 
orders and cashiers checks ONLY for this item. 


ONLY $398 

POSTPAID 


NIGHT COMMAND 


Classic Pilot’s 
Watch 
Just $46.00 


Analog/ 

Digital 

Combo 


That’s right, for only 
$4600 you can have this 
aviator/racer watch, It’s 
finished in handsome 
gunmetal black with 
matching black stainless 
steel band The classic 
watch, because it has all 
The Right Stuff — from 
its All Business outside 
to its high-tech electronic 
workings. This is today’s most popular watch — the perfect 
blend of history and style for men on the GO. Check out these 
features: Both Analog AND Digital time displays with luminous 
hands and numeral markers and LCD display; allows for dual 
time zone settings; has 12/24 European/Military time settings; 
reads hours, minutes, seconds. AM/PM, month, date and day 
of wek; has a daily alarm and hourly chime, has a one-hour 
stopwatch with 1/IOOth second resolution; times splits, laps, 
time-outs and 1st/2nd place finishes; h3s a rotary time ring 
bezel, is water resistant to 50 meters (165-feet); has a IVz year 
battery; and mineral glass crystal so it will never scratch! PLUS 
the intricate QUARTZ movement is accurate to an amazing +/- 
15 seconds a monLh At $46.00 postpaid it's a deal, but save 
by buying tvw for 386.00 and save again when you order three 
for $12000 postpaid. 




PENalyzer 
CS Tear Gas 
$ 8.95 

Looks like an ordinary ball point 
pen, complete with pocket clip. 
But puli off the cap and you've 
got a potent punch of CS Tear 
GAS at your disposal. Wear 
PENalyzer in your shirt pocket 
and have unobtrusive security no 
matter where you are. 8g aresol 
shoots disabling blast 6 to 8 feet. 
PENalyzer is filled in France by 
one of the world's oldest and 
largest manutacturers of chemi¬ 
cals and equipment for 
police/military applications. 
Special Dutchman price of $8 95 
each or six for $29.00 postpaid. 
Hurry, supplies are limited on this 
very unique product. 
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STUN GUN 


NOVA XR5000 
$63 POSTPAID 
50,000 VOLTS! 

The Nova XR5000 Stun Gun 
can protect you from attackers. 

STUN GUN will instantly “scramble" attacker's 
nervous system causing immediate 
(temporary) paralysis! By simply touching 
your attacker anywhere, he will drop helpless 
even through many layers of clothing. STUN 
GUN is not lethal and is safe to user Cannot 
transmit shock back to you. Requires a 9 volt 
nicad battery and charger $16.00. The Nova 
is sold with a leather holster for $63.00 
postpaid. This is the authentic American 
made product. Put 50,000 volts in the palm 
of your hand, order today. 


BUG BOX 
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PORTABLE ELECTRONIC 
PERIMETER ALARM 


* I 


Tiny 4” x 5" x 1" Electronic Infrared Motion 
Detector Alarm AUTOMATICALLY senses 
any movement in its path. Passive, infrared 
device is a free-standing, completely self- 
contained unit that can be set up anywhere 
instantly. Now you’ve got a PORTABLE 
SECURITY DEVICE that’s sensitive enough 
to detect any person or object moving past 
it; upon sensing movement alarm sounds 
instantaneously. Use it to guard your 
perimeter or for easy set-up security when 
camping, boating or guarding your home 
or office. Applications are endless — you 
can even use this alarm to announce 
guests. No wiring required, powered by 
four AA batteries. Hang on wall, place on 
table or floor — the choice is yours. $20.00 
postpaid, each additional unit $15.00 each. 


TEAR GAS 

1 

SECRET EAF 

\ 



For Protection $169.00 postpaid 
& Surveillance 
Via Your 
Telephone. 

Tele-Monitor 
2000 lets you 
discreetly 

listen in on unusual 
activities on any premises 
via the telephone. Small device (5W x 3W x 1") plugs 
into any modular jack. Does not require beeper/pager; 
takes just a touch tone phone. Simply call number Tele- 
Monitor is attached to, access by pushing the correct 
touch-tone buttons. Once activated, super sensitive 
mike picks up the most minute of sounds. Monitor 
computer & printer operations while you're away; use 
for security to hear any unusual sounds — smoke 
alarm, surge alarm, cries for help, muffled sounds of 
burglars at work. Compatible with any American phone 
exchange. Up to four units can be attached to one 
phone line, so you can monitor from room to room. 
Normal phone operations are not affected. American- 
made. state-of-the-art arid priced right for just $169.00 
oostpaid (additional units $150.00 each). Order by mail 


You Need The 
BUG BOX 
For Telephone 
Privacy 

Assure complete telephone privacy with 
this telephone tap detector. It’s the only 
device of its kind that prevents same-line 
eavesdropping PLUS notifies you of 
unauthorized intrusion onto your line. While 
most tap-detectors must screw into your 
phone’s mouthpiece, the BUG BOX is totally 
independent: plug your modular phone into 
tiny (3" x 2" x 1”) BUG BOX, then plug BUG 
BOX into the wall jack. Now you’ve got 
TOTAL privacy — BUG BOX’S red indicator 
light lets you know if someone is 
eavesdropping AND if someone has 
intentionally (or unintentionally) tapped 
your lines inside or outside the house. 
BONUS: Attach BUG BOX to every phone 
in your house, then you, AND ONLY YOU, 
can access the phone. BUG BOX not only 
tells you if someone else is on the line, it 
KEEPS THEM OFF with its Privacy Shut-out 
Circuit. THEY CANT LISTEN IN EVEN IF 
THEY WANTED TO! Buy one BUG BOX and 
use its red indicator light to tell you if 
someone else has come “on line”; buy as 
many BUG BOX’S as you have phones, and 
have it both ways — total Privacy Shut-out 
plus visible red liqht indicators. NO OTHER 
TAP DETECTOR HAS BOTH THESE 
FEATURES! Order BUG BOX for $48.00 
postpaid, and each additional unit for 
$30.00 each. 


CHARGE CARD ORDERS 
Toll Free 800-821-5157 
In Missouri 816-221-3581 

We ship UPS 
Please provide street address || 

MAIL IN ORDERS 

Send check or money order to the 
address below. 

The Dutchman 
Dept. 788 
P.O. Box 12548 
Overland Park, KS 66212 
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knives to toothbrushes and garden 
seed — things you just can’t find in 
remote locations. 

Estimated value of the items RRII 
dispatched comes in at more than 
$5,000 — good, but a mere drop in 
the bucket when compared to the 
need. Refugee Relief international, 
Inc. needs your help, especially in 
the matter of medical supplies, 
pharmaceuticals and wound 
bandages. We cannot use items that 
require refrigeration, or bulky 
machinery such as X-ray equipment 
(yes, we did receive one). 

Donations, gratefully accepted on 
behalf of the Nicaraguan war 
refugees, can be sent to: 

Refugee Relief International, Inc. 
do SOF Warehouse 
5735 Arapahoe Avenue 
Boulder, CO 80303 

Monetary contributions are also 
welcome at: 

Refugee Relief International, Inc. 
P.O. Box 693 
Boulder, CO 80306 


T he unflappable 

LOUIS DUPREE... 

SOF readers not familiar with the 
sense of humor of Dr. Louis Dupree, 
the Duke University professor who’s 
the world’s foremost academic on 
Afghanistan and who debuted as an 
SOF contributor in the May issue, 
should be able to get an inkling of 
his wit from the following excerpts 
from an interview he did recently. 

To Hafizullah Amin, president of 
Afghanistan from 1978 to 1979, 
when Amin told Dupree he was a 
communist: “You guys are Marxists 
but more Groucho than Karl.” 

On Zahir Shah, king of 
Afghanistan from 1963 to 1973, 
now in exile in Rome and a person 
who’s been touted as a possible 
future ruler post-Russians: “I like to 
say about Zahir Shah that he was 
never a leader of men and always a 
follower of women. If he had more 
character or charisma or guts he 
could have made it between 1963 
and 1973, but he never ruled.” 

On who should rule in 
Afghanistan after the Russians leave 
and on the political parties in 
Peshawar: “The party leaders want 
the three P’s: prestige, personal 
power and petro dollars. We need to 
listen to the commanders and the 
people in the country doing the 
fighting.” 

It makes too much sense, Louis. 



B attlelines 
drawn... 

Five battalions of communist Laotian troops, 
possibly supported by 200 Vietnamese and an 
unspecified number of Cuban “advisers,” invaded 
Thailand’s Ban Rom Klao area in Phitsanulok’s 
Chat Trakan district late last year, according to 
reports coming out of Thailand. Battles for control 
of the disputed area, which waged into 1988, 
centered around border hills taken by Pathet Lao 
troops, specifically hills 1146, 1370 and 1428, 
which were pounded by both Thai air and ground 
forces. 

Relations between the two countries have been 
nominally fair, but according to Thai Army boss 
General Chavalit Yongchaiyudh, Thailand might 
have to resort to “drastic action” against Laos 
because of escalating border tension. “We thought 
they were our friends all along, but they aren’t” 
And events aren’t all that calm inside Laos, either. 
A new anti-communist resistance group, the Ethnics’ 
Liberation Organization of Laos (ELOL), led by Pa 
Kao Her (who won four U.S. decorations during the 
fighting in Vietnam in the late 1960s), has 
established itself among the 40,000-plus H’mong 
hill tribesmen persecuted by the Vientiane 
government of Haysone Phomvihane. Reports say 
Pa Kao Her has consolidated a tightly knit guerrilla 
organization comprising H’mongs and 11 other 
Laotian nationalities, and is gaining internal support 
from even the old hard-liners of CIA-backed Vang 
Pao’s National United Front for the Liberation of 
Laos (NUFLL). 

“We know Vang Pao and the NUFLL, because 
they are old leaders,” Pa Kao Her is reported as 
saying, “but they are not the leaders of Laos today 
because they never come inside the country.” 

The ELOL is looking for external support for their 
cause, and has apparently contacted conservative 
American organizations toward that end. Would he 
like the United States government to become 
officially involved in his fight against the 
communists? “I think, in time, they might support 
us,” the guerrilla leader said. 

“Our number one goal is to get the Vietnamese 
out of Laos, to allow the Lao to control their own 
people. Kaysone is a bad man. His brain is a 
Vietnamese brain.” 

We’ll keep you posted. 


G remlin 
attack. .. 

We had another 
gremlin attack here at 
the SOF offices last 
month, resulting in a 
few of those insidious 
devils getting into our 
May issue. In 
Contributing Editor A1 J, 
Venter’s article, “Siege 
at Cuito Cuanavale,” 
we reworked world 
geography just a little 
bit. Yes, we do know 
that Lisbon is in 
Portugal, not Spain. 
Another glitch was to 
call Angola’s news 
agency AIM, which it is 
not Al’s copy was 
changed during the 
editing process, and to 
clarify the problem area, 
the report he cites did 
indeed originate from 
AIM, which is actually 
Mozambique’s official 
news service. Clear 
now? 

Finally, for all you 
sharp-eyed 

paratroopers, the photo 
of the 82nd Airborne 
trooper in rough-terrain 
jump gear on page 32 is 
indeed flopped. All of 
our airborne types here 
were doing PLFs when 
the photo went through, 
and we missed the 
error. 


H onor 
roll. .. 

El Salvador/Nicaragua 
Defense Fund 
contributors: 

Phoenix Arizona 
Patriots, Paul R. Brabeck, 
Esq., Richard “Doc” 
Woolfe. 

Afghan Freedom 
Fighters Fund 
contributors: 

Phoenix Arizona 
Patriots, Robert A. 
Swaney. 

Our heartfelt thanks go 
out to these people and 
the numerous other 
donors who requested 
their names not be 
printed. ^ 
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IMPROVE YOUR FIGHTING SKILLS AND WEAPONS KNOWLEDGE WITH 
THESE DYNAMIC TRAINING TAPES FROM VIPER VIDEO 

* ALL VIDEOS GUARANTEED TO BE OF HIGHEST QUALITY AND PRESENTED BY AUTHENTIC EXPERTS * 


MASTERING 

THE DEADLY ART OF 


NINJUTSU 



WITH THESE DYNAMIC VIDEOS YOU CAN 
NOW LEARN THE SECRET FIGHTING 
TECHNIQUES OF THE ANCIENT JAP¬ 
ANESE NINJA WARRIORS. KNOWN AS THE 
"INVISIBLE ASSASINS," BECAUSE OF 
THEIR SKILL AT DECEPTION. SEE WHY 
THE NINJA ARE CONSIDERED THE FIRST 
TRUE GUERRILLA FIGHTERS. PRESENT¬ 
ED BY NINJUTSU MASTER ROBERT 
BUSSEY, THE KING OF COMBAT.” 


1. NINJA COMBAT TACTICS VOL. 1 

Teaches all the fundamentals needed to 
physically and mentally develop the Ninja 
Warrior including stretching, conditioning, break 
tails, kicks, punches. Ninja obstacle course and 
more. 

#NJA-1 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49 “ 

2. NINJA COMBAT TACTICS VOL.2 

Teaches stealth (art of invisibility), underwater 
evasion, enemy trap construction, camouflage 
techniques, Infiltration of enemy positions. 
#NJA-2 60 min Reg. $69“ Limited offer $49“ 

3. NINJA COMBAT TACTICS VOL. 3 

Teaches over 100 lethal hand to hand combat 
techniques. Shows how to quickly disable one or 
two attackers with devastating kicks, punches, 
arm locks, joint breaks, choke holds and more. 
The ULTIMATE in self protection. 

#NJA-7 60 min Reg. $69.®* Umited offer $49 “ 

4. NINJA WEAPONS TACTICS VOL. 1 

Teaches the lethal techniques of The Hanbo (4’ 
staff) used to this day by the Japanese Police as 
their number one weapon. Also includes fighting 
techniques of the ancient BO (6‘ staff), and 
deadly YAWARA (6" palm stick). 

#NJA-3 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

5. NINJA WEAPONS TACTICS VOL. 2 

Teaches the feared Tekagi which are steel tiger 
claws worn on the hands by Ninja to tear their 
attackers to shreds. Also includes throwing tech¬ 
niques of the Shuriken (Ninja Stars), and Ninja 
Blow Gun techniques. 

#NJA-4 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

6. NINJA WEAPONS TACTICS VOL. 3 

Mastery of the Ninja Sword is now yours. Teach¬ 
es over 100 sword combat techniques against 
any attack. Also teaches never seen Ninja net 
fighting tactics, and survival rope climbing skills. 
NJA-5 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

7. NINJA WEAPONS TACTICS VOL. 4 

Teaches Ninjutsu knife fighting skills which have 
to be the most brutal and effective techniques 
ever witnessed. Turns your blade into the ultimate 
self-protector. Also includes numerous disarm¬ 
ing techniques against a gun-weilding attacker. 
NJA-6 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

8. NINJA MAN EXCLUSIVE 
VIDEO INTERVIEW 

Meet world renowned Ninjutsu Master Robert 
Bussey up close in this exclusive video interview. 
Gives great insight into the history of the myster¬ 
ious Ninja Warriors. 

NJA-8 60 min Reg. $69“ Limited offer $49.® 


* NINJA SPECIAL! 

ORDER ALL 8 TAPES PAY FOR ONLY 5 
GET 3 FREEI YOU SAVE $150. SEND ONLY 
$274.°°! Includes shipping. 


GREEN BERET 
SPECIAL FORCES 
COMBATIVES 


HIGH RANKING ARMY GREEN BERET, 
BLACK BELT, AND VIETNAM VETERAN, 
JIM WEBB TEACHES YOU THE NO- 
NONSENSE FIGHTING TECHNIQUES OF 
AMERICA'S ELITE MILITARY FIGHTING 
CORPS IN THIS EXTRAORDINARY VIDEO 
SERIES. 


1. CLOSE QUARTER HAND TO HAND 
FIGHTING VOL. 1 

Officer Webb teaches numerous hand to 
hand techniques designed to drop an attack¬ 
er in his tracks. Includes hand and foot 
strikes, joint locks, neck breaks, choke holds, 
take downs and more. 

#SF-A 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

2. CLOSE QUARTER HAND TO 
HAND FIGHTING VOL 2 

Teaches realistic military self-defense tech¬ 
niques against gun and knife weilding 
attackers. Whether in the street or in combat 
the disarming techniques shown may one 
day save your life. 

#SF-B 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

3. SENTRY NEUTRALIZATION 

Officer Webb personally teaches you Green 
Beret steaithing and killing techniques for 
taking out enemy guards and sentrys. These 
techniques worked great in Nam against the 
Viet Cong sentryB. 

#SF-C 60 min. Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

4. SPECIAL FORCES EXERCISE 
AND CONDITIONING WORKOUT 

Features the complete tough Special Forces 
workout regime designed to physically build 
today’s modern warrior. 

#SF-D 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

5. INSIDE THE SPECIAL FORCES 

Officer Webb candidly talks about the mili¬ 
tary’s approach to combat, what it takes to 
become a Green Beret, his experience as an 
interrogator In Vietnam and more. 

#SF-E 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 


★ SPECIAL FORCES 
SPECIAL! 

ORDER ALL 5 TAPES, PAY FOR ONLY 3, 
Get 2 FREEI 

YOU SAVE $100.°°! SEND ONLY $165»! 
INCLUDES SHIPPING. 


MASTERING 
FLYING & JUMP KICKS 

BECOME A FEARED FIGHTER BY LEARN¬ 
ING KARATE’S DEVASTATING FLYING 
AND JUMP KICKS. TAPE SHOWS HOW TO 

USE YOUR LEGS AS EXPLOSIVE PISTONS 
TO WARD OFF ANY TYPE OF ATTACK. 
TEACHES HOW TO OBTAIN TREMEND¬ 
OUS LEAPING POWER FOR KICKING TO 
ATTACKER’S HEAD, THROAT, AND STER¬ 
NUM WITH DEADLY ACCURACY. 

#JK 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

MASTERING 
KARATE BREAKING 
TECHNIQUES 

TURN YOUR HANDS AND FEET INTO 
WEAPONS OF STEEL WITH THIS DYNAMIC 
TAPE. SHOWS HOW TO CONDITION AND 
TOUGHEN YOUR BODY TO PERFORM 
BASIC AND ADVANCED KARATE BOARD 
AND BRICK BREAKING TECHNIQUES. 
WILL ADD TREMENDOUS POWER TO 
YOUR KICKS AND PUNCHES. 

#BR 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 


MASTERING 
WEAPONS OF THE 

ORIENT 



DYNAMIC NUNCHAKU VOL. 1 

World-renowned Japanese weapons Master 
Tadashi Yamashita teaches you all the funda¬ 
mentals needed to master the Nunchakus. These 
fighting sticks of the Orient can reach speeds 
over 120 mph. Tape includes numerous self- 
defense techniques. 

#YC 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $59.® 

DYNAMIC NUNCHAKU VOL 2 

Master Yamashita teaches you over 100 advan¬ 
ced Nunchaku self-defense techniques, and 
numerous training drills to make you a true 
expert with this weapon. 

#YD 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $59.® 


KNIFE FIGHTING 

Most valuable tape on knife fighting ever witnes¬ 
sed. Includes drills designed to promote speed, 
power, timing, reflexes, PLUS disarms, sparring 
and more. 

#PV-E 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 


FILIPINO STICK FIGHTING 

Teaches how to master the 3’ stick as a highly 
effective weapon of self-defense. Also Includes 
advanced double stick techniques and more. 
#PV-F 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 


HAPKIDO CANE TECHNIQUES 

The Korean art of Hapkido specializes in the 
fighting cane. Tape teaches how to use a walking 
cane as a deadly self-defense weapon. 

#HAP-G 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 



BALISONG KNIFE VOL 1 

Balisong or Butterfly knife is the number one self- 
defense weapon of the Philipines. Tape In¬ 
cludes history and fundamental techniques of 
this exotic weapon. 

ffSONG-1 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

BALISONG KNIFE VOL 2 

Intermediate flipping, strikes, and training drills. 

&SONG-2 60 min Reg. $69.® Limited offer $49.® 

BALISONG KNIFE VOL 3 

Includes advanced flipping, striking, self- 


MASTERING 
JEET KUNE DO 
CONCEPTS 

LEARN THE AUTHENTIC 
FIGHTING ART OF 
BRUCE LEE. 
PRESENTED BY 
RENOWNED 
INSTRUCTOR 
PAUL VUNAK 

JUN FAN KICKBOXING VOL 1 

Teaches the fundamental kick¬ 
boxing techniques of this tough 
fighting system including condition¬ 
ing, footwork, punches, kicks, spar¬ 
ring, speed, power, training drills 
and more. 

#PV-A ... 60 min ... Reg $69.® 
Limited Offer $49.® 

JUN FAN KICKBOXING VOL 2 

Teaches advanced kickboxing fight¬ 
ing skills that can be used in the 
street or ring. Tape turns your body 
into a fighting machine. 

#PV-B ... 60 min ... Reg $69.® 
Limited Offer $49.® 


TRAPPING TECHNIQUES 

Dynamic tape teaches how to fight 
when in very confined and close 
quarters. Shows how to win with 
techniques that manipulate and con¬ 
trol your opponent. 

#PV-C ... 60 min ... Reg $69.® 
Limited offer $49.® 


WORLD KARATE 
CHAMPION 

BILL “SUPERFOOT” WALLACE 

PRESENTS 
BILL WALLACE 
SELF-DEFENSE SYSTEM 

You can now learn undefeated 
Karate Champion BILL WALLACES 
unique approachto self-defense. He 
teaches an easy to learn, no- 
nonsense system that can be master¬ 
ed in no time. Gain confidence by 
ordering today. 

#W4 _60 min ... Reg $69“ 

Limited offer $59.® 

BILL WALLACE TOTAL BODY 
WORKOUT 

Follow along as the Champ takes 
you through his weekly workout 
routine designed to build and 
strengthen all muscle groups. In¬ 
cludes flexibility exercises, calis¬ 
thenics, aerobics, weight training and 
more. 


VIPER VIDEO 

P.0. BOX 5226 

SAN CLEMENTE, CA 92672 


1-800-332-4442; 24 HRS. A DAY 
7 DAYS A WEEK. IN CA 1-714-498-7765 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
OVER 250 VIDEO TITLES 


| DESCRIPTION & ORDER NO. 

VHS 

BETifiJ 

PAL 

PRICE 

| 





1 





1 





Add j 

53 .“ ea 

Tape S&H | 


1 

TOTAL 



PAYMENT □ CHECK □ MO □ VISA □ AMEX □ MC □ CASH 

NAME: (PRINT) _ 

STREET: _ 

CITY: ___ 

STATE:_ZIP:_ 

PHONE’ _ 

CREDIT CARD NO: _ 

EXPIRATION DATE: _ 

* US Currency Only • NO COD *• CHECKS HELD UNTIL CLEARED 
OUTSIDE US MUST TRIPLE SHIPPING COSTS 


WPEffl 

VIDEO 

SAVINGS I 
COUPON | 
$ 10,00 
OFF ANT VIDEO ! 
VALUED AT $«.«[ 

or mm. umit 

ONE PER TAPE I 
1 DOES NOT APWi 
jjDQTHfK OFFERS.! 






















I’M a firearms instructor for a county 
sheriff s department in northern Indi¬ 
ana. One day last summer after a 
heavy rain, a few officers and I went to 
the outdoor pistol range to sight in 
some new weapons. Soon the sun 
came out from behind the clouds and 
the heat and humidity became unbear¬ 
able. A new officer in our department 
pulled out a rifle case from the trunk of 
his car and asked if he could test fire his 
new long gun. I pulled the other guys 
off the line and waited for him at the 
50-yard line. 



I 


WAS THERE 

by Robert Andrews 


Black Rifle Flashback 



“One persistent Viet Cong ran from 
cover to the edge of the river firing 
at us. I drew a bead on him and 
emptied a magazine/’ 

I was taken aback when he opened 
the case. He’d bought a Colt AR-15.1 
hadn’t seen one since I’d been in Viet¬ 
nam, 16 years ago, but still remem¬ 
bered everything about it He handed 
me the rifle and two 30-round maga^ 
zines and asked me to test fire it. 

I held it like an old friend and carefully 
checked it over from one end to the 
other. First I pulled the red plastic cover 
off the flash suppressor and pushed the 
take-down pin on the upper receiver. 
Then I examined the bolt and trigger 
mechanisms. The weapon looked used 
but not hurt I closed it up and inserted a 
magazine. Chambering the first round, I 
heard the dust cover snap open. My right 
thumb instinctively moved the selector 
lever from safe to semi. 

I took aim at the black silhouette 
target down range and fired three 
rounds. Placing the rifle on the table, I 
picked up the binoculars to confirm 
that I had not lost my touch. I hadn’t. 
You could’ve covered the three holes 
with a half dollar. 

Picking a new spot on the target I 
fired another three rounds. These were 
followed by three more, then six, then 


ten. Hot sun and humidity, combined 
with the smell of gun oil and the blast¬ 
ing of rifle fire, soon caused my mind to 
drift, back through to the memories of 
16 years past. 

My riverboat was going up river to 
pick up six Marines cut off by sniper 
fire. When we beached the boat they 
weren’t waiting for us and we were 
afraid that we’d landed at the wrong 
location. As the craftmaster called in to 
confirm the location we spotted the 
Marines running for the boat. Three 
were running full tilt toward us while 
the other three were periodically turn¬ 
ing around and firing back into a 
wooded area. 

It looked like a John Wayne movie 
being played out in slow motion. Bullets 
were exploding in the sand on the beach 
and everything sounded dull and muf¬ 
fled. Without thinking I’d gotten behind 
the boat’s .50-caliber machine gun and 
was spraying the tree line. 

The craftmaster was yelling and 
motioning the Marines to hurry when 
he got hit in the chest. The back of his 
shirt turned red as he fell to the deck. 
Rounds were beginning to hit the boat 
when another crewman got to the con¬ 
trols and backed us off the beach. 

After the last Marine was on board 
he kicked on the power. I swung the 
.50 aft and laid down covering fire at 


the tree line as we pulled away. The 
barrel soon got so hot that the gun 
jammed. I stepped out of the gun tub 
and picked up my Ml6 and continued 
firing at the tree line. I was going 
through magazines as fast as I could 
reload. One persistent Viet Cong ran 
from cover to the edge of the river 
firing at us. I drew a bead on him and 
emptied a magazine. The river seemed 
to boil around him as he went down. I 
changed magazines and noticed he 
was back on his feet and still running 
toward the boat. This time I took sever¬ 
al short three-round bursts. I was 
bouncing him all over the river bank. 
But as I changed magazines again, he 
got on his feet again. 

I kept my eyes on him as I reached 
for yet another magazine. He was now 
beginning to fire accurately and I 
couldn’t put my hand on a full maga¬ 
zine. His rounds were walking down 
the river right to the end of the boat. 

I couldn’t feel for a full mag so I took 
my eyes off him for a split second and 
looked down for one. As I picked up a 
full magazine, a hand reached out and 
grabbed it away from me. I was en¬ 
raged, until I looked into the eyes of the 
young deputy sheriff. He told me I was 
only supposed to test fire his new rifle, 
not wear it out. He didn’t realize his 
new toy was my old nightmare. ^ 
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From the leading organization in the field of military arms collecting ... 





Sags 




turn back the 
clock to the 
opening days 
of the Vietnam War. 
America's youth, 
carrying Ml4s, Writer the fiery crucible of battle, 

Wow, to provide a tasting, tangible tribute to 
that generation and the noble cause for which they 
fought. The American Historical Foundation is 
proud to present The Vietnam War Commemorative 
M14. 

More than three years in the making, this is the 
world's first commemorative M14. The first of any 
collectible is always of special interest to collectors. 
At times there may be others who follow or copy— 
but there is only one first. With its military history 
museums, and with Members in 29 countries around 
the world, the Foundation is the leading organiza¬ 
tion in the field of military commemorative arms, 
your assurance of authenticity and quality. This is 
why the Foundation's commemoratives are the most 
highly respected in the world of military collecting. 

Limited Edition: Only 500 of Each 


semi-automatic only, so anyone who can own a 
regular hunting rifle can own one. 

Both models reflect their special status with 
mirror polished, 24-karat gold plated components. 
On the Collector Edition, 15 parts receive this special 
attention: front sight, safety, magazine release, front 
and rear sling swivel sets (5 parts), rear sight assem¬ 
bly (6 parts), and trigger. On the Deluxe Museum 
Edition, the flash suppressor is also gold-plated. 

Other components are polished and blued; the 
operating rod and receiver are deeply etched and 
gold-gilt infilled with patriotic inscriptions. 

The Deluxe Museum Edition 

The Deluxe Museum Edition is custom built 
with a "Supreme"-grade American walnut stock by 
the respected firm of Reinhart Fajen; it gleams with 
seven coats of lacquer, hand-rubbed and polished to 
a museum-quality finish. 

The serial numbers, between 001 and 500, with 
the prefix "VME" for "Vietnam—Museum Edition," 
further designate this to be a special edition. Serial 
No. 001 is being presented by the Foundation to 
General William Westmoreland. 


RESERVATION 

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Return in 30 days for Full Refund 
To: The American Historical Foundation 
1142 West Grace Street, Dept. D99 
Richmond, Virginia 23220 
Telephone: (804) 353-1812 
TOLL FREE 24 hours: (800) 368-8080 
Yes, I wish to reserve the firing Vietnam War Commem¬ 
orative M14 ( selectively plated with 24-karat gold with spe¬ 
cial, etched inscriptions. 1 will also receive membership in 
the Foundation and information about the MI4 Rifle. Satis¬ 
faction guaranteed. 

_Deluxe Museum Edition of only 500, at $1,595. 

_Collector Edition of only 500, at $1,395. 

□ My deposit (or credit card authorization) of $95 is en¬ 
closed. Please □ charge or □ invoice the balance due ... 

□ in five monthly payments ($300 Deluxe; $260 Collector). 

□ in full. 

□ Please also send the optional glass and walnut display 
case, adding $225 to the final payment selected. 

□ My payment in full (or credit card authorization) is 
enclosed. 

□ Yes, I wish personalized engraving on the magazine, at 
$25. Please send the Engraving Request Form. 

Name..... 

Address ...... 


textured presentation-grade finish, symbolizing the 
black granite Vietnam Veterans Memorial; it comple¬ 
ments the mirror polished and blued steel, and the 
24-karat gold plated components. The serial num¬ 
bers range between 001 and 500, with the prefix 
"VCE" for "Vietnam—Collector Edition." 

Collectors who reserve both models may receive 
matching serial numbers, while available. Both 
models are fitted with a deluxe black leather sling. 
And a cloisonne fired enamel medallion proudly 
displays the Vietnam Service Medal. 

Both models fire 7.62 mm (.308 Win.) ammuni¬ 
tion and come with a 20-round magazine. Field 
Manual, and numbered Certificate of Authenticity. 

This is available only from The American His¬ 
torical Foundation. With your reservation, you will 
be made a Member. A monthly payment plan is 
available. If you do not have a Federal Firearms 
License, the Foundation will arrange delivery with 
you after your reservation is received here. If you do 
have an FFL, send a signed copy, and it will be 
shipped directly to you. Your satisfaction is guaran¬ 
teed or return for full refund within 30 days. 


Two models are available; the Deluxe Museum 
Edition and the Collector Edition are separate, num¬ 
bered, limited editions of only 500 each. There is a 
direct relationship between rarity and value, and 
this low edition limit enhances the investment as¬ 
pect of ownership. 

To increase the historical value, the components 
in both editions are genuine G.I. To custom finish 
and assemble them, the oldest American firm still 
making M14s, Federal Ordnance, was selected, us¬ 
ing their new, deluxe polished receivers; each rifle is 
so well made it comes with a lifetime warranty for 
the original owner. As a benefit, each rifle fires in 


The Collector Edition 


The Collector Edition features a genuine G.I. 
wooden stock, specially finished in a black, highly- 


Personalize your MX4 with 
your service branch symbol 
andlor other special infor¬ 
mation engraved on the mag¬ 
azine. Marine Corps symbol 
shown ; Army, Navy, Air 
Force, and Coast Guard 
available. 


A furniture-finished solid walnut display case is available for either model. With three solid brass hinges and 
locks, the acrylic glass lid and velvet lining protect your investment from dust and unauthorized handling. 
Designed for wall mounting or for display flat or upright on a table. A section of Vietnam Service ribbon and 
brass plaque identify this as an important, patriotic tribute. 


Daytime Telephone (.)........ 

For Visa, MasterCard or American Express, please send account 
number, expiration and signature. Virginia residents add tax. 
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FIREFORCE. By Chris Cocks. 
Galago Publishing (Pty) Ltd., P.O. 
Box 404, Alberton 1450, Repub¬ 
lic of South Africa. 1988. 255 
pages. Softcover. 16 pages of 
black & white photos. Review by 
John Coleman. 


IN REVIEW 




$20.00. Available through SOF 
Exchange, P.O. Box 687, Boul¬ 
der, CO 80306; credit card hol¬ 
ders call toll free 1-800-323- 
1776, operator 131. 

O HRIS Cocks spent four years with 
the Rhodesian Light Infantry (RLI), 
fighting southern Africa’s most vicious 
bush war to date. It was not a war he 
chose to fight Conscription in the form 
of National Service thrust this quiet 
young man into one of Rhodesia’s 
toughest and most successful strike 
forces — the RLI. 

It was for Cocks the hardest decision 
of his life: to fight, and possibly die, for 
a political system led by Prime Minister 
Ian D. Smith in which he did not be¬ 
lieve and did not support. Until the last 
minute, Cocks had decided he would 
not be part of Rhodesia’s war. 

And that makes this book all the 
more powerful because he did fight 
Amidst jagged emotional conflict over 
the war and his dislike for the military, 
Cocks became caught up not only in 
the bitter fight for personal survival, but 
in the battle-hardened RLI camarader¬ 
ie fostered by countless para jumps, 
firefights, booze-ups and external raids 
into neighboring Mozambique and 


Zambia as well. 

Fireforce is, above all, a soldier’s 
book, with all the humor, pathos, bit¬ 
terness, frustration and hardship com¬ 
mon to combat infantrymen anywhere 
in the world. It’s a stark and very real 
accounting of one man’s war as seen 
from the door of an Alouette III heli¬ 
copter, under the canopy of a Mark I 
Saviac parachute, along rocky slopes 
or thick African bushveld infested with 
terrorists — and from behind the iron 
sights of an FN rifle. 

While not an in-depth military study 
of the RLI and its function as a quick- 
reaction commando battalion, Fire- 
force does deserve a place alongside 
the more scholarly works in print deal¬ 
ing with the Rhodesian Special Air Ser¬ 
vice, Air Force, Selous Scouts and 
Central Intelligence Organization, 
simply because it’s one of the best 
grunt’s-eye views to come out of the 
Rhodesian war so far. 

Fireforce is a rough book, which 
may have some critics harping on its 
style, while others may simply discount 
as fiction the vicious intensity of the 
war Cocks describes. Yet for a first¬ 
time author, he tells his story well and 
truthfully, as any Rhodesian vet—this 
reviewer included — will attest. 


[Editor’s note: It comes as little surprise 
to anyone that the Marxist Zimbabwean 
government, successor to Ian Smith’s 
Rhodesia, has reacted — read, “over¬ 
reacted” — to the publication of Fire¬ 
force. In fact, the book made front page 
news in the Herald, published in the 
capital, Harare, and the Bulawayo 
Chronicle, earlier tHs year. 

“Gas Used to Kill Fighters, ” blared 
the Herald’s headline. “A former 
Rhodesian soldier ; who still lives in 
Zimbabwe, has written a book describ¬ 
ing some of the atrocities committed by 
the Rhodesian troops against Zimbab¬ 
wean civilians and freedom fighters,” 
reads their lead. Unfortunately, there’s 
no further mention of the supposed 
gas used, nor do the so-called atrocities 

— “A village had been accidentally 
bombed by the Air Force, and we 
swept through to pick up all the 
bodies” — rate as such. 

The Chronicle’s “Rhodesian Army 
War Atrocities Exposed” sounds like 
something out of the National Enquirer 

— with about as much substance. 
“Cocks confirmed the use of phos¬ 
phorous and napalm ‘to soften guerril¬ 
la resistance before a fireforce unit 
moved in for the kill. ’ ” Very atocious 
stuff in war “He said that in 1977 he 
was moved to the Mozambique border 
and took partin several raids deep into 
Mozambique. ” Heaven forbid security 
forces attacking enemy supply and 
basecamps. “He recalled an ambush 
in which he took part on a column of 
ZANLA soldiers. Rhodesians doused 
the column with phosphorous and 
strafed it with machine-gun fire. ” How, 
one wonders, do you douse a column 
with phosphorous? Perhaps it was a 
secret weapon known only to the 
Rhodesian high command. 

On and on this drivel goes, as Eont- 
page news no less. It would appear that 
the Zimbabwean government, which 
sent its infamous, North Korean- 
trained 5th Brigade into the south and 
west of the country to brutally hammer 
the minority Matabele tribe into sub¬ 
mission, and which still uses its 
Emergency Powers Act to circumvent 
any semblance of the rule of law, uses 
blind-eye selectivity in judging the 
country’s past 

And incidentally, both Zimbabwean 
articles referred to the book’s title as Fire¬ 
fighter instead of Fireforce, only a 
moderate error when viewed in the con¬ 
text of Zimbabwean journalism.] ^ 
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Double derringer 

Over/under double derringers 
have remained popular since 
introduction of the .41 Rimfire 
Remington in 1866. Though now 
chambered for more efficient 
center-fire cartridges, modem 
derringers are still frequently carried 
as backup sidearms by law 
enforcement personnel. Intratec has 
recently introduced a two-shot 
derringer of advanced design that 
merits consideration. It’s called the 
Companion. 

Investment cast from 4140 
ordnance steel, the 2.9-inch barrels 
are hinged to a sturdy frame 
machined from 4140 barstock. The 
ergonomically-shaped grip panels 
are fabricated from virtually 
unbreakable 901 nylon. It weighs a 
scant 13 ounces, empty, and all 
sharp comers have been rounded 
off and smoothed to prevent 
snagging on pockets and clothing. 

Equipped with a trigger-blocking 
front grip safety, the Companion’s 
hammerless, double-action trigger 
mechanism features a unique 
firing-pin selector in the form of an 
offset cam attached to the trigger 
which moves back and forth to 
alternately cover one firing pin and 
expose the other. 


them to their 1988 product line. 

For the $150 asking price you get 
a camo mesh backpack, which 
serves as the suif s carrying bag, a 
camo mesh jacket equipped with 
numerous velcro attachments, as 
well as various field-colored burlap 
strips. The strips have the 
appropriate backing to stick to the 
mesh jacket. Assembly is quick and 
easy; it took our two evaluators less 
than 10 minutes using the simple 
and straightforward instructions. 

I’ll say this for it: Nearly five 
pounds of burlap wrapped around 
one’s body goes a long way toward 
distorting the fine line between man 
and plant (see accompanying 
photo). 

My major gripe, besides the price, 
is that the label proclaims the suit to 
be made of “Flame Retardant 
Material.” Don’t believe it. This 
Ghillie suit is about as flame 
retardant as napalm underwear. One 
match was all it took to send test 
burlap strips up in smoke. I’ve had a 
more difficult time firing up my 
barbecue. 

But if you have a need to blend 
with leaves, shrubs and underbrush, 
U.S. Cavalry’s Ghillie suit is for you. 
Contact U.S. Cavalry, Dept. SOF, 
1375 N. Wilson Rd., Radcliff, KY 
40160; phone 1-800-626-6171. 


Not just any candle will do, but 
“Pheylonian Life Light” fits the bill. 

What makes this candle different is 
that it’s made from 100 percent 
Canadian beeswax, which bums 
three times hotter than paraffin (the 
wax used in most candles), as well 
as cleaner and longer. In fact, the 
manufacturer claims it releases no 
toxic emissions of any kind. 

Additionally, this Life Light 
comes with two clamps to turn 
your heater into a small cookstove. 
Granted it’s no portable field 
kitchen, but you can heat 
individual cans of food and water 
for your coffee. It works in extreme 
heat or cold and releases a sweet 
honey scent as it burns. 

Life Light will burn continuously 
for three days or last for years 
of intermittent use. Sounds like 
an idea whose time has come. 

Cost is $17.95 from Meridian 
Marketing Inti., Dept. SOF, 2092 
Mayflower Blvd., Oakville, Ontario, 
Canada, L6H 4E7; phone (416) 
842-2469. ^ 
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Ghillie monster 

Ghillie suits are used primarily by 
snipers and scouts where the 
difference between being seen or 
not seen is often the difference 
between life or death. Scouts and 
snipers have known this fact for 
years, and they go to great lengths 
to design and construct their own 
version of “walking bush” suits. 
However, Ghillies have pretty much 
been restricted to military use — at 
least until now, 

U.S. Cavalry believes there are 
enough closet snipers out there who 
want Ghillie suits, and has added 
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ADVENTURE ( 
QUARTERMASTE 


Selling for suggested $114.95, the 
Companion is offered in .38 Special, 
.357 Magnum and .32 H&R 
Magnum. A 9mm Parabellum will be 
forthcoming, but SOF recommends 
the .38 Special chambering as recoil 
in the other calibers compromises 
target re-acquisition, even at the 
close ranges for which these pocket 
pistols were designed. 

Contact Intratec, Dept. SOF, 

12405 SW 130th St., Miami, FL 
33186; phone (305) 232-1821. 


by Tom Slizewski 

Combat candle? 

Sometimes it’s impractical, if not 
impossible, to make a fire. Weather, 
proximity to the enemy, and lack of 
fuel can all put you in this situation. 
Whatever the reason, occasionally 
you’ll find yourself cold and hungry 
at the end of the day. What to do? 
Eat cold C-rats again? Don still more 
clothing? How about using 
something as ancient and simple as 
a candle. 





CALL 

TOLL FREE 1-800-234-4447 
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COMBAT 
EAPONCRAFT 

by Chuck Freemont 


MINEFIELD 

MAPPING 


IDEA MAN 

A Special Forces engineer'de- 
mohtions sergeant currently 
assigned as Assistant Operations 
and Intelligence NCO In his “A" 
detachment. Chuck Freemont has 
served on a number of overseas 
missions, and has appeared under 
the same nom de guerre In earlier 
issues of SOF. In this timely article. 
Chuck delineates his modification 
of the U S Army's standard "hasty 
protective minefield** for better use 
In Third World operations 


Expedient Method 
for Third World Ops 


M INE warfare is one of the most 
effective forms of combat weapon- 
craft. It’s also one of the most univer¬ 
sally dangerous. Tripwires and pres¬ 
sure fuses don’t differentiate between 
friend or foe, combatant or civilian. 
Modem mines can be damned hard to 
locate once emplaced, and they’re get¬ 
ting lighter and cheaper, which 
guarantees that there will be plenty of 
them on future battlefields. A signifi¬ 
cant portion of the Soviet Union’s 
gross national product seems to be de¬ 
voted to production of lightweight 
plastic antipersonnel mines, and 
they’re exporting these as efficiently as 
Japan exports Toyotas. 

But mines in themselves are not 
stand-alone tools of war; you don’t just 
pick a spot, bury them, and walk away. 
Recording their location, using proper 
methods, is a vital task — especially if 
you plan to go back into the area again. 

Fortunately, the U.S. Army gives us 
the tools for this task in the form of 
minefield record cards, maps and com¬ 
passes. Unfortunately, you rarely find 
them in the Third World inventory. 

It comes as a real surprise to Special 
Forces soldiers on their first Mobile 
Training Team (MTT) assignment to a 
lesser developed country (LDC) when 
they realize that few company grade 
officers, let alone enlisted troops, carry 
a compass. And maps, if they exist at 
all, are likely to be Texaco or Michelin 
road maps rather than neatly gridded 
topographic sheets. 

This may not matter too much for 
routine land navigation. A Bushman, 
for instance, doesn’t need a compass 
to navigate between water holes in the 
Kalahari. The indigenous troops usual¬ 
ly know their way around, though 



Hasty Protective Minefield Record. 

there sure can be exceptions. But 
problems arise when training LDC 
troops in standard U.S. infantry and 
combat engineer practices, particularly 
minefield recording, when such prac¬ 
tices are predicated upon troops hav¬ 
ing access to a compass. 

This fact was driven home to me 
recently while on duty in a fledgling 
democractic nation. As engineer in my 
“A” detachment, I was tasked with 
training the locals in proper layout and 
recording of appropriate minefields. 

Mines were in short supply there, 
along with everything but dirt and 
heat, and an observation team on a 
frontier outpost had apparently forgot¬ 
ten where they had planted a “Bounc¬ 


ing Betty.” So the local battalion com¬ 
mander ordered a major police call 
around the outpost, with the predict¬ 
able result that two troopies were 
blown away. There are much better 
ways to find a mine. The best way is 
not to lose it in the first place. 

Much U.S. doctrine in mine warfare 
is based on the European battlefield. 
Large standard-pattern anti-armor 
minefields make a lot of sense in the 
Fulda Gap, but they’re a little out of 
place in, say, Mindanao. An exception 
is the ‘ ‘hasty protective minefield’ ’ and 
its accompanying record (see first illus¬ 
tration). 

This is a basic platoon-level combat 
engineering tactic that can be adapted 
to any terrain. It may consist of no 
more than a couple of M18A1 clay¬ 
more mines on tripwires, but it should 
ideally include a mix of mine types and 
actuation devices. There is no standard 
pattern for this minefield, though layer¬ 
ing of two or three rows is often a good 
strategy. Location of mines is deter¬ 
mined by terrain, avenues of 
approach, and tactical considerations. 
The only absolute is that a record be 
made to allow rapid removal by the 
unit when it moves on or, if necessary, 
by others at a later time. A copy of the 
record is normally secured at higher 
headquarters. 

So I dutifully pulled out my mine 
card and spent the evening duplicating 
the hasty minefield record on some 
scrounged cardboard and translating 
the instructions into the local language. 

After breakfast the next day I 
headed out to the training area and 
nailed my training aid to a solid shade 
tree. Right after inspection, my stu¬ 
dents arrived. I saluted their lieutenant 
and had them take their seats on the 
limestone benches. 

My training plan was to run through 
the reasons behind the hasty minefield 
layout and record, stressing the im¬ 
portance of standardized recording. 
Then I was going to let the lieutenant 
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and his NCOs split the class into teams 
for a practice session. Foreign troops 
are the same as American soldiers; 
they learn best by hands-on work. 

The classroom session went well 
enough, though I was still a little shaky 
with the language. The problem began 
when we moved on to the practical 
exercise. The teams did fine picking 
landmarks and reference points, and 
they all made adequate defensive 
mine patterns, but that was as far as 
they could go without a compass, and 
guess what? Right. There was one 
compass in the Area of Operations 
(AO), and it was mine. 

The only thing I could do was give 
my compass to the lieutenant, with in¬ 
structions that he accompany it to each 
team in turn so they could compute the 
necessary azimuths. I got lucky. He 
was good with a compass, having been 
through an infantry officers’ basic 


course at Ft. Benning, and he was also 
a good instructor, so the troops re¬ 
ceived some impromptu compass 
training. And the lieutenant was happy 
to strut his U.S.-acquired skill. But he 
told me this was the first time he had 
held a compass since Ft. Benning. 

That night I rethought my training 
approach. The class had been well- 
received, and I felt that they under¬ 
stood the importance of recording their 
minefields in a uniform way, which was 
the main point. But I hadn’t given them 
a very good tool for doing that. Our 
hasty protective minefield record re¬ 
quires azimuths, which means a com¬ 
pass under field conditions, and they 
just didn’t have any. With a topograph¬ 
ic map, mine locations can be given by 
referencing grid coordinates, but these 

The Simplified Platoon Minefield. 
Drawing by author. 


guys had no maps for their AO either. 
Clearly a recording format that didn’t 
depend on azimuths or maps was the 
only answer. 

I thought about using landmarks for 
the ends of each mine row or even 
each mine, but there’s a strong likeli¬ 
hood of error when too many land¬ 
marks are involved. And some of the 
terrain these guys operated in was 
pretty featureless. The fellow who orig¬ 
inally worked out the hasty minefield 
format had the right idea in sticking to 
just one main landmark plus a refer¬ 
ence point I needed to follow the same 
“keep it simple, stupid” approach, 
making it even simpler, and germane 
for troops without a compass. 

I recalled that the troops had done a 
good job of measuring distances by 
pace count. People in cultures that 
don’t provide a lot of formal training in 
mathematics seem to have an inherent 
aptitude for measuring small ground 
distances by pace count I’m not sure 
it’s a universal skill, so it’s smart to 
verify the abilities of the troops in your 
own AO. But let’s assume for now that 
we can work with pace counts. 

A grid system based on pace count 
might be one solution, but it would be 
pretty time-consuming, which defeats 
the purpose of the hasty minefield. I 
thought about the way the troops had 
marched into the training area that 
morning. Each squad had filed down 
its respective row of benches, and on 
command of the lieutenant each sol¬ 
dier did a smart right face, standing at 
attention until I had them take seats. 
Soldiers everywhere can do 90-degree 
facing movements, or they can sure 
learn. I would base my minefield re¬ 
cord on pace counts and right angles. 

So I sat down on my cot, laid some 
scratch paper on my footlocker, and 
started sketching. What I came up with 
appears in the second illustration. 

This example shows a hypothetical 
minefield protecting a key road junc¬ 
tion. The pattern is similar to that used 
on the hasty protective minefield, and 
it uses the landmark and reference 
point feature of that system. A general 
north arrow based on solar or astro¬ 
nomical observations is used, though 
it’s not absolutely necessary when 
orientation is clear from the surround¬ 
ings. The rest of the recording proce¬ 
dure is based entirely on right angles 
and pace counts, I call it the “simplified 
platoon minefield record,” partly be¬ 
cause “hasty” just has bad connota¬ 
tions for me when dealing with mines, 
and partly because this minefield re¬ 
cord is ideally, though not exclusively, 
suited to platoon-sized operations. The 

Continued on page 75 
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T HE shooting stopped as abruptly as it 
had begun and an ear-ringing silence 
descended over the jungle. There wasn’t 
even a whisper of wind to clear away the 
acrid blue smoke that lingered over our 
position. 

The Digger next to me began to chew his 
gum slowly, deliberately, as he inserted a 
new magazine into his M16. Then he 
squinted into the tangle of ferns in front of 
him, wiped the sweat from his eyes with the 
mesh towel he wore around his neck and 
waited. 

“Anybody hit?” the Skipper asked in a 
half-whisper, half-shout. He was former 
Aussie-rules footballer Mike Deak, 23- 
year-old second lieutenant from Sydney, 
leader of the first and still (in 1967) the only 
reconnaissance platoon in the Australian 
Brigade in Vietnam. Then, when there were 
no answers in the affirmative, “Did any¬ 
body see which way they went?” 

“That way, sir,” said an unshaven sol¬ 
dier, using his L1A1 to point off to our 
right. 

“Keep your eyes open to the flanks, ” Lt. 


Australian recce platoon goes in at foot of 
Long Dien hills, courtesy of U.S. Army 
Hueys. 

Deak commanded, just loud enough for the 
other 21 men in the platoon to hear. We kept 
our eyes wide open, but couldn’t have seen 
a red elephant 10 meters away in the dense 
foliage. 

The Skipper radioed the situation back to 
Delta Company, the nearest friendly unit, 
some four kilometers — two difficult hours 
— behind us. “Ah, this is King’s Cross One 
Actual,” he said into the handset, a bit out 
of breath. “We’ve sprung some Charlies on 
the perimeter of what appears to be a base 

camp. Position follows_” Deak was 

already studying his map. “Up three-niner, 
left zero-seven. Request standby arty. More 
data when we have it.” 

Our presence in the middle of what the 
Aussies enjoyed calling “Indian Country” 
(honoring their brothers-in-arms, the 
Yanks) was no longer a secret. Neverthe¬ 
less, the questions were muffled as they 
radiated out to the perimeter of our tennis 


court-sized “harbor.” In answer to queries 
of “How many?” “What were they wear¬ 
ing?” and “What weapons did they have?” 
came replies identifying the VC (Viet Cong) 
as at least five strong, clad in black pajamas, 
firing automatic weapons, including at least 
one light machine gun, either an RPD or 
BAR. I watched Mike Deak’s grim face as 
he evaluated the information — where was 
the carefree smile I’d seen back in the O- 
Club tent two nights before? 

Private Tony Twaits, a freckle-faced 20- 
year-old from Melbourne, calmly withdrew 
a new 100-round belt of 7.62mm ammuni¬ 
tion from its plastic sheath and fed it into his 
M60. He was sprawled in the middle of a 
mound of warm ashes from a VC cooking 
fire. A few feet to his front was a three-man 
bomb shelter, presumably empty. The 
freshly cut leaves camouflaging its new roof 
were evidence it had been built only the 
night before. Ahead of him were a half- 
dozen more shelters, spreading out to left 
and right. There was no way of telling how 
many more were hidden in the dense foliage 
beyond. 
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Text & Photos by Daryl Henry 


Quick smoke before continuing advance through elephant grass toward Long Dien foothills. 

SOF VIETNAM 

DEADLY DAY FOR 

s 

Aussies on ’Nam 
Jungle Recon 


One of the three section leaders. Corporal 
Bemie Smith, 28, from Sydney, squinted 
through a shock of black hair that tumbled 
out from under his frayed bush hat and lit up 
his first cigarette on patrol — the recce 
platoon forbade smoking unless and until 
there was no reason for remaining clandes¬ 
tine. “It might be a trap. Skipper,” he sug¬ 
gested. He meant the VC force we had just 
engaged at close range might have with¬ 
drawn only to lure the Diggers into an 
ambush. 

The fresh bunkers suggested a jungle 
base elaborate enough to shelter many times 
the number of our under-strength platoon, 
certainly more than we had just engaged in 
the brief firefight. It was uncharacteristic of 
the VC to spend all night digging a fortified 
camp only to evacuate it after a brief skir¬ 
mish the next morning. 

The job of our reconnaissance team was 
to locate the enemy and only to attack him 
unaided if there was a chance of success. I 
expected us to pull back and wait for rein¬ 
forcements. But I underestimated the Dig¬ 
gers’ traditional enthusiasm for combat. 



Author, Canadian freelance correspondent 
Daryl Henry, at end of patrol. Photo: 
courtesy author 


FREELANCE 

FREE-FALLER 

Daryl Henry is a former Royal Cana¬ 
dian Mounted Policeman and architect 
currently working as a freelance writer. 
A skydiving instructor and captain of the 
Canadian National Team, Henry was 
coach to the U.S. Marine Corps free-fall 
contingent at the Military Olympics 
(CISM games) in Brazil and the Adriatic 
Cup in Yugoslavia, in addition to writ¬ 
ing technical and travel articles for para¬ 
chuting journals in Europe and the 
United States. 

Serving in Vietnam as a freelance 
photojoumalist with credentials from the 
Toronto Star , Henry sold articles and 
combat photos to papers in Australia and 
Canada. In addition, Henry has Written 
short stories, a six-episode TV series and 
screenplays for feature films. We wel¬ 
come his first contribution to Soldier of 
Fortune Magazine. 
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Patrol over, a week to go before heading 
home, Corporal Bemie Smith waits for 
chopper back to Task Force base at Nui 
Dat. 

We had stumbled on the VC installation 
unexpectedly, thanks to the Aussie insis¬ 
tence on avoiding all trails (nor had the 
confident enemy posted any sentries). The 
afternoon before we had flown out with 
Delta Company to the base of the ridge in a 
composite squadron of U.S. and Australian 
Hueys. But not directly. Each flight touched 
down in at least three tight, dried-paddy 
LZs, disembarking the Diggers only at one 
(random) location. As a result, any Charlie 
OP (observation post) would know only that 
we were on the prowl but not from which 
direction. 

We set up a defensive perimeter, first 
digging in the 75mm pack howitzers, then 
ourselves, but not without much sweat and 
grumbling — the ground was hard-baked 
red clay. Just before dark we suffered what 
was to become an ongoing assault from the 
dreaded III Corps “mossie” (rhymes with 
Aussie, means mosquito), which material¬ 
ized in regimental droves. Naturally I’d 
only brought along one half-empty bottle of 
repellent. 

The recce platoon, positioned along the 
fringe of the company harbor nearest the 
forbidding hills, sent out an LP (listening 
post) and went to sleep discussing the scut¬ 
tlebutt that these Long Dien mountains were 
home to a 150-man VC heavy weapons 
company and that our job the next day was 
to pin it down. The drill was for Delta Com¬ 
pany to monitor our fortunes from the valley 
floor and come running when we called. 

Make that if we called. I listened to Lt. 
Deak announce into his handset: “That’s a 
negative, Picadilly Three, we’re all right so 
far. However, the installation looks a bit too 
strong to assault just yet. I prefer to let the 
artillery have a go.” He gave the coordin¬ 


ates and requested HE (high explosive) with 
standard fuses. 

I for one was relieved. If there were only 
10 VC dug in, they could have stopped cold 
any assault we might have mounted. With 
30 men they could have outflanked us, with 
50, surrounded us, and with 150, it would 
have been, as Deak agreed when I asked 
him, “History. Past tense for us, mate.” 
Flaxen-haired, with pale blue eyes, Deak 
spoke pure “Strine” even though he had 
been bom in Germany the year before the 
end of World War II. Rumor was his father 
had been a Wehrmacht general; he never 
said one way or another. 

We all burrowed very close to the ground 
and listened to the artillery rattle overhead. 
The first rounds, all the way from the New 
Zealand 105mm battery supporting the 5th 
& 6th battalions RAR (Royal Australian 
Regiment) from the Task Force base at Nui 
Dat, landed a deliberate 300 meters to our 
front. Gradually Deak walked them closer 
until soon they were exploding in the midst 
of the enemy installation, shattering hard¬ 
wood trees as though they were made of 
balsa. 

When three-quarters of a ton of high ex¬ 
plosive, some 50 rounds, had landed in the 
base camp, Deak was still not satisfied 
(neither was I). He decided to pull back a 
further 200 meters and saturate the area 
immediately to our front. 

It took us more than half an hour to strug¬ 
gle back along the boulder-strewn shoulder 
of a stagnant creek to a new harbor. Lieuten¬ 
ant Deak routinely counted off every step 
we took — it was the only way to accurately 
determine our position at any given mo¬ 
ment, vital if we needed accurate fire sup¬ 
port. All machetes remained sheathed, as 
they were too noisy to use. The column 
climbed over, crawled under or detoured 
around knots of undergrowth too thick to 
penetrate. There was no talking, no smok¬ 
ing, no eating. All commands were hand 
signals. It was laborious, but it was safe. At 
least, up to that point in the war, no Aussie 
infantry column had ever been ambushed. 
And not many Diggers had tripped booby 
traps, either. 

On our way up the Long Dien ridge that 
morning the odds ran about even that we’d 
make contact with Charlie. Some men said 
we would: “Playin’ the little bastard’s own 
game, we always surprise ’em. ” Some men 
said we wouldn’t: “Damn nogs hear you 
cornin’ no matter what.” One Digger told 
me he didn’t give a damn either way, it was 
just a job to him. “Beats the hell out of 
muckin’ about for a living in the outback, 
mate,” he explained. 

To the volunteers of the recce platoon this 
was just another of the 30-odd patrols they’d 
made during the past six months. Carrying 
food for four days, water for one, ammuni¬ 
tion for three hours at most, the team was 
armed with one M60 for each of its three 
sections. It had no mortars nor LAWs (light 
antitank weapon). A quarter of the men 
were armed with the Belgian-designed 
7.62x51mm NATO FN FAL (the L1A1 


“SLR” of Aussie terminology), the rest 
with M16Als. It was accepted, at this stage 
of the war, that the 7.62mm bullet was more 
effective for sniping and penetrating thick 
bush, while the faster 5.56mm slug was 
deadlier in the open. Given the option, 
everyone would have carried the American 
weapon — it was lighter. In addition, each 
of the three sections carried an M79 grenade 
launcher, but as extra, not primary 
weapons. 

As had been the ANZAC (Australia-New 
Zealand Army Corps) custom in jungle war¬ 
fare since World War II, none of the platoon 
wore steel helmets. In fact, every infantry¬ 
man in the Australian Task Force wore a 
soft bush hat, invariably with a strip of 
colored cloth threaded around the crown (to 
distinguish it from enemy headgear), 
although all troopers were issued U.S.- 
designed steel pots “for use in air raids,” as 
one Digger put it. 

The night before the operation began the 
platoon spent the hours of darkness close up 
behind Nui Dat’s wire. The infamous VC 
5th Division was reportedly on the prowl 
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Platoon Sergeant John Lea-Smith, M16A1 
ready, waits on edge of VC base camp to 
see enemy’s next move. 

and stand-to was ordered until dawn. I ex¬ 
pected to find the men serious, perhaps even 
apprehensive. But they had been at war too 
long for that. “There ain’t one of us,” in¬ 
sisted lanky Corporal “Blue” Mulby, 24, 
from Melbourne, “who wouldn’t rather be 
out in the scrub than back here in base.” 

Then, probably for the benefit of the reg¬ 
ular infantrymen of the 5th Battalion, a dia¬ 
logue began that went something like this: 

First recce trooper (a downy-chinned ti¬ 
ger): “I can hardly fuckin’ wait to get home 
to go dancin’.” 

Second trooper (older, more cynical): 
“Shit, you’ll probably trip a booby trap 
tomorrow and blow your bloody legs off.” 

The first trooper got down on his knees, 
defiant. “So what, mate? I’ll just hobble 
around on me stumps, like this.” 

But there was more than their bizarre 
humor to distinguish them from ordinary 
riflemen. Forty had volunteered for the 


dangerous job; Mike Deak had hand-picked 
28 of them for special training. (Some were 
currently away on R&R). Every man could 
act as medic, work the radio, read a map, 
call in arty or air, fire any of the variety of 
weapons they carried, move like a snake 
through the bush and out-hike the average 
mountain climber. And only half were pro¬ 
fessionals —the rest were National Service¬ 
men, “just doing our two bloody years” — 
although I couldn’t tell them apart by any 
variation in their professionalism. 

The platoon, the mainstay of brigade re¬ 
connaissance until the SAS (Special Air 
Service) arrived later in the war, was as 
diabolical as it was tough. The day before, 
the column had chanced upon a dud U.S. 
Air Force 500-pound bomb glistening green 
at the foot of a vine-draped tree. No one had to 
be told to step around its unpredictable fuse 
with caution. The leader of the forward sec¬ 
tion, “Blue” Mulby, had passed the menac¬ 
ing cylinder slowly enough to leave a note 
impaled on a low branch. Addressed to Cor¬ 
poral Smith, soon to rotate back to “the 
world,” the message was adorned with skull 



Doing the decent thing, Corporal “Blue” 
Mulby gets help burying “Sheila” on trail 
where she fell. 
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and crossbones. It read: “Watch out, Bemie 
— only 11 more days to go! Tch, tch.” 

But now, after our recent close-range 
firefight, the platoon was more subdued as it 
settled into the new harbor. It was hot and 
dry, pushing above 100 degrees Fahrenheit, 
and the LOH (light observation helicopter) 
was long overdue with our water resupply. 
As the men formed a defensive circle, the 
jungle grew unusually silent. The ubi¬ 
quitous gibbons, who had resumed their 
raucous banter following the arty barrage, 
went quiet again. The men had barely slip¬ 
ped off their heavy packs when a shout 
broke the stillness. 

“There’s five of the bastards cornin’ this 
way!” a Digger yelled as he pulled the 
trigger on his Ml6. 

Our whole front rank started shooting at 
the same time. Seven automatic weapons 
pulverized the shadows with more than 50 
rounds per second. The rest of us, unable to 
see beyond spitting distance, hugged the 
ground. Several incoming rounds snapped 
the twigs over our heads at what would have 
been knee-level. They sounded like .30 


Lieutenant Mike Deak reaches for his 
compass to verify coordinates of VC base 
camp. 

caliber, possibly an Ml carbine. Soon they 
were joined by the unmistakable crunch of 
AK-47s. 

“One of them ran to our left. Skipper,” 
Mulby shouted. “The other four went 
right.” 

The shooting eventually stopped for want 
of targets. Palpable, thick silence collapsed 
over the blue-green tangle of ferns and 
roots. “Anybody hit?” Lt. Deak wanted to 
know. From several directions came reas¬ 
suring, negative replies. “Then let’s go get 
the bastards,” hollered the Skipper, order¬ 
ing Mulby’s section on a rapid sweep 
around the front of our perimeter. 

They hadn’t gone 30 meters when Mulby 
yelled back, a note of absolute triumph in 
his hearty voice, “We brassed one. Skip¬ 
per!” Mulby’s six-man section kept going. 
Deak dispatched John Lea-Smith, 27, from 
Melbourne, the platoon sergeant, out to 
search the body. 


“It’s a Sheila!” the sergeant yelled back. 
From somewhere behind me came the 
irreverent suggestion: “Throw her on the 
hexy and keep her warm!” 

I followed Sergeant Lea-Smith through 
the bush. The black-clad girl was face down 
in the middle of a wide trail. No more than 
18, she wore a gold wedding ring on the 
second finger of her left hand. She had been 
hit in the eye with a single .223-caliber 
bullet travelling close to Mach 2. The back 
half of her head was missing. Brains, bone 
fragments and long strands of black hair 
mingled in a puddle of blood. 

Although nobody liked to fight teenage 
girls, there was evident relief when the 
sergeant brought back her U.S. -issue car¬ 
bine with its one 30-round and two spare 
15-round magazines of ammunition. She 
carried enough ammunition to do each one 
of us in three times over. 

Mulby’s section returned to report no 
further contact and we settled in to continue 
our original mission, directing artillery fire 
on the VC bunkers. It took about 15 minutes 
for a total of 108 shells to landscape the 
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installation. Lieutenant Deak backed the 
barrage right up to our noses: He didn’t want 
anybody left alive between us and the base 
camp. The rounds kept falling closer; the 
concussion was becoming unpleasant. 
When a knuckle-sized fragment of splin¬ 
tered metal struck the tree under which 
Deak was sheltering and fell sizzling to the 
ground beside his ear, somebody suggested 
we “give it a miss’’ and the skipper called 
off the shoot. Since it was now getting dark, 
he informed Delta Company we would har¬ 
bor 200 meters away and investigate the 
results of the barrage in the morning. 

When Lt. Deak asked what to do with the 
girl’s body, Delta Company’s commander 
radioed: “Better do the decent thing,” and 
we buried the remains where they lay. As 
vulnerable as we were on the well-worn 
trail, the silent funeral was unhurried. I 
watched a Digger pluck a spray of leaves 
and plant it near the head of the dirt mound, 
but whether he was serious or joking I couldn’t 
tell. Then we melted into the densest bush we 
could find to spend an uneasy night. 

I didn’t get to sleep until I watched the 


moon go down about 0300. As far as I was 
concerned, we were effectively surrounded. 
The first firefight had been west along the 
ridge, the second to the east. We lay up 
about 25 meters off the main trail listening 
to faint whistles and Ho Chi Minh footsteps 
all night long, lt was no consolation to hear 
the Skipper speculate that the VC probably 
felt just as insecure as we did. 

For the rest of the platoon it was just one of a 
hundred nights similarly spent. They wrapped 
up in their mossie netting, curled up under the 
vines among the red ants, ticks, spiders, 
snakes and mosquitoes, and apparently slept 
soundly. 

As it turned out the night was uneventful. 
The Viet Cong had either heard about the 
reputation of the recce platoon (as one Digger 
insisted) or they figured us to be better sup¬ 
ported than we were. As was their SOP (stan¬ 
dard operating procedure), they chose discre¬ 
tion as the more enduring part of valor and 
abandoned their installation by the time we 
reached it at dawn. 

It was just as well — we counted 51 
bunkers. At three men apiece, brigade in¬ 
telligence had been right after all. We found 
two elaborate field kitchens, scraps of blue 
ignition wire for recoilless rifle projectiles, 
some 12.7mm heavy machine-gun car¬ 
tridges, various spent PRC 10 and 25 batter¬ 
ies, and dozens of cigarette butts, mostly 
black-market U.S. brands. 

The Charlies apparently withdrew to the 
back side of the ridge — which ironically 
overlooked the Aussie’s favorite in-country 
R&R center, Vung Tau, known to the Dig¬ 
gers as “Vungers” (just as they referred to 
Hong Kong as “Honkers”). 

We staked out the complex and waited for 
Delta Company to join up. Their job would 
be to dismantle it while we pushed out to 
track its former occupants. As the lead 
troopers of D Company filtered past our 



Sergeant John Lea-Smith and members of 
platoon attend briefing before leaving 
“comforts” of Nui Dat base. Platoon 
members carry M16A1 and L1A1 rifles. 


unkempt bunch, I was impressed by then- 
silent respect — the recce platoon was the 
elite and they were just the grunts. 

We ran into the VC only once again, close 
enough to talk to, but there was no com¬ 
munication, not even a friendly firefight. 

The recee platoon had traversed the last 
3,OCX) meters of Long Dien ridge and was 
poised at the summit, a granite outcropping 
that had once housed a Buddhist shrine and 
more recently a Charlie OP. The VC had 
abandoned it for the same reason that we 
didn’t linger; it had recently been saturated 
with CS (tear) gas. Merely climbing over the 
rocks kicked up the insidious powder and we 
hurriedly stumbled downhill on the far side, 
eyes stinging. 

Just then we heard a distressing radio ex¬ 
change. An Aussie APC (armored personnel 
carrier) transporting a section of Delta Com¬ 
pany along the valley floor had been tossed 
upside down by a command-detonated mine, 
apparently a resurrected 250-pound bomb. 
“Bouncing Bettys” planted nearby did in 
many of the survivors, as well as some of the 
troopers who came up to tend the wounded. 
The VC responsible, another element of the 
tenacious 5th Division, were reported with- 

Continued on page 74 


AUSSEES IN VIETNAM 

Australia’s first military contribution 
to the Vietnam conflict was a small team 
of advisers who arrived in mid-1962. 
These 30 advisers joined the U.S. advi¬ 
sory teams training South Vietnamese 
forces, primarily in northern provinces. 

In 1966, as part of an increasing Aus¬ 
tralian response to the escalating war, 
Headquarters, 1st Australian Task Force 
(ATF) replaced the 1,300-man Head¬ 
quarters, Australian Army Force. Viet¬ 
nam (HQ, AAFV). The principal infan¬ 
try units were the 5th and 6th battalions 
of the Royal Australian Regiment and 
the 3rd Special Air Sendee Squadron. 
Artillery support was provided by two 
Australian batteries and one New Zea¬ 
land battery. 

The task force was given its own area 
of responsibility in Phuoc Tuy Province 
southeast of Saigon and the task force 
headquarters was established in a rubber 
plantation at Nui Dat, just north of the 
provincial capital of Baria. 

This Australian task force was with¬ 
drawn from Vietnam in stages starting in 
1971 and, except for security detach¬ 
ments for this withdrawal phase, combat 
troops had effectively returned to Aus¬ 
tralia by the end of 1971. 

Following withdrawal of combat 
troops, the Australian Army Assistance 
Group, Vietnam (AAAGV) was estab¬ 
lished in March of 1972 to provide train¬ 
ing and advisory assistance to South 
Vietnamese and Cambodian troops, pri¬ 
marily in Phuoc Tuy Province. AAAGV 
departed Vietnam 31 January 1973. 
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SOF PHILIPPINE EXCLUSIVE 


NPA NEMESIS 

Scout-Rangers Worthy of Their Tradition 

Text & Photos by Gene Scroft 



RANGERS LEAD THE 
WAY 

Gene Scroft, a regular contributor to 
SOF, is a West Pointer with official 
tours in the 75th Rangers and 82nd Air¬ 
borne. After his five-year stint in the 
Army, his unofficial tours on assign¬ 
ment for SOF have taken Scroft to most 
of the hot-spots in the Middle East, Cen¬ 
tral America and southern Asia. 


P ERSISTENT reports indicated that 
Philippine communists of the New Peo¬ 
ple’s Army (NPA) were active in the area 
around Fort Magsaysay, so when armed 
men emerged from the bush near a local 
village, startled policemen immediately 
opened fire. Huddled waist deep in a rice 
paddy, the Scout-Ranger students couldn’t 
believe their luck — or lack of it. Not only 
did they get lost during the land navigation 
exercise, but they were also shot at by 
policemen when they attempted to ask 
directions. This course was tougher than 
they thought! 

The Philippine Scout-Ranger course is 
located north of Manila at Ft. Magsaysay. 
The three-month school is organized into 
four phases: individual, which emphasizes 
basics like navigation, weapons and com¬ 
munications; the team phase, which teaches 
patrolling tactics; the combat maneuver 
phase, which grades the students during 
practice raids, recons and ambushes; and 
the final phase, which is supposedly a test 
mission but is more like the real thing. The 
class is moved to an area which is heavily 
infested with NPA guerrillas, and they do 
not graduate until they make contact with 
the enemy. 

As if this schedule isn’t demanding 
enough, students are required to complete 
thr'ee-and-a-half months of basic training, 
one year in the Scout-Ranger regiment, and 
a six-week, pre-Ranger course before even 
being considered for the Scout-Ranger 
school. On top of all this preparation, basic 
training in the Philippines is conducted by 
parent regiments rather than being consoli- 

“Cinco, seis, siete ...” 
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Scout-Rangers conduct 
expedient river 
crossing techniques. 

It*s “Keep those 
weapons out to the 
drink and kick border, 
or it 11 be dark before 
you get to the other 
























dated as in the U.S. armed forces, which 
allows the Scout-Ranger regiment to begin 
molding their recruits from the first day. 

The Philippine army has one Scout- 
Ranger regiment and some independent 
Scout-Ranger companies, and they are con¬ 
sidered the best units in the army. When the 
NPA recently blew some bridges in the 
Bicol region of Luzon, the government de¬ 
cided to fly in Scout-Rangers from hundreds 
of miles away to restore order, rather than 
use other army units which were already in 
the vicinity. 

Unfortunately, some Scout-Rangers 
from Ft. Magsaysay took up arms against 
the Aquino government during the abortive 
coup attempt by “Gringo” Honasan in Au¬ 
gust 1987. This has caused many within the 
government to question the loyalty of the 
Scout-Ranger regiment. At the time of the 
coup Honasan was the commander of the 
Special Operations school at Ft. Mag¬ 
saysay, and his command consisted of the 
Philippine Special Forces school as well as 
the Scout-Ranger school. When ordered to 
do so, the Scout-Ranger students and cadre 
dutifully followed their commander on his 
ill-fated adventure. Luckily for the future of 
the regiment, most Scout-Ranger units in 
the Philippines remained loyal to the 
Aquino government during the coup. De¬ 
pending on who you talk to, the Magsaysay 
Scout-Rangers either displayed admirable 
loyalty or blind naivete when they sup¬ 
ported Honasan. My personal view is that 
the latter is true, but as a foreigner my 
opinion may not be regarded as insightful 
here. Largely due to the loyalty of most of 
the Scout-Ranger regiment, the government 
hasn’t disbanded the unit but it has placed 
the Special Forces and Scout-Ranger 
schools under different commands. 

During my visit to the school, one of the 
classes that participated in the coup was 
released from four months detention in 
Manila to complete the course at Mag¬ 
saysay. The government’s immense capac¬ 
ity for forgiveness as well as the desperate 
need for trained men to fight the commu¬ 
nists made their release possible. The re¬ 
turnees were immediately given a diagnos¬ 
tic PT test consisting of push-ups, pull-ups, 
sit-ups, the inverted crawl and a three- 
kilometer run. After the PT test they were 
required to take a written basic-skills test to 
determine how much they had forgotten 
during their confinement. No slack time at 
all was given for them to readjust to a train¬ 
ing environment. 

The next day the students were brought 
out to a lake located on post and given a 
swim test. In the U.S. Army swim tests are 
given in a pool under strict safety precau¬ 
tions, but not here. At the Scout-Ranger 
course the students are just lined up and told 
to swim across a lake inlet and back, a 
distance of about 60 meters, in their fa¬ 
tigues. No one was asked whether they 
could swim or not — that was taken for 
granted — but you could tell who would 
have trouble by the way they stayed to the 
rear of the formation before entering the 


water, how they crossed themselves when 
their feet first touched the water, and by the 
look of stark terror on their faces when the 
bottom dropped out from under their feet. 
Two or three men had to be rescued as the 
other students laughed, and one man ran off 
into the jungle rather than swim back over 
the inlet, but most of the class did a good job 
and successfully completed the swim. 

It was quite a homecoming for these men 
— a PT and written test, and a swim test. 


RIGHT: Of World War II training, it was 
said that the battle was the payoff. In 
Philippine Scout-Ranger training, the battle 
is the graduation exercise . Their last phase 
of training is to be dropped off in NPA 
territory, and they don’t graduate until they 
make contact with the enemy. 

BELOW: Scout-Ranger discipline extends 
even to the mess hall. Shades of Fort 
Benning’s Officer Candidate School. 

BOTTOM: “You’ve got nine minutes to 
eat...move out!” 
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Above all else the Scout-Ranger school is 
tough and uncompromising. Just ask the 
returnees. 

This no-nonsense approach is 
spearheaded by the school commandant, 
Captain Samuel Bulagay. As the highly- 
regarded senior captain of the Scout-Ranger 
regiment, Captain Bulagay has often been 
asked to take over problem units, and his 
success at this task made him the logical 
choice to get the school back on track after 
the coup attempt. 

Scout-Rangers are the direct descendants 
of the Philippine Scout units which fought 
so valiantly against the Japanese in World 
War II. General, later Defense Secretary, 
Ileto, a member of the original Philippine 
Scouts, was the patron of the Scout-Rangers 
and modeled their training after the Amer¬ 
ican Rangers. Thus the hyphenated title. 

The regiment earned its outstanding repu¬ 
tation during the bloody campaigns against 
the Moro separatists on Mindanao in the 
1970s. Given a few beers, Scout-Rangers 
will admit that they long for the days of 
frontal assaults against the separatists who 
would plant their banner on the highest hill 
and dare the army to kick them off. To the 
Scout-Rangers, this was a much more 
“honorable” form of warfare than the hit- 
and-run tactics of the NPA guerrillas. 

Though the training conducted there is 
outstanding, Ft. Magsaysay itself looks like 
it was hit with a B-52 strike. Colonel Lim, 
the regiment’s chief of staff, explained that 
typhoons in 1978 and again in 1982 blew the 
tops off of all the multi-storied buildings 
and disrupted the water supply, which is 
now hand-pumped from wells. The cadre 
apologized for the poor accommodations 
and pointed out construction projects aimed 
at repairing typhoon damage, but I assured 
them that it was all fine by me. The fact is, I 
thought it was great. Courses like this should 
be spartan. Barracks built like dormitories 
with company rec rooms have no place in a 
school preparing men to fight a war. 

Many of the Scout-Ranger cadre are 
graduates of such foreign schools as the 
U.S. Ranger course and the British Marine 
Commando course, and appropriate aspects 
of these schools are incorporated into the 
Scout-Ranger program. This incorporation 
of tactical ideas from around the world 
makes the Scout-Ranger school a generally 
outstanding program, but I had to question 
why five valuable weeks were spent during 
the first phase reviewing basics that were 
more than adequately covered in basic train¬ 
ing and pre-Ranger. I felt that the time could 
be better spent practicing patrolling tech¬ 
niques and operations orders, two important 
subjects inadequately covered at Mag¬ 
saysay. The cadre said that the students 
needed to have their memories refreshed, 
but five weeks worth!? 

These faults, however, detract little from 
the fact that the Scout-Ranger course gives 
these soldiers all of the tactical and hands- 
on knowledge that they need to defeat the 
NPA. Now it’s up to the graduates to go out 
into the bush and get the job done. ^ 
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SOI' COUNTERINSURGENCY 

SRI LANKA’S 

SPECIAL 

FORCE 

Professionalism in a Dirty War 

Text & Photos by Tom Marks 


B EHAVIOR in combat remains the most 
enigmatic of subjects. What causes dne 
unit to be elite, another a weak sister? in¬ 
variably, leadership is a crucial determining 
factor. Fifty years ago, in 1937 in north 
China, a Marine Corps captain summed it 
up: “Wars and battles are not lost by sol¬ 
diers. They win them but don’t lose them. 
They are lost by commanders, staffs, and 
troop leaders, and they are often lost before 
they start.” 

Five decades may have passed, but the 
statement is as accurate today as it was then. 
I have carried it about scribbled on the in¬ 
side cover of my notebook. Seems to come 
in handy during conversations. 

It was on my mind as I waited for a flight 
one August day in Sri Lanka. The war had 
gone on for nearly four years. None of us 
knew that secret negotiations between Col¬ 
ombo and New Delhi (India) were about to 
profoundly change the nature of the con¬ 
flict, with Indian regular forces to be com¬ 
mitted in support of the government against 
Tamil Marxist guerrillas. At the time, it was 
still very much a bush war. 

In such battles, there will inevitably be at 
least one unit that will stand out. In the Sri 
Lankan conflict, no unit has attracted as 
much attention as the Special Task Force 
(STF). Trained by former British Special 
Air Service (S AS) men armed with the latest 
weapons, it is an elite police field force 
which has captured the imaginations of both 
sides. In the tales of guerrilla sympathizers, 
the STF is held up as illustrative of the 
Sinhalese brutality toward Tamils which 
has played a large role in fanning the embers 
of discontent into a raging fire. In contrast, 
to their admirers the STF men in their 
camouflage suits and green berets represent 
the finest armed force in Sri Lanka today — 
disciplined, well-led and professional. I de¬ 
cided there was only one way to find out 
which view was accurate: get into the field 
with them and observe. 

Getting There 

“I can see the headline now,” cracked 
my Sri Lankan contact as we sat at the 
airstrip waiting for the transport that would 
take us to the STF’s area of operations 
(AO), “Top Marks in Batti.” “Top 
Marks” was a play on the Sri Lankan phrase 
“off your top” — out of your mind, as we 
would say. A Jaffna paper put out by a 
guerrilla sympathizer had used the phrase to 
describe me in a front page headline. As the 
text of the article made clear, the guerrillas 
had taken exception to my reporting of their 
activites. “Batti” (Bah-tea) is the local 
shortening of Batticaloa, the name of both 
the large Sri Lankan east coast city and its 
surrounding district, the whole comprising 
the STF’s principal AO. 


Author with commander of STF unit at 
Batticaloa. Jungle fatigues have been 
stripped of unit patches and such, leaving 
only airborne, Ranger and Disneyland. 


SRI LANKA SPECIALIST 

Tom Marks, a West Point graduate 
and former infantry officer, is a frequent 
contributor to Soldier of Fortune Maga¬ 


zine. His previous articles on Sri Lanka 
include “Sri Lankan Minefield” (March 
’88) and “Counterinsurgency in Sri 
Lanka” (February *87). 
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We both laughed. This war was filled 
with such BS. The locals often didn’t know 
a machine gun from a rifle. Sri Lanka, after 
all, had virtually no army when the conflict 
began in earnest following the nationwide 
anti-Tamil riots in July 1983. The guerrillas 
always tried to portray their side as right. 
Hence, every instance of indiscipline by the 
security force became a “massacre,” every 
building hit by fragments had been 
“bombed,” and so on. 

An efficient international propaganda 
network disseminated the charges, and they 
were normally reprinted in the Western 
press. This was how many who would 
otherwise be totally unconcerned with the 
STF and its activities — Amnesty Interna¬ 
tional, for instance —r seemed to follow the 
unit like so many statistics-minded baseball 
fans. What a picture they painted: a savage 
unit trained by mercenaries, raping, pillag¬ 
ing and plundering its way across the land¬ 
scape of Sri Lanka. 

It would all have been comical if it 
weren’t so serious. Insurgencies, as a subtle 
blend of the political and the military, can 
use a well-constructed lie just as effectively 
as amine or a rifle to immobilize a target. In 
the Philippines, for instance, the commu¬ 
nists have long since discovered that con¬ 
stantly filing lawsuits can render whole 
units combat ineffective by keeping their 
chain-of-command tied up in court answer¬ 
ing subpoenas. Small wonder, then, that 
such heavily communist-infiltrated groups 
as Task Force Detainees of the Philippines 
(TFDP) have trained “documentalists” 
from Sri Lankan guerrilla groups. 

I had no idea then, nor do I now, whether 
the specific individuals trained in the Philip¬ 
pines ever filed reports on STF. The mud, to 
be sure, was already being slung about in 
buckets even before the actual instruction 
was arranged. In any case, I figured as the 
hours slipped by that day, the amount of 
negative publicity the human rights types 
and their guerrilla counterparts were churn¬ 
ing out about the STF was most likely a 
measure of the unit’s combat effectiveness, 
not its poor human rights record. 

To judge for myself, I first had to get to 
Batticaloa, That involved travel by air. 
Land routes were open but unsafe for those 
who stick out as completely as a six-foot 
journalist in combat boots. Plus, I had taken 
to wearing my old jungle fatigues. Utility 
and comfort were my motives, but with the 
guerrillas completely mesmerized by their 
belief that there were SAS troopers and 
Israeli Mossad agents under every bush, one 
had to be wary. I had already, a year earlier, 
wasted a day explaining to a tight circle of 
guerrillas that I could not possibly be an 
Israeli. I didn’t want to repeat the exercise. 

There were no guerrillas or terrorists to 
worry about on my impending flight, be¬ 
cause only military transport was available. 
The perils there were of a different sort — 
just getting off the ground, for instance. In 
all my months of knocking about Sri Lanka, 
I never once rode on a military aircraft 
which took off at anything remotely re- 


TOP: STF does not always travel by land. 
Familiar Hueys are used for quick strikes. 

ABOVE: Each STF section has its own 
Land-Rover as organic transportation. The 
vehicle is not big enough, but its low cost 
and high performance characteristics make 
it ideal for the terrain and situation. 


sembling projected departure time. My 
flight to Batticaloa was no exception. 

“Fair enough,” you say, “there’s a war 
on.” Yet the reasons for delay provide a 
useful glimpse into why the government 
effort had such a hard time getting off the 
ground, so to speak, and why a professional 
unit such as STF has come to be held in such 
high regard. 

The flight couldn’t get off because the 
ground crews and tower personnel had all 
been pulled out to participate in a practice 
parade in anticipation of some air force big- 
shot’s arrival. Our delay this time stretched 
on and on, until half the day was gone. 

For hours the troops idled, rifles in hand, 
gear strewn about, and watched the flight 
personnel march squares in British drill 
steps. That there was a war on, and that 
troop deployments ought to take precedence 
over playing at soldier, seemed not to trou¬ 
ble those in charge. Neither did the fact that 
on the other end, in the AO itself, sat an 
equal number of troops scanning the sky for 
the bird which was to be their ticket home. 


Inevitably, the situations I bumped into 
were similar. Another time, we were in 
Jaffna, the principal area of combat, waiting 
under a blistering sun for a chopper to lift us 
to our unit. As the Huey came in, the troops 
rushed to board, wanting to get aloft quickly 
lest guerrilla mortars try their luck at some¬ 
thing other than their normal harassing fire. 

There was a momentary pile-up as the 
first troops reached the chopper, then confu¬ 
sion. A quick exchange followed. With a 
sense of resignation, the troops turned back. 
The pilots had announced that they were 
going to lunch! 

And there the troops sat for yet another 
hour and a half while the chopper-jockeys, 
clean and well-looked after, sauntered into 
their air-conditioned club and had a bite to 
eat. All we needed was a band — Nero to 
fiddle while Rome burned. At times like 
that I wished I still wore my oak leaf. Such 
nonsense only happens in the absence of 
strong leadership. 

It is unfair to single out the air force as 
being particularly guilty of the “9-to-5 syn¬ 
drome.” Its personnel simply happened to 
be involved in two of the most ludicrous 
incidents I came across while in-country. In 
reality there were more than enough short¬ 
comings to go around. To see the exception, 
as I’ve mentioned, was the point of my trip 
to Batticaloa. 

A Different Breed 

From my first moments in their camp, it 
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was clear the STF was a different breed, a 
solid outfit which went about its business in 
a professional manner. A premium was 
placed on leadership and control. 

To do this, the STF is deliberately offi¬ 
cer-heavy. Each section (a squad in Amer¬ 
ican terms) of 12 men has an NCO and an 
officer. Since three sections make up a pla¬ 
toon, which itself has a platoon leader and 
2IC (second-in-command), an STF platoon 
counts five officers and three NCOs for 30 
troops. This is an exceptionally favorable 
leader/follower ratio by any standards. 

Control and flexibility are the result. The 
STF concept is, if possible, to employ a sec¬ 
tion together. To that end, each section is 
crafted so that it is capable of independent 
action. Its armament is substantial: a 40mm 
grenade launcher, either the West German 
Heckler & Koch Gnmatpistolc or the South 
African Annscor six-shot; a light machine gun 
(various models used but normally the Belgian 
5.56mm FN Minimi); and 11 assault rifles (the 
11 count includes the weapon carried by the 
grenadier; one rifle will also be equipped with 
a scope). For transportation, the section has its 
own Land-Rover. 

This structure is duplicated many times, 
for each company has five platoons (15 sec¬ 
tions total), or some 150 men. The entire 
STF is a battalion of approximately 1,100 
soldiers operating from seven company-size 
bases spread about Batticaloa. The enlarged 
battalion strength of 1,100 comes from the 


TOP: STF troops returning from night 
ambush. Soldier in front carries the 
Armscor 40mm six-shot grenade launcher. 
Troops like its firepower, but dislike its 
weight and prefer the H&K Granatpistole . 

ABOVE: As early light shines, troops move 
in from night ambush positions. 
Transportation back to the base was 
provided by commercial bus, a familiar 
mode of transport for Sri Lankan forces. 
Web gear is Chinese-made. 

unique TO&E (Table of Organization & 
Equipment) adopted by the Sri Lankan 
armed forces early on in their struggle 
against the guerrillas. Rather than sticking 
with the conventional British model they 
had inherited from the colonial regime, the 
Sri Lankans opted for seven-company bat¬ 
talions of greater infantry manpower. 

Some quick mathematics will reveal that 
the STF is able to field more than a hundred 
small, well-armed units of section size, 
each led by an officer and having its own 
organic transportation. The area saturation 
potential is impressive. To ensure that this 
potential becomes reality, the units are con¬ 
stantly on patrol, either on foot or by vehi¬ 
cle. No particular type of operation domi¬ 
nates. All — cordon and search, raids, 
ambush, route clearing, road block — are 
employed day and night, with the units 
coordinating amongst themselves. In addi¬ 
tion to the section Land-Rovers, a South 


African-manufactured Buffalo infantry 
fighting vehicle (IFV) is assigned to each 
company-size base. Regarded by many as 
one of the finest IFVs available in the world, 
it was specifically selected by the Sri Lank¬ 
an armed forces because of its mine- 
resistant capabilities. 

STF’s active posture in populated areas 
requires firm discipline. Besides upping the 
level of leadership at all levels, the STF 
goes to considerable lengths to ensure that 
its manpower is more experienced and ma¬ 
ture than in the average infantry battalion. 
To start with, all of its recruits are drawn 
from a pool of prior-service police volun¬ 
teers. Hence, they are older than in compa¬ 
rable army units. Then, once selected, they 
are put through a rigorous training course 
lasting 10 weeks. Eight of the weeks are 
facility-based infantry training, but the final 
two are jungle operations conducted at one 
of the country’s guerrilla-infested wildlife 
sanctuaries. 

At the time I was with the STF, three 
batches of recruits were being trained per 
year, some 180 individuals per batch. Sec¬ 
tions were always kept together. The offi¬ 
cers reported a month earlier than the ranks, 
then went through the regular 10-week 
routine with their men. The result was that 
the officers were able to function as assis¬ 
tant instructors of sorts, earning the respect 
of their men. 

Officers, it should be noted, though nor¬ 
mally drawn from the police force, just as 
the troops are, may be commissioned direct¬ 
ly following appropriate training. This has 
proved necessary lest senior police ranks be 
seriously depleted. For, as might be ex¬ 
pected, there has been no shortage of appli¬ 
cants to don the STF camouflage uniform. 

Together, officers and men became part 
of the STF elite at the battalion training 
facility located south of Colombo. There 
was nothing particularly unusual about the 
instruction. It was modeled after the SAS 
regimen the British senior instructors had 
themselves gone through years earlier. 
Emphasis was upon small unit maneuvers 
and total familiarity with all weapons. 
Weapons, unlike those of the army — 
which draws its arms from a variety of 
sources, especially the Chinese — were all 
of Western design (the SAR 80, for exam¬ 
ple, is manufactured by Chartered Indus¬ 
tries in Singapore but is little more than an 
updated version of the Armalite AR-18). 
Additional anti-terrorist gear of Western 
origin was also utilized. 

Having the sections run through the train¬ 
ing with their officers leading them greatly 
facilitated not only control, but the pace and 
intensity with which the course could pro¬ 
ceed. British senior instructors were accom¬ 
panied by Sri Lankan assistants. The latter 
were selected from early graduates of the 
school who had performed well in the field. 
The ultimate goal was for the British in¬ 
structors to work themselves out of the job. 

It was the presence of the British instruc¬ 
tors which added to the controversy of the 
STF. A number of sources, especially the 
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Indian press, routinely referred to them as 
“mercenaries” and hinted that they not 
only taught techniques of torture but actual¬ 
ly partipated in it with their charges once 
they deployed to the field. 

There are two issues here which deserve 
attention: the “mercenary” business, and 
the use of torture. The former SAS person¬ 
nel were employed by Keeny Meeny Ser¬ 
vices, universally referred to as KMS, a 
British firm chartered in the Channel Islands 
which has seen work around the world, both 
as an independent operator and as a surro¬ 
gate for the British government. It special¬ 
izes in counterterrorism, bodyguard duty, 
and low intensity warfare training. Contact 
was apparently made through Sri Lankan 
contract personnel serving in Oman, where 
KMS maintains an extensive presence side 
by side with the official British “seconded” 
contingent. Under the terms of the contract, 
KMS provided instructors at the STF train¬ 
ing center and, later, flight personnel for the 
Sri Lankan air force. 

“Mercenary” would not seem to apply, 
at least not in the traditional sense of the 
word. The instructors were not paid directly 
by the Sri Lankan government but through 
KMS. Neither were they integrated into the 
Sri Lankan armed forces. Furthermore, in 
an important distinction, the personnel were 
not hired to fight Sri Lanka’s battles. In¬ 
deed, fit though they were, the more than a 
dozen I observed were all older, former 
service SAS personnel, most retired. They 
were professionally passing on skills, not 
seeking to return to the bush. Some, natural¬ 
ly, made visits to the field, especially when 
a new guerrilla weapon was discovered or a 
new development occurred which might 
have an impact upon training, but they did 
no fighting. 

Best evidence further indicates that while 
visiting operational areas, the KMS person¬ 
nel did not act as advisers in the way West¬ 
ern armies would understand the term. They 
were purely along for the ride. Their treat¬ 
ment, in fact, was strictly in accordance 
with their former ranks, and at least one 
ex-corporal of the SAS was denied the use 
of the officer’s mess facilities during a visit 
to an STF camp in Batticaloa, precisely 
because he was not an officer. 

It was not always so easy to avoid blur¬ 
ring the role between trainer and combatant 
where the pilots were concerned, particular¬ 
ly when KMS personnel were utilized in hot 
areas, such as Jaffna, as regular flight per¬ 
sonnel. (This was done while the Sri Lankan 
air force was training its own men.) The 
Indian Red Cross, for instance, has in its 
possession tapes of intercepted radio trans¬ 
missions (provided by the Indian military/ 
intelligence services) which include 
obviously foreign pilots directing gunship 
runs on guerrilla concentrations. Other evi¬ 
dence suggests direct application of sup¬ 
pressing fire by KMS pilots. 

Assuming that the incidents did occur, 
they were clearly exceptions. The Sri Lank¬ 
an rules of engagement, which prohibiited 
foreign pilots from operating the weapons 


Sri Lanka. Batticaloa District was the area 
of operations for the STF until the 
agreement between New Delhi and Colombo 
changed the war. 

systems, seem to have been fairly consis¬ 
tently observed. Besides, most flights were 
more or less milk runs conducted for re¬ 
supply, troop rotation, and communications 
purposes. 

Also, the pilots were frequently recent 
veterans of African conflicts, especially the 
Rhodesian war. Hence, they were normally 
quite a bit younger than their counterparts 
who were training the STF. Being but in my 
mid-30s and normally clothed in fatigues, I 
found myself on several occasions assumed to 
be one of the KMS pilots. My nationality 
wasn’t a problem, since there was at least one 
American on contract, though Yanks were 
avoided in the hiring process because of pass¬ 
port problems revolving around U.S. law. 

In one such episode, I was actually being 
introduced to my “counterparts” when a 
bewildered KMS pilot appeared, having 


just escaped from the command press offi¬ 
cer and his interminably boring standard 
pitch. I gave way graciously. My previous 
attempts to fly a chopper had at the time 
only succeeded in terrifying my Thai coun¬ 
terparts, so I no doubt would have been 
unmasked in short order. 

Still, I could have used the man’s terms of 
service. Word was that the contract rate was 
2,000 British pounds per month plus ex¬ 
penses, with a paid month off for every six 
months of service. STF trainers made less 
on the average, but their rate of payment 
depended to some extent upon their prior 
experience and grade, so they were doing 
just fine. 

Whatever the precise rate, it cost Sri 
Lanka a great deal. At maximum strength 
sources claimed KMS had approximately 
20 pilots in-country and 30-40 STF trainers. 
These figures may be accurate, but they 
seem a bit high. Graduating classes at the 
battalion training center, for instance, were 
accompanied by their British cadre of 10 
personnel. Even allowing for administrative 
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overhead, personnel on leave and so forth, it 
is doubtful that 40 individuals were present 
simultaneously. Regardless, even a force at 
half the maximum estimates would have 
been expensive for a country with as limited 
means as Sri Lanka. Obviously, the govern¬ 
ment felt it was getting its money’s worth! 

Charges of Torture 

As time passed, numeous foreign sources 
began to repeat allegations of torture. Con¬ 
tacts in Batticaloa, including some who 
could be called reasonably reliable, alleged 
that the STF was brutal in the extreme. At 
least one colleague, from the BBC, was led 
to what was purportedly a mass grave for 
STF torture victims. 

It is perhaps a bit trite to say simply that 
none of us ever observed any such goings on 
—or came across witnesses or victims upon 
whom we were willing to hang a charge. 
Most of the stories I attempted to investigate 
ultimately came down to beatings and the 
use of chili pepper in the eyes and around 
the genitals — painful to be sure and not to 
be dismissed, but pretty standard fare in Sri 
Lankan arrests of all sorts. 

Complicating the issue was the practice 
of using mass roundups to search for sus¬ 
pects. Hooded informers would pass before 
large intakes, indicating silently which 
should be kept for further questioning. The 
result was that most of those detained were 
let go fairly quickly; numerous others were 
not. In the first seven months of 1986 alone, 
for instance, STF figures listed 1,140 indi¬ 
viduals as having been detained for alleged 
involvement with the guerrilla movement. 
Knowing how such matters frequently work 
in Sri Lanka under even the best of cir¬ 
cumstances, it seems likely that the wide¬ 
spread talk of torture and ‘ ‘disappearances” 
were the natural consequence of procedures 
which combined three elements: wide¬ 
spread roundups, large numbers of indi¬ 
viduals actually detained, and numerous in¬ 
dividuals who undoubtedly took fright at 
detention and subsequently fled as soon as 
they were released. 

Standard procedure called for STF to first 
obtain information of immediate tactical 
value, then to turn prisoners over to the local 
representative of the National Intelligence 
Bureau (NIB). For the prisoner, this meant 
only being interrogated in a different office 
in the same compound. Ultimately, howev¬ 
er, he would be passed to the Criminal In¬ 
vestigation Division (CID) of the police 
force, the body tasked with making a case 
for prosecution in the courts. 

Despite this established procedure, talk 
of murder was routine, as were charges of 
brutality and torture. At least some of the 
KMS trainers, it is known, departed when 
unable to control what they charged was 
excessive force by their graduates. Again, it 
is difficult to separate what was normal 
practice in Sri Lankan police matters from 
actual brutality. 

That the war itself was “dirty” is beyond 
doubt. Throughout, civilians regularly fell 
victim to all manner of assailants. Rival 
ethnic gangs would regularly massacre 


opposing villages, and firefights frequently 
ended with trapped guerrillas biting on 
cyanide capsules rather than accepting cap¬ 
ture. Eventually, to protect itself against 
charges, STF took to videotaping all en¬ 
counters. Still, the issue of illegal conduct 
never has died down. It probably never will 
as long as the STF continues to be effective. 

An Elite Force 

And effective the STF surely has been, at 
least in wresting control of the district back 
from the guerrillas. It deployed in October 
1984, and from that time the various guerril¬ 
la groups found themselves in trouble. 

Batticaloa District, though only part of 
the much larger region, was the linchpin of 
the Eastern Province economically and in 
terms of population. Economically, Batti¬ 
caloa city was the largest urban center in all 
of eastern Sri Lanka save Trincomalee port. 
The population of the area was not predomi¬ 
nantly Tamil, as was the case in many cen¬ 
ters of insurgency. Instead, its inhabitants 
were Sinhalese, Muslim, and Tamil. This 
made the people a much more difficult 
target for the guerrillas. 

Knowing that the Sinhalese would not 
support them, the insurgents had simply 
driven off as many as they could. This, 
however, had not given the field to the guer¬ 


ABOVE: Each company-size STF base has 
at its disposal a South African Buffalo IFV 
to augment transportation. Regarded as 
among the finest IFVs in the world, they 
were selected particularly for their 
mine-resistant capabilities. 

rillas, as they might have expected. The 
Muslims, who spoke a Tamil dialect, re¬ 
mained generally opposed to the cause of 
independence, or Eelam. And even the Bat¬ 
ticaloa Tamils were less than wholehearted 
in their welcome for the rebels, because the 
guerrilla leadership was overwhelmingly 
comprised of Jaffna Tamils, who were .re¬ 
garded as outsiders. 

Nevertheless, all five major guerrilla 
groups were active in Batticaloa. Their prin¬ 
cipal activities involved using mines to in¬ 
flict casualties on the security forces, be¬ 
cause their attempts to attack police stations 
and to engage the STF directly had proved 
largely unsuccessful. Indeed, by the time I 
arrived, much of their activity focused on 
assaulting alleged traitors within their own 
Tamil community and on fund raising 
through extortion and kidnapping for ran¬ 
som. Such conduct only made them all the 
more vulnerable to STF activity, since it 
caused individuals to inform on them. 
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Anxious to see the techniques which had 
kept the district relatively calm even while 
other areas of the country were effectively 
lost to the guerrillas, I endeavored to 
accompany as many different types of op¬ 
erations as I could. Leadership was every¬ 
where in evidence. Execution of every 
movement, every phase of maneuver, was 
crisp, controlled, and professional, whether 
we were waiting in a night ambush or going 
through the tedious business of route¬ 
clearing. Suspects were routinely picked up 
in a no-nonsense fashion, but none were in 
any way abused. 

A 24-hour period during my visit was 
typical. On a hot afternoon I linked up with 
a patrol of two sections waiting for me in the 
vicinity of the Batticaloa airport. Security 
having been posted, the remaining troops 
and the two Land-Rovers were clustered 
under the one available shade tree. It was 
like a scene from “Beau Geste” — dry 
vegetation, scrub pine and palms, all be¬ 
neath a blazing sun so intense the eyes hurt. 

Joined by a Buffalo, we began a random 
patrol in the vicinity of the town. Hours 
passed as the troops smartly executed the 
mind-numbing ritual: move down a road, 
vehicles at intervals sufficient to ensure that 
only one was destroyed should a mine be 



TOP: STF section prepares to move out on 
patrol. Sand barrier is for loading/clearing 
weapons. 

ABOVE: STF troops with section 
Land-Rover and light machine gun. 

detonated; stop at all suspicious spots, 
bridges, and culverts; unass and set up 
security; search for mines or charges. Sweat 
poured down; heatwaves shimmered. As 
the vehicles slowly advanced, pairs of 
troops swept the sides of the road with long 
probes, searching for tripwires. Other 
troops kept a watchful eye on the surround¬ 
ing compounds. Passers by who aroused 
suspicion were questioned. 

Gradually we worked our way to a sec¬ 
tion of shops where we could fill an order 
for provisions needed at camp. Even for 
such a routine chore, security was posted. 
The troops chatted quietly with interested 
onlookers but never let down their guard. 
By and large all concerned simply tried to 
ignore the incongruity of grocery shoppers 
moving about with loaded weapons. The 
purchases properly stored, we moved on. 

As evening approached, we wound our 
way to camp. All was as it should be. 
Guards posted, a group of troops enjoyed a 
lively round of cricket, a game so keenly 
followed by the entire populace that it must 
qualify as the Sri Lankan national sport. A 
small gathering watched, as others cleaned 
their equipment in the billets. Released, our 


patrol moved off for their bays. One section 
ate immediately and sacked out. It had been 
picked to lay a night ambush. 

In the barracks several officers and I 
talked quietly with troops. Each building 
housed three sections, all from different pla¬ 
toons. The mixture was deliberate — “to 
foster coordination,” an officer told me. In 
what passed for the day room, a Tamil¬ 
ian guage film played on the VCR, a surpris¬ 
ing diversion given that the STF is almost 
universally Sinhalese. The electricity reg¬ 
ularly flickered off and on, but no one was 
paying all that much attention to the plot. It 
was simply something to occupy the silence 
while preparations were made for the eve¬ 
ning’s business. 

Some sleep, then a moveout at 0300 ... 
our reinforced section moved out silently 
into the night. The 18 men were armed with 
the SAR 80 but also carried two LMGs and 
an Armscor grenade launcher. Our target 
was an outlying area near a railroad yard. 
Informants had pinpointed infiltration 
routes being used by the guerrillas. We 
wanted to hit the apparent linkup spot where 
local guides met incoming guerrilla parties. 

No stars were out, so the blackness hid us 
completely. Familiar with the area, the 
troops had no trouble picking their way. 
Low commands brought swift execution, as 
the section set up an L-shaped trap covering 
a wide, open square bordered by low-lying 
school buildings. Like most such school 
facilities, in Sri Lanka this one had solid 
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walls only waist-high, the remaining space 
to the roof being left open to allow the wind 
to blow through. Making use of such ideal 
barricades, the troops sited their weapons. 
Security was posted in 360 degrees. 

Then, we waited. How many such 
ambushes have I sat through? Too many. 
The darkness seems to swirl and assume 
weird shades of purple and dark green. 
Spots make vision difficult; the lids grow 
heavy. The only cure is to shift the eyes 
constantly, sweeping the area. Anticipation 
soon gives way to boredom. The troops stay 
motionless in their positions. 

Another familiar result ... no contact 
this night. Before BMNT (Beginning Morn¬ 
ing Nautical Twilight) we carefully slipped 
away. We moved to check an important 
road leading into town. At a key junction, 
small teams are set out to dominate all 
approaches. As first light appeared, the 
world stirred, and figures on foot material¬ 
ized. All were quickly questioned. A num¬ 
ber were detained for further processing at 
camp. 


Training at STF center south of Colombo 
would be familiar to all who have been 
through advanced infantry training. Here, 
troops practice crossing water obstacles. 

Eventually, the patrol returned to camp. 
Other units were preparing to depart. I 
joined one which would be setting up a 
checkpoint on a country road. In three vehi¬ 
cles we left the compound. Enroute to the 
predetermined area for the checkpoint, the 
troops again cleared the roads. By this time, 
the populace was up and about. 

Once at the appropriate spot, the patrol 
element leaders selected the actual spots for 
their men. Stop points were located on the 
backside of blind turns, so that approaching 
vehicles could not tell they were about to be 
questioned. Portable puncture strips were 
laid out to seal off obvious escape routes, 
and lanes were marked with engineer tape to 
channel the vehicles selected for closer in¬ 
spection. Various detectors and mirror sets 
(for searching undercarriages) were tested. 

All of this took but a moment; soon we 


were in business. Every vehicle, from a 
bicycle with a basket to a bus full of passen¬ 
gers, was searched. Always, the troops 
were looking for anything out of the ordin¬ 
ary. It could be a strange way of packing 
vegetables; or a shirt made from materials 
unlike those favored by the local folk; or a 
phrase not heard in these parts; or an unlike¬ 
ly reason for a visit on a hot day. When 
something could not be explained away, the 
individual involved was detained. General¬ 
ly, release was swift. Others turned out to be 
involved in some way with the guerrillas 
and were arrested. 

One soldier, in particular, was a natural at 
the business. He patiently explained to each 
person he stopped, often with superb dashes 
of humor, the reasons for the checkpoint 
and the regret felt by the troops at incon¬ 
veniencing the travelers. He pumped for 
information, like a huckster working a 
crowd, always pointing out how unfair it 
was that people had to be hassled just be¬ 
cause a bunch of fellows insisted upon kill¬ 
ing people rather than settling their griev¬ 
ances through voting like everyone else (Sri 
Lanka is a functioning democracy). When 
he was finished, those stopped went away 
feeling as though they had been guests 
rather than suspects. The distinction is an 
important one in a battle to win popular trust 
and cooperation. 

The afternoon began to fade as we 
mounted up. It had been an intense day of 
effort. Throughout the AO, sections were 
performing similar missions. The goal was 
to saturate the area with as much security 
force activity as possible, making move¬ 
ment of any sort difficult, if not impossible, 
for the guerrillas. The added benefit was 
that the people quickly got the message that 
the government was in charge. Support be¬ 
came more tangible, especially information 
slipped to the troops and to agents among 
the populace. Such an approach was possi¬ 
ble with a well-trained, well-led force. 

Dilemmas of Leadership 

Most certainly, STF was a cut above the 
average army unit in performance. Its 
morale was high, its casualties minimal, 
and the damage it inflicted on the enemy 
substantial. It was effective in maintaining 
order in the district. Nevertheless, returning 
to my Marine Corps quotation, I was faced 
with something of a dilemma. Strong lead¬ 
ership and good training had produced an 
elite unit, one which had stabilize^ the 
situation. Yet did this make any real differ¬ 
ence? What was being done to win the war? 

At the tactical level, the STF was im¬ 
pressive, but on a strategic plane there was 
no movement. Even the most optimistic 
STF estimates classified a consistent 25 per¬ 
cent of the populace as guerrilla supporters. 
Further, there was no sign that the guerrillas 
had been in any way cut off from this mass 
base, since the conditions which allowed 
the guerrillas to recruit continued unabated. 

In the absence of an overall-strategic plan 
fashioned by the senior military and politi¬ 
cal leadership, the unit was placed in a situa¬ 
tion of only maintaining the unsatisfactory 
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status quo. They were faced, like the 
Israelis in the occupied territories, with a 
seemingly endless commitment. A senior 
officer recognized this problem immediate¬ 
ly when I asked him, “What is planned to 
win in the long run?” His reply was telling: 
“That’s a difficulty, because every time 
you press these fellows militarily, they just 
lie low. You must have a dual-track 
approach. You have to give these people [in 
the district] jobs and such.” 

We talked a bit longer. “There is another 
problem,” he observed, “that we may get 
too good militarily and forget the rest.” I 
had only that day seen an example of 
‘ ‘forgetting the rest. ” As we moved down a 
road on a routine patrol, we encountered a 
heavily laden lorry [truck] broken down 
with a flat. The lone Tamil driver was strug¬ 
gling to change his tire. Militarily, the only 
significance of the man and his vehicle was 
their possible use for an ambush. Such was 
not the case, and we sped by. 

Going strictly by the tactics book, we had 
behaved correctly. From a counterguerrilla 
standpoint, we had passed up a good oppor¬ 
tunity to make a friend and perhaps glean 
some information from him. The business at 
hand is normally not the counterterrorism 
which has become so much the fad — and 
which does require a great deal of security 
force finesse. Rather, the task is the disman¬ 
tling of a guerrilla movement. Technical 
training is useful, of course, but it is not 
essential if the necessary social, economic, 
and political measures are being vigorously 
implemented. Guns, to make the point 
another way, are only necessary to keep 
guerrilla coercion away from the populace 
while the government deals with the real 
problem, the popular grievances. 

What we should have done was to set up 
security and then help the man change his 
tire. We were so busy rushing about “clear¬ 
ing” that it was forgotten the target was the 
populace. The driver was a potential con¬ 
vert in our crusade, a potential friend, and a 
potential source of information. We let the 
opportunity slip by, and we did the same 
with countless others as we proceeded on 
our brisk, efficient way. Our patrols were 
flawless, but the mines would be back the 
next day. 

Only winning popular support would 
change the situation. For this to happen, the 
STF would have to be employed more intel¬ 
ligently by its superiors. The problems were 
not with the unit but with the philosophy 
behind its employment. It simply had not 
been recognized that STF’s professional su¬ 
periority was only a means to an end, a way 
to support socio-economic-political mea¬ 
sures for correcting structural inequities 
which bred radicalism. Until these mea¬ 
sures were instituted, nothing permanent 
would come of military success. ‘ ‘Wars and 
battles,” said my notebook, “are not lost by 
soldiers.” 

Postscript 

It was shortly afterward that India’s direct 
intervention of Sri Lanka changed the face 
of the conflict. Under the terms of the agree- 


TOP: STF troops search whole buses and 
vans quickly, efficiently and with minimum 
fuss. 

ABOVE: While on patrol, troops randomly 
stop and search vehicles. Here, agricultural 
produce is examined to ensure that nothing 
has been concealed within. 


ment signed between Colombo and New 
Delhi, an Indian Peacekeeping Force 
(IPKF) was to have primary responsibility 
for suppression of the guerrillas in the north 
and east. This would, it was reasoned by 
India, assuage the irredentist passions being 
aroused in its own Tamil community, some 
50 million strong, by charges that the 
Sinhalese majority in Sri Lanka was butch¬ 
ering its defenseless Tamil minority. 

Quickly, the IPKF became locked in 
costly combat with the guerrillas. The strug¬ 
gle was largely conventional in nature — 
combat in a built-up area, Jaffna — and has 
continued to the present. An initial force of 
some 10,000 men had by February 1988 re¬ 
portedly been augumented to nearly 60,000 
men in an effort to quash guerrilla resistance. 
The effort was less than successful. 

India’s motives for intervening in the 
conflict — it had previously armed and 
trained the guerrillas and allowed them to 
set up bases on its soil — were not purely 
domestic. In fact, its internal concerns were 
far outweighed by its geostrategic designs. 
Its main goal was to secure a Sri Lanka free 


from outside influence and obedient to Indi¬ 
an security concerns. To that end, in ex¬ 
change for Indian help, Colombo agreed, 
among many other things, to consult with 
New Delhi on the introduction of outside 
forces into Sri Lanka. The Indians took this 
to mean that the KMS personnel and other 
foreign trainers (for example, Israeli and 
Pakistani) would be sent packing. The Sri 
Lankans took it to mean they would bear the 
Indian desires in mind while continuing to 
make their own decisions. A lower oper¬ 
ational posture did allow most KMS person¬ 
nel to depart, but a half-dozen were still 
in-country during my most recent visit last 
summer (see “Sri Lankan Minefield,” 
SOF, March 1988). 

Not surprisingly, another Indian demand, 
though not one written into the text of the 
joint agreement, was that the STF be dis¬ 
banded. This, Colombo was not willing to 
do. Instead, it paid the unit the ultimate 
compliment for its professionalism: it made 
public the practice begun during the conflict 
of having STF units serve on a rotating basis 
as the quick reaction force responsible for 
presidential security. The remainder of the 
battalion was redeployed to the Sinhalese 
south, where Sinhalese Marxist insurgents 
continued to be active. The unit title was 
changed to “Police Special Force,” and the 
troops were soon engaged in what they did 
best: hunting guerrillas. Time will tell whether 
strategic vision has now appropriately em¬ 
ployed this superior unit. ^ 


JULY 88 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 39 











Text & Photos 
by Tom Slizewski 

T OP GUN. To a culture immersed in 
Hollywood fantasy the term conjures 
images of Tom Cruise downing evil, face¬ 
less Ruskies at a healthy clip, all to the beat 
of a rock V roll soundtrack. 

Reality, it turns out, is a bit more com¬ 
plex, and the only sound you hear is occa¬ 
sional radio traffic above the steady whine 
of jet engines rocketing you toward the hori¬ 
zon at upwards of 600 mph. A modem fighter 
carries enough fuel to fly 500 miles behind 
enemy lines and enough ordnance to erase a 
small city. Flying one of these powerful, high- 
tech babies is enough to give you a superiority 
complex. And often it does. 

Ask any pilot. He’ll tell you how good he 
is. That’s why the U.S. Air Force decided it 
needed an objective way to judge who the best 
jet jockeys really are. Now, every two years 
competitions are held to determine who can 
rightfully lay claim to the title “top gun.” 

For air-to-ground gunnery and bombing, 
the competition is called ‘‘Gunsmoke,’ ’ and 
it all happens amid the sand and sagebrush 
of the Nevada desert. I had a chance to 
witness their last joust in late 1987, as 18 
teams from around the world gathered at 
Nellis Air Force Base outside Las Vegas to 
vie for bragging rights and the top gun title. 
After two weeks of intense competition only 
one pilot and one team would walk away 
with the prize. 

“We compete amongst ourselves con¬ 
stantly, flight versus flight, aircraft versus 
aircraft, pilot versus pilot. Finally you get 
down to a point where someone says who 
really is best here. Beyond that, we compete 
to win, we do it to show what we can do. 
Gunsmoke tests the best guys a squadron 
can put together in the air and on the 
ground,” said Major General John 
L. France, Colorado’s Adjutant 
General, a fighter pilot 
himself, and comman¬ 
der of all 


Lieutenant Colonel Bud Sittig, 140th TFW 
team leader, having just completed profile 
three. 

J^rmy and Air Guard units in Colorado. 

On my arrival at Nellis, after a silky ride 
aboard an Army C-12 (Beechcraft Super 
King Air) flown by a pilot from the Colora¬ 
do Army National Guard, it was readily 
apparent that this was not Hollywood—this 
was the real big time. 

To say the air was thick with inflated egos 
is a bit hyperbolic, but nevertheless true. 
Ground crews bustled about with 
clock-like precision, while 
bomb load teams 
waited in the 


wings, ready to jump to action as soon as 
they got the signal, and overhead the 
world’s most advanced aircraft flew in tight 
pairs. The scene couldn’t help but remind 
one of a well-orchestrated symphony, albeit 
a deadly one. No one had time to talk. 
They’d trained long and hard to be here and 
were now giving it 100 percent. 

Gunsmoke’s purpose is to find out which 
Air Force A7, A10, F4 or FI6 team per¬ 
forms best in the crucial air-to-ground ord¬ 
nance delivery mission. Of course, this 
competition also goes a long way toward 
building esprit de corps and honing the 
skills of everyone involved. 

Once part of the William Tell program (an 
Air Force-wide air-to-air weapons meet cur¬ 
rently held every two years at Tyndall AFB, 
Florida), Gunsmoke didn’t get a life of its own 
until 1981 when the Air Force decided to 
conduct the air-to-ground competition separ¬ 
ately. Every two years since, the Nevada de¬ 
sert has been host to this shootout. 

Competitions are held separately because 
participants in the William Tell program 
have an entirely different mission. “The 
William Tell competition is a NORAD 
(North American Air Defense Command) 
mission. Their job is to be on alert, be able 
to scramble, go out, intercept and defeat the 
bomber threat, which is essentially a 
straight missile attack scenario, ’ ’ Maj. Gen. 
France told me. 

Gunsmoke is first and foremost a bomb¬ 
ing competition. “We’re talking about not 
only close air support but 
deep interdiction 
into the 








second echelon of whatever enemy we’d be 
in a conflict with. A lot of our tactics now 
are focused on defeating radar and the SAM 
(surface-to-air missile) threat. We have to 
get down in the weeds to do that,” the 
general continued. 

At Gunsmoke, “down in the weeds” is 
an old M47 tank which serves as the target. 
The pilots’ mission is to drop their ordnance 
accurately enough to destroy, or at least 
suppress, this imaginary armored threat. 

It’s tempting to draw hasty conclusions 
about how a team’s performance at Gun- 
smoke reflects on the unit as a whole. But 
according to France, “As far as checking a 
particular squadron for its combat readi¬ 
ness, we do that in another way. We do that 
through the Inspector General system.” 

The Inspector General system involves 
the entire unit. A unit gets a call to mobilize, 
packs up its gear, transports that gear some¬ 
where, simulates attacks, redeploys and 
makes it back home. And it 
is graded every 



An F16 Fighting Falcon from the 8th TFW 
“Wolfpack” based at Kunsan, South 
Korea, takes off for its last mission during 
Gunsmoke ’87. 

way. “That’s what gives the Chief of Staff 
of the United States Air Force knowledge of 
what his go-to-war capability is, not Gun¬ 
smoke. Gunsmoke, and competitions like 
it, are more of a glamour thing. Everyone 
strives to go to Gunsmoke and the people 
who get to go are the very, veiy best. Getting 
to go to this competition is an accomplishment 
in itself; it proves that you’ve really put some¬ 
thing together. But the Air Force doesn’t use 
the results of the competition as a vehicle to 
judge the entire unit.” 

Captain Dean “Hollywood” 
McDavid, an active-duty member 
of the 1401 h TFW 7 , Buckley 
ANGB, Aurora, Colorado, 
salutes before taking 
off to perform the 
navigatian/attack 
Wl profile. 


Gunsmoke is not a ceremonial affair; the 
competition here is genuine and fierce. Ev¬ 
ery team going into this contest counts on 
taking home the top gun trophy. Although 
some teams are at a nominal disadvantage 
due to the type of aircraft they fly, they 
compensate for this with more skilled pilots 
and razor- sharp ground crews. It’s not just a 
matter of dropping your bombs accurately; 
numerous and diverse factors determine 
your final standing. Although putting your 
ordnance on target tops the list, aircraft 
appearance, time over target, loading and 
maintenance, crew performance and other 
factors make the difference between a 
team’s winning or losing. 

The first points logged on the score sheets 
were in the arrival category. Each participat¬ 
ing team had a precise time to arrive at Nellis 
AFB. The 401st TFW, from Torrejon, Spain, 
arrived a mere one-tenth of a second early, and 
they didn’t win. The 169th Air National Guard 
unit from McEntire Air National Guard Base, 
South Carolina, was early too, but only by 
.0736 seconds, allowing them to walk away 
with first place in this category. The difference 
between the five top slots was less than one 
second. 

Of the 18 TFW teams that qualified to 
attend Gunsmoke, four made the trip from 
oversea bases, including the 51st and 8th 
from South Korea, the 81st from England 
and the 401st from Spain. The remaining 
teams were from active, Reserve and Guard 
components stationed stateside. 

Each team consists of five pilots, four 
who take part in the competition plus an 
alternate, as well as a ground crew of ap¬ 
proximately 40 people. Tons of tools and 
spare parts also travel with each unit. The 
logistics of getting to Gunsmoke with five 
good-looking and perfectly functioning air¬ 
craft is no easy task. More than one mainte¬ 
nance team lost sleep because they 
were fine-tuning their aircraft for 
the next day’s flights. 
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MOSQUITO COAST 

AMBUSH 

Yatama Indians Sting Sandinista Convoy 

by Andy Stone Photos by Paul Larkin 


Much of the Miskito AO is marshland, swamp, and mangrove, providing them with a substantial home turf advantage. 



[Editor's Note: To protect the Yatama , certain individual and 
place names have been changed throughout this article.] 


D ECEMBER 4, 1987; It was four days until my birthday, 
but I definitely wasn’t planning any parties. Instead, I was 
lying flat on my face in the watery muck of a Nicaraguan 
mangrove swamp. Directly overhead, maybe 30 feet above me, 
were a pair of Soviet helicopter gunships, manned by 
Sandinistas, looking for someone to shoot. 

I risked a quick look upward. I could see oil dripping from 
the bottom of one chopper. I could see the pilot’s face; he had 
to be able to see me. The dense tangle of mangrove branches 
and trunks, which had seemed impenetrable as we fought our 
way through them for hours earlier that morning, now felt 
virtually transparent. I wanted more cover. I wanted to burrow 
under the roots of those damned trees. 
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Paul Larkin is a photographer who isn’t content with 
secondhand news on Central America. He’s been making 
regular trips down south since 1981 to report on and 
photograph the contra freedom fighters as well as 
American training ops (see ‘"HALO Into Honduras,” SOF 
July ’87). 

Andy Stone (not the American, “DH,” referenced in the 
article) is a freelance writer who currently resides in 
Boulder, Colorado. 


A burst of machine-gun fire cut through the jungle. Two 
rockets exploded, much too close. I could feel their blast wash 
over me; twigs and branches and bits of hot metal flew by, just 
a foot over my head. Part of me wanted to crawl for deeper 
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cover; the other part knew it would be madness to move. 

First one chopper and then the other would circle off for a 
look-see, with one always remaining on station, directiy above 
me. They were searching for any signs of the guerrilla team that 
I had been traveling with. The guerrillas were Yatama, Miskito 
Indians, the largely unknown third force in Nicaragua’s civil 
war. Four days earlier they had ambushed a Sandinista convoy, 
killing more than 30 soldiers and destroying a tank truck of 
diesel fuel. But now the tables were turned and the element of 
surprise was on the Sandinistas’ side. The helicopters had swept 
in out of the morning sun, catching us unprepared as we waited 
on a narrow strip of beach for a boat that was supposed to carry 
me north to safety. 

Right now, safety seemed a long way away. Running back to 
get my pack when the choppers first flew in, I’d been the last 
man off the beach and there hadn’t been time to get very deep 
into the mangroves. Earlier, I’d taken off my camouflage gear 
to dry in the morning’s heat and now I was wearing a blue 
nylon windbreaker. I was certain the door gunners on the 
choppers were going to spot that flash of bright blue at any 
moment. Should I run? Should I stay? I held my breath, waiting 
for the bullets to hit. Why was I wearing bright blue? Why 
hadn’t I heard the choppers a minute earlier? Couldn’t I have 
run deeper into the jungle? Why was I in this stinking swamp in 
the first place? 

The gunships circled once more, then flew off. I started to 
breathe again. I was all right. All was well, except for one 
problem: I was suddenly very much alone. I looked around, 
expecting to see the rest of the team emerge from cover, but 
there was no one there. I whistled — the bird calls the Yatama 
had used for signals during the three weeks I had been with 
them. There was no answer. Abandoning caution, I shouted. No 
one. The Yatama team had disappeared. I didn’t know whether 
they were dead or just scattered. All I knew was that I was 
alone. 

This felt like the final failure. For the past two days, the 
entire mission had felt like it was unraveling. The ambush had 
been a success; the retreat had been brutal, but we were all still 
alive. And then, when it came time to synchronize our team 
with other groups, to make the connections for our escape to 
the north, everything seemed to go to pieces. We had taken 
wrong turns, we’d missed connections, we’d been two days 
without food or water, and now it was beginning to look like 
everything had fallen apart completely. I was alone and if the 
pick-up boat ever did come, it was heading for a beach under 
Sandinista control. It was a long walk to safety and, in what 


Yatama discuss configurations for placement of claymore mines 
in upcoming ambush. They had 20 claymores and four 
detonators with which to work. 




Yatama traditionally pray before going into battle. This soldier 
is leaning on a Romanian A KM while reciting Psalm 121. 

now seemed like a fatal excess of optimism, I’d given away 
most of my survival gear to members of the guerrilla team who 
were staying behind to fight. 

I struggled through the mangroves to the bank of a nearby 
river that flowed to the beach where we’d been caught by the 
helicopter attack. I knew that there was a Miskito village about 
four hours up river — four hours by cayucu dugout canoe, that 
is. On foot, through the mangroves, the village seemed 
impossibly far away. I’d been on the move for almost a month, 
through deep mud, heavy rain and dense swamps; I’d been 
living on very little food and less sleep and now it was time to 
kick it into gear again. I’d been counting on an easy exit, a 
Hollywood escape, meeting a boat at a secret beach and 
motoring north to safety. Now I was going to have to do it the 
hard way, if I was going to do it at all. 

And then, as if I’d walked to a curb and shouted “Taxi!”, a 
lone Indian in a cayucu pulled alongside the riverbank and 
motioned me into his boat. I recognized him as a civilian who’d 
joined us on the beach shortly before the helicopter attacked. 

We paddled back toward the beach, looking for others, but 
there was no one in sight. We turned around and started back 
up river. We hadn’t gone more than 100 meters when we heard 
the sound of the gunships returning. 

We raced for the river’s edge, paddling deep under the 
overhanging mangrove branches, jumped into the water and 
flipped the dugout over, so it looked like just one more log 
floating in the river. As the choppers buzzed down close above 
us, I held my breath and fought my way under mangrove roots 
that ran down the bank and under the water. I pushed myself as 
far below the surface as I could. I was still wearing that 
damned blue jacket and I wondered whether its high visibility 
was going to get me killed. Each time I bobbed up, gasping for 
breath, the copters were still circling above us. 
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Then we heard them set down, back at the beach. Minutes 
later, they flew away. It was time to move. We flipped the boat 
back upright and started paddling frantically up the river. Then, 
from behind us, I heard the sound of a mortar firing and, 
seconds later, there was an explosion in the jungle off to our 
right. The firing continued, a barrage of explosions; I counted 
18 rounds and then there was silence. 

We seemed to have escaped. The Indian smiled at me and 
handed me a fishing line with a big lure attached. I cast the 
line, amazed. A few minutes before. I’d been expecting to die 
at any moment, now I was fishing like someone on a weekend 
tour in the mountains. We paddled steadily and made good time 
heading to the village of Sandy Bay. Halfway there I caught an 
enormous perch. It was a small victory. I would have preferred 
a larger one but, come what may, at least we had lunch under 
control. 


It had been mid-November when I’d made my first contact 
with the Yatama in the village of Kinara in the jungles of 
northeastern Nicaragua. As a freelance photographer, I’d been 
covering wars in Central America for the past six years. On this 
particular trip, I’d been working contacts I’d established in the 
past, getting access to Nicaraguan freedom fighters, or contras. 
Until just a few days before, I had expected to spend several 
weeks in the central mountains with them. My plans had 
changed at the last moment when the opportunity arose to 
accompany a Yatama guerrilla team in the northeastern 
territory. Although I’d equipped myself for dry-season mountain 
travel, there was no time to re-equip; but my contacts told me 
not to worry, the Yatama operation would take me mostly into 
jungle territory, with “only a little swamp.” Regardless of what 
terrain lay ahead, the chance to join the Yatama was not one I 
could pass up. 

The night before I left for Kinara, I was joined by an 
American writer who was working his way through most of the 
world’s wars, low-intensity and otherwise. This was his seventh 
war in two years. Since he’s still out there and his identity is 
his own business, for the purposes of this story I’ll just call 
him “DH.” 

In Kinara, things seemed very relaxed — maybe disorganized 
would be a better word. We spent most of two days wondering 
what was happening. We were told we’d be leaving the first 
afternoon, but the day passed and we were still there. Small 
groups of Indian troops came and went. A cadre of Yatama 
special forces arrived and one of the group’s officers, 
Comandante “Chocolat” (all of the Yatama troops use noms de 
guerre to protect their families from Sandinista reprisals), said 
we would be traveling with him and his team. Then, a few 
minutes later, they all left the village by boat, leaving us 


Chocolat (front, carrying Romanian AKM), trained at Ft. Bragg 
and Swan Island in insurgency technology, leads a group of 
Yatama guerrillas through the swamps toward Sandy Bay. 




This Yatama commander and his troops had recently escaped 
from the Sandinistas and joined our group after the ambush. 

behind. We spent the night in the village and the second day 
passed very much like the first. 

Finally , just after dark, the special forces returned and we 
joined them for an hour’s journey down river to the village of 
Nathe. We traveled in the dark, 40 men in two pongas (large 
motorized dugouts). From time to time lights would flash from 
the darkness along the shore and Chocolat would flash back 
signals of his own; sign and countersign on a river they 
controlled. The Yatama are guerrillas in a nation under 
Sandinista rule, but there, in the jungles .of the northeast, they 
are at home. 

These fiercely independent Indian warriors are the “third 
force” in Nicaragua’s volatile political situation. The Marxist 
Sandinistas control the government and rule the country from 
Managua; the FDN (Nicaraguan Democratic Front), or contras, 
are rebels seeking to overthrow that central government. But the 
Miskito Indians are an indigenous people who consider the 
eastern third of Nicaragua their homeland. They don’t really 
care who rules in Managua; they are fighting for autonomy, the 
right to be left alone, or if possible, complete independence. 

For now, the Yatama — fighting arm of the Indian nation — 
are allied with the contras, if only to obtain money, weapons, 
supplies and training. But the eventual outcome of the 
contra-Sandinista war doesn’t really concern them. No matter 
who wins that conflict, no matter what settlement is reached, 
the Miskito Indians will keep on fighting until they achieve 
their own goals. 

The Miskito lived in relative peace under the Somoza regime. 
Although the Indians’ land was technically under central 
government control, Somoza — like his predecessors 
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throughout the 20th century — was generally content to leave 
them in peace to run their lives and villages as they chose. 

After the fall of Somoza, however, the new Sandinista 
government felt obliged to bring the Indians under its control. 
Miskito lands were seized under the guise of “agrarian 
reform”; Miskito villages were “relocated” at the government’s 
whim as part of its plan to run the country as it saw fit. As one 
scholar has written, “The [Sandinistas] believed that the 
revolution gave them the right to ‘integrate’ Indian lands and 
peoples into Nicaragua; the Indians saw that the revolution gave 
the [Sandinistas] the power to do so, but not the right.” 

The result has been war, a guerrilla war in which the Indians, 
secure in their own homeland, have been fighting Sandinista 
control with modem weapons and training and centuries-old 
warrior tradition. The Indians of eastern Nicaragua were among 
the first natives of Central America to successfully battle 
European soldiers, when they drove the Spanish out of their 
territory in 1800, after several hundred years of constant battle. 
Now, almost 200 years later, they are fighting again for control 
of their home ground. The men with whom I was traveling 
were part of this tradition. 

We spent the night in Nathe and set off early the next 
morning. However, despite our early start, we only made it as 
far as the other side of the village, where we sat for the rest of 
the morning waiting for supplies . There were only a few of us 
at that point — maybe half a dozen — but little by little the 
team assembled. At noon we were rejoined by the special forces 
team, 23 men. More men filtered in until the early afternoon, 
when there were 78 troops assembled and we headed out of the 
village. 

In the first 30 minutes of travel, we found ourselves 
knee-deep in marsh, then waist-deep and then, finally, 
swimming. Our column of 78 men spent the next 


three-and-a-half days moving steadily through waist- to 
chest-deep water in rolling, marshy grassland. It was raining on 
and off and somewhere not too far from Nathe I realized I was 
going to be wet all the time from there on in. I thought back to 
my contacts who had promised “only a little swamp.” They 
had said they’d like to make the same trip some day; I hoped 
they would get the chance. 

On the fourth day, as we zigzagged through the swamp, we 
spotted a rare patch of solid ground where we discovered traces 
of a Sandinista patrol: sardine cans with labels in Russian and 
boot prints that DH identified as “definitely Bulgarian.” Later 
that day we stopped at Samba, the home village of one of the 
main leaders of the Miskito rebels and the Yatama movement. 
As with every other village to come, the guerrilla troops were 
welcomed like heroes coming home. Though the villagers were 
poor, with barely enough to feed their own people, children 
climbed trees to get coconuts, meals were prepared and bread 
was baked in order to feed the troops. 

There have been three main Indian groups fighfing against the 
Sandinistas since 1981: a southern guerrilla group known as the 
MISURASATA, led by Brooklyn Rivera; the MISURA, led by 
Steadman Faggoth; and KISAN, led by Wycliffe Diego. 
Although these three groups shared a common background and 
common purpose, their relations with one another were often 
difficult. Fueled by constant differences in philosophy, 
approach, and personality, the three groups feuded more often 
then they cooperated. In 1985, Faggoth was expelled from 
MISURA and Diego took over leadership of that group as well 
as KISAN. Although this seemed to leave the KISAN-MISURA 
alliance in a dominant position, the organization was still not a 
solid fighting unit. 

Finally, in June of 1987, under internal pressures, as well as 
the incentive of $5 million from the United States aimed at 
encouraging unity under a common banner, the Indian rebel 
movement called a conference at the Honduran border village of 
Rus Rus. Despite the difficulties of travel through the jungle 
territory during the June rainy season, some 1,000 Indian 

Yatama independence fighters are, for the most part, 
well-equipped. Some, such as the one pictured here, carry new 
Heckler & Koch 40mm “ Grenatpistofe ■” grenade launchers. 
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Yatama patrol works its way through swamp, headed toward 
site selected to ambush Sandinista convoy. 

warriors made their way to the meeting. Some had to fight their 
way past Sandinista patrols to reach Rus Rus. 

At the meeting, the Indians agreed to unite in a new 
organization to be known as Yatama. They set up a six-man 
directorate to head the organization. Rivera, Diego and Faggoth 
held three of the positions, with Charlie Morales of the Sumo 
tribe and Walter Ortiz of the Rama tribe filling two of the 
remaining three spots. The last position still remains unfilled as 
of this writing. Once the Yatama organization was formed, the 
Indians were in line for a great deal of U.S. support, a 
continuation and expansion of the aid the Indians had already 
received. 

I was impressed by the levels of American support and 
training that I found during my three weeks among the Yatama. 
I asked constantly about their background and training and 
nearly three-quarters of them told me that they had been trained 
either in the United States at Fort Bragg, or by U.S. personnel 
at Honduras’ Swan Island military base. Putting together 
information from a wide variety of sources, I was convinced 
that roughly 700-1,000 of the 1,500 active Yatama guerrillas 
received training in the United States. The evidence of their 
U.S. background was everywhere, including the country 
western music cassettes they played on ghetto blasters in some 
of the villages. 

Comandante Chocolat, who served as my interpreter, was 
fairly typical in both background and training. At 21, he had 
already been fighting the Sandinistas for seven years. His 
father, a shrimp fisherman, had left the country after Somoza 
was overthrown; his mother stayed in Nicaragua a while longer 
but then left for Costa Rica. Chocolat stayed behind and joined 
the guerrilla movement, as did seven other men from his 
immediate family. In 1986 he was sent to Fort Bragg for three 
months, June through August, as part of a 55-man training 
group. Later that year, he spent one month on Swan Island 
being trained in the operation of Red Eye antiaircraft missiles. 

The pages of my notebook are filled with capsule biographies 
of men whose pictures I have taken: 

Comandante Fronseca — head of the special forces unit; age 
25, fighting since 1981; Fort Bragg, March 1987; with a 
sixth-grade education, the most educated of the group ... 

Comandante Buksa — age 23; trained at Swan Island by 
U.S. Navy SEALs in demolition and ocean navigation; 
commandante of the Tuara region ... 

Rasta — the group’s demolitions expert; a Jimi Hendrix 
look-alike; age 26, fighting since 1982; three brothers also with 
the Yatama; 40 days training at Fort Bragg ... 

Perro Bravo — our medic; age 21; fighting since 1982; three 
brothers in the Yatama; paramedic training at Fort Bragg, 
November and December 1986 ... 

United States training was also reflected in the men’s 
clothing, which was mostly U.S. combat issue, from boots to 


hats. Their armament, however, was more international. The 
Yamata claim to have a fair number of Red Eye antiaircraft 
missiles; I saw two of them hidden at one village. Our 48-man 
team’s arms for our upcoming ambush included two RPG-7 
(rocket-propelled grenade) launchers, five M79 grenade launchers, 
a 60mm mortar, 20 claymore mines, a Soviet RPK machine gun, 
and standard AKMs carried by all the men. 

Still, despite all the American support and training, there 
were clearly many gaps in the team’s equipment. Their jungle 
combat boots were brand new but were mostly the wrong size 
— the Yatama had to slit them open at the heels and toes in 
order to wear them. They had medical training but no medical 
supplies, not so much as a single aspirin. The men would 
frequently come to me or DH for medicine. I’d give them what 
I could; DH, who carried some medicine himself, would hand 
out M&Ms for medicinal purposes. 

Military discipline and organization among the Yatama often 
felt a little too relaxed for my comfort. Military tr ainin g only 
goes so far in an organization that is basically built on family 
and tribal ties. There was no formal chain of command. A 
comandante would order a soldier to do something and, if the 
soldier refused, the comandante would shrug and look for 
someone else to get the job done. The job always got done, but it 
often took several attempts before someone would agree to do it. 

Moreover, the Yatama often seemed too casual toward the 
dangers of being spotted by government troops. Perhaps it was 
simply the fact that the jungle was their home and they felt 
comfortable and relaxed there, while for me it was strange and 
alien territory, but I often found them moving slowly when I 
felt we were dangerously exposed and ought to be hurrying. 
They often talked loudly when I thought silence was called for, 
and several times set fires at night when I welcomed the 
darkness for concealment. Still, if discipline seemed a little 
lacking, no one could fault their courage, dedication, or 
determination. 

All of the Yatama’s qualities, both good and bad, were to 
become even more clear to me over the days to come as we 
moved closer to their planned ambush of a Sandinista convoy. 

We left Samba midday on 25 November and walked for an 
hour to the village of Sandy Bay where we were again 
well-received by the villagers. This meal included tortuga (sea 
turtle) as well as the usual rice. We spent the rest of the day 
there, first being told we were about to leave, then that we were 


Operational area covered by photographer Paul Larkin during 
his stay with Yatama resistance fighters. 



46 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


JULY 88 









staying the night, then that we were leaving, then that we were 
staying. Late in the day, one of the officers, Comandante Zero 
Uno, left the village with about half the group. Apparently they 
were off on a separate mission of their own. (Later, I ran into 
Zero Uno again and he told me his group had blown up a 
petroleum and oil dump and sunk a small Cuban freighter at 
Puerto Cabezas.) Our group was now down to about 40 men. 

We spent the night in Sandy Bay and the next morning I had 
breakfast at the house of an Indian man whose son I had met in 
Kinara. He was eager for news of his boy, whom he hadn’t 
seen in three years. I told him what I could over breakfast and, 
somewhere along the way, I realized that today was 
Thanksgiving. No turkey, no cranberry sauce, but at least I was 
having a home-cooked family meal. Later, DH managed to tune 
in an American broadcast on National Public Radio from 
Panama. We listened to Arlo Guthrie sing “Alice’s 
Restaurant,” a song that starts with a Thanksgiving dinner and 
ends with draft dodgers. I listened to the music as I 
photographed the distribution of phosphorus grenades. It was a 
strange combination. 

After spending the afternoon waiting for a rumored shipment 
of Red Eye missiles that never came, we marched an hour in 
the dark to the village of Toma on the banks of a large lagoon. 
Once again, the walk crossed the endless muddy swamps that 
lie between all of the villages. Each village occupies a site of 
dry land, bordering on open water, a lagoon or river, which 
provides the transportation network throughout the area. Most 
traffic between villages goes by cayucu dugouts, but we usually 
could not afford the exposure of open-water travel. 

Now the tension was starting to build. At Toma we were told 
that several thousand Sandinista troops were expected to move 
into the area. We spent a restless night and were awakened at 
0400 hours by cries of “ Alerta! Alerta!” but nothing came of 
it. We spent the next day in the village and then, as darkness 
was falling, after waiting an hour for a boat that never arrived, 
we swam across the lagoon and hiked for nearly five hours 
through the dark swampland. At one point we came upon an 
empty multi-shell cannister from a multiple Soviet rocket 
launcher known as a “Stalin Organ.” DH was not happy to see 
signs of this particular weapon. He had been caught in a Stalin 
Organ barrage in Afghanistan and wasn’t looking forward to 
repeating that experience. 

Late that night we reached the village of Jimbo, where we 
slept and spent most of the next day. Now we were definitely 
nearing the ambush site, which was to be just outside the 
village of Sisin, a Sandinista stronghold in the heart of Miskito 
territory. That afternoon, we loaded into cayucus and paddled 
across the Jimbo lagoon. At the far shore, the boats steered into 
a narrow passageway through the mangroves that bordered the 
water. We were moving through a maze of bayous, heading 
deeper into the mangrove jungle. It was a strange and beautiful 
landscape. 

Late that night, the boats stopped at an embankment and we 
walked ashore. Wrapped in our ponchos for protection against 
swarms of mosquitoes, we slept for an hour, waiting for a 
second guerrilla team that was supposed to join us. Once it 
became clear that they weren’t coming, we set off on our own 
and marched the rest of the night, through the swamp, to the 
village of Nelson. This was to be our last stop before the 
ambush. 

As I recount this sequence of events, I realize that it can’t 
begin to convey the growing intensity of the situation. We knew 
we were moving closer and closer to serious action and every 
step took on greater significance. On the one hand, we Were 
working our way through a simple, though not always easy, 
daily routine — paddling boats, walking through the jungle, 
sleeping on an embankment — and on the other hand, we were 
steadily moving very close to a point of no return, beyond 
which lay extreme danger. Outside Nelson, DH and I seriously 
considered turning back. But, in the end, we knew we’d come 
too far for that, so we followed along, putting the tension aside. 

We spent the day in the jungle just outside Nelson. 



Pulsa, a mere 14 years old, was the only female combatant with 
the raiding party. This was her second engagement after two 
years with the Yatama. 

Throughout the day, more men joined us. Comandante Buksa 
arrived with 20 men. By that afternoon, there were nearly 50 in 
our team. The officers gathered to discuss battle tactics and lay 
out the ambush, sketching possible mine placements in the dirt. 
Men began wiring the claymore mines to their detonators. 
Villagers came and went, bringing food and information, A 
number of the men apparently lived in the village and their 
families came out to wish them good luck. Everyone stripped 
their gear down to the bare essentials and cached the rest in the 
dense jungle for safekeeping. The Yatama painted their faces 
for camouflage, mothers kissed their sons goodbye, and we set 
off for Sisin. 

We crossed the river by boat and then hiked for nearly an 
hour until just before sunset. We stopped in a clearing and the 
Yatama guerrillas knelt down to pray, 50 men scattered here 
and there throughout the clearing in the fading light. One of the 
men read Psalm 121, which begins “I will lift up mine eyes 
unto the hills, from whence cometh my help,” and ends, “The 
Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this 
time forth, and even for evermore.” Silently, they rose and we 
marched on again. 

Now, for the first time since we had left the village of Nathe, 
eight days ago, we were on dry ground. The absence of mud 
was a pleasure, but the going was still not easy. The ground 
here was covered by sturdy clumps of grass, too small to step 
on and too close together to step between. We walked 
cautiously for hours, trying to avoid a potentially crippling 
twisted ankle. 

We crossed meadows of this grass, broken by occasional 
lines of trees. As we approached each tree line, tension ran 
high. We were in government-controlled territory and the trees 
could easily conceal Sandinista patrols. 

At last, we reached the ambush site, a small grove of scrubby 
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During one of the infrequent rest stops, member of the raiding 
party catches his breath. Most of the Yatama with whom 
photographer Larkin spoke had been trained either at Fort 
Bragg or by U.S. personnel at Swan Island, Honduras. 

and again. Still nothing. He kept pushing the button even as the 
trucks rolled out of range of the mines. I hissed, “No! Stop!” 

If the mines went off now, they’d do no damage to the 
Sandinistas and there’d be 100 men down on us in an instant. 
But he kept on hitting that button until he was finally convinced 
that nothing was going to happen. 

The trucks disappeared and we all sat up. It was time to think 
about what had just happened. For one thing, I began to realize 
exactly how exposed we were, how close to the enemy and how 
far from cover. We were less than a kilometer from the 
Sandinista garrison at Sisin. If the mines had gone off, we 
would have had to retreat across miles of open country in broad 
daylight, I wondered whether the Yatama had even considered 
this part of the operation. Had they attempted a daylight strike 
out of sheer foolishness and lack of planning, or were they 
simply so dedicated to their cause that they were willing to pay 
the price for a successful attack? It all suddenly seemed like 
madness to me. I realized again how much there was that I didn’t 
know. Life within a guerrilla operation is never clear and organized 
to an outsider. This was not a standing army with well-laid plans, 
chains of command, and orders. It was a fluid, shifting mixture of 
men and events and decisions that I might know well, but could 
never know completely. 

DH, who had been lying a few feet away from me all day, 
was clearly amazed at the turn of events. He told me he had 
been on the other side of the same situation not too long before 
in Cambodia. There, a group he was with had stumbled into a 
claymore ambush. The detonators had gone off, but the mines 


trees at the edge of a dirt road that ran through a sea of 
thigh-deep grass. Aside from the grass itself, there wasn’t much 
cover. We gathered at one tree, larger than the rest, that stood 
in the middle of the grove. Instructions were whispered and 
men fanned out in the moonlight, setting a row of claymore 
mines along several hundred meters of road, perhaps two meters 
from the road’s edge. 

Suddenly, there was the sound of an engine in the distance. 
There is a curfew on civilian traffic in Nicaragua, so anything 
moving at that time of night ought to be a military vehicle. 
Everyone scattered, diving for cover in the grass. But when the 
vehicle reached our position, it turned out to be a civilian truck 
defying the curfew. After it passed, the Yatama went back to 
their work. 

I picked what seemed to be a good position to get pictures of 
the ambush and lay down. With time to think, I began to 
consider the fact that I had no idea what the plan was, or what 
our escape route was. After a while, Comandante Afu — the 
most solid military man among the Yatama — came over and 
suggested that I should move to the rear, for safety. I said no, I 
wanted to be close so I could get photographs. “How close?” 
he asked. I said, “Ten meters.” He shrugged and moved me to 
a new position, perhaps not 10 meters from the road but 
certainly no more than 20. It was nearly midnight by then and 
somehow I managed to fall asleep for an hour or two. Later, 

Afu woke me again and moved me to a new spot, beside the 
biggest of the trees, very close to the road. I could see the road, 
a lighter strip under the moonlight. I stared at it for a while and 
then slept again, not waking until just before dawn. 

When I awoke, there were two men beside me, clutching the 
detonators for the claymores. We lay there for hours, as the sun 
rose. It was quiet out on the grassland and whenever a vehicle 
approached we could hear its engine for an endless 10 minutes 
before it finally came into view. With each approach, the 
Yatama flattened themselves in the grass; I clutched my camera 
and rose slightly on my elbows, keeping my head down and out 
of sight; one of the men with the detonators would crane his 
head to peek above the grass and then drop back down. “No,” 
he would say. “Civil.” We would all start to breathe again, 
until the next engine was heard. 

Then, at about 0900, we heard a new sound, engines louder 
than any before. I crawled forward and peered out. Three 
Sandinista troop carriers, usually holding about 30 men each, 
were heading our way. I could hear music blasting from one of 
the trucks — “La Bamba,” a song that’s a big hit with all sides 
in the Nicaragua war. I took a picture of the man beside me, his 
face a blank as he pressed the button on the detonator. 

Nothing happened. The music kept playing, the trucks kept 
rolling. The soldier frowned and pushed die button again ... 


Yatama Fermin takes a break after swimming across yet another 
bayou. He was responsible for leading us to safety after the 
ambush of the Sandinista patrol. 
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didn’t explode. He was shaken by the similarity of the two 
episodes. “I’ve had enough,” he said. ‘‘I don’t need to be here 
any more.” Just then, Afu crawled forward to join us. “You 
want to go?” he asked. A truthful answer would have been 
“Yes!” but there was the fact that even without setting off the 
ambush, a retreat across open country in broad daylight would 
have been too dangerous. We told Afu, “It’s your decision,” 
and I thought to myself, “We’ve checked in; it’s not time to 
check out yet.” 


A mother kisses her son good-bye as he and other Yatama leave 
their camp outside a local village. 



It turned into one hell of a long day. We lay in the grass, 
trying not to move too much — it was sparse enough cover as 
it was, movement would trample it down until there was 
nowhere to hide. By mid-afternoon, my concentration was 
starting to ebb, things were getting a little fuzzy. The light had 
shifted and we were even mord exposed than we had been. I 
had moved a few feet further back from the road. 

I don’t think I was paying as close attention as I should have 
been. If I had, perhaps I would have realized that the engines I 
was hearing this time were deeper, louder than all the civilian 
vehicles that had passed during the day. As it was, I crawled 
forward, expecting to hear “Civil.” And the guerrilla with the 
detonator did say “Civil.” I started to inch backward and lie 
down. An instant later, the Indian said, “No! Militar!” I was 
off balance and out of position. I started to rise and get my 
camera ready. In one instant I saw a jeep and a semi fuel-tanker 
and soldiers on a sunlit road and then, in that same instant, they 
all disappeared in a cloud of smoke, gray at the edges, jet black 
in the center. 

I’d been trying to rise, but the blast caught me and knocked 
me back to the ground. I got to my knees — I’d missed the 
shot of the instant of the ambush itself — but now, before I 
could start cranking film, we were enveloped in a heavy wave 
of small-arms fire. The fire was so heavy, so fast that for an 
instant I wondered whether we ourselves had been ambushed, 
whether the Sandinistas had spotted us and surrounded us over 
the course of the day. 

What had actually happened was that the Yatama mines had 
hit only half the Sandinista convoy. Behind the jeep and the 
semi were three troop trucks. One was heavily damaged, two 
hadn’t been hit at all. Some 60 or 70 Sandinista troops had 
survived the ambush and poured out of the trucks, firing as they 
took the high ground by the side of the road. It was their almost 
instantaneous return fire that was sweeping across our position. 

I spun around, searching for Fermin, the guerrilla who had 
been assigned to guide us to safety. He and DH were already 
10 meters away, moving fast. Fermin stopped and shouted to 
other Yatama soldiers to lay down covering fire and shouted at 
me to run. And right now! I wanted to take the photographs I 

Comandante Zero Uno listens to villagers describe the 
difficulty in obtaining food. He later led a raid on Puerto 
Cabezas which destroyed several oil dumps and sank a small 
freighter. 
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Grenade launcher and shades — fighting an independence war 
Yatama style* A fierce spirit of independence and courage make 
up for lax military discipline and organization. 


had come for, but I also knew I had to run for my life. 

“Run! Run!” Fermin shouted again. I ran toward him. The 
moment he saw me move, he turned and ran, too. I followed 
him desperately, he was my guide, my ticket out of there. I 
ran, cameras banging against my chest. I fell time and time 
again. I found myself thinking, “Every time I fall, it’s saving 
my life. I must be falling at exactly the perfect moments.” 

Fermin and DH were disappearing ahead of me. I was 
running, but now — was this some kind of cheap comedy? — 
one of my shoelaces came untied. Shoe loose, I ran on. The 
firing was still intense. I ran through a treeline, expecting that it 
would give some shelter, but on the other side the firing was 
actually heavier. I passed the Yatama mortar crew, lobbing 
shells back at the Sandinistas. The return fire was a little lighter 
now and I felt that it would be safe to stop for a moment, to tie 
my shoe, to take a picture. But, far ahead of me, Fermin and 
DH were still running. Fermin knew the way out of there and if 
he didn’t stop, neither could I. 

I caught up to them as they ran down into a shallow stream 
bed, out of the line of fire. I screamed, “Stop!” They paused 
and looked back, I felt foolish saying, “I have to tie my 
shoelace.” We took a moment for a sip of water and I stowed 
my cameras in my pack. Then we. were off, running again. 

Comandante Fronseca and Perro Bravo joined up with us. We 
ran for almost an hour. DH, who counted or timed almost 
everything that happened, later said that the small-arms fire had 
continued for 37 minutes after the ambush. 

Emerging from the tree line we came out into a large open area, 
rising up to a road about 400 meters ahead of us. The exposure 


felt extreme, but the firing had long since stopped, so we 
walked as we crossed toward the road. Off to our left another 
group of soldiers walked out of the trees and began to cross the 
meadow. After a moment of high tension, we recognized them 
as Yatama. We converged at the road as more troops came out 
of the trees and joined us. The soldiers stopped to take muster 
and the results were impressive: No one there was wounded in 
any way and almost the entire team was present and accounted 
for. The only men missing were the mortar crew. 

We were several miles from the ambush by now, but we 
could still look back and see a column of black smoke rising 
into the sky. We walked for nearly two hours, back to Nelson. 

It was dark when we reached the village and, far behind us, we 
could see the glow of burning diesel fuel on the horizon. 

The village was out to meet us. They had heard the entire 
battle and, though they welcomed their men home, I heard fear 
in their voices, concern that the ambush would bring retribution 
down on the village. We were given oranges, water, a handful 
of rice. A woman said she heard trucks coming and we moved 
quickly out of the village, down an embankment to the river. 

We stopped there and listened. No one could hear trucks now. 

It was decided we would rest here, while runners from the 
village went ahead to make certain boats would be waiting 
where they were needed to take us back to Jimbo. 

As we stood there, I looked around and saw the mortar team. 
How they got there ahead of us I didn’t know and never 
learned, but it didn’t matter. They were safe. The ambush had 
been carried out without a single Yatama casualty. 

We rested for a while and then moved out, stopping to pick 
up the gear we’d all stashed in the jungle the day before. We 
marched for most of the night, through some of the worst mud 
and swamp we’d encountered so far. And yet, I was amazed at 
how strong I felt. I knew the name of the game was covering as 
much ground as possible as quickly as possible and I felt like I 
could go all night without a break. When the others stopped to 
rest, I stayed on my feet, impatient to be off again. 

We reached the embankment at the edge pf the mangrove 
bayou late that night. It was the spot where the boats from 
Jimbo had dropped us off. The boats weren’t there yet, so we 
wrapped up in our ponchos and slept for an hour or two. When 
the boats finally did arrive, it was only an hour or so until 
sunrise and I resigned myself to crossing the open lagoon in full 
daylight. It was a long way across and I kept urging the Yatama 
to paddle faster. I felt constantly exposed. I paddled as hard as 
I could, but the Indians were more given to spurts of paddling, 
followed by periods of relaxation. Just as we reached the shore 
at Jimbo, we heard the sound of planes overhead. We ran into 
the trees for cover. Two planes circled in the distance, dropped 
a 500-pound bomb into the jungle on the far side of the lagoon 
and then flew off. We walked on into Jimbo. 

We spent the day there and then, in the late afternoon, set off 
for Toma. It was a four-hour hike through the swamp and, this 
time, my energy finally ran out. My body kept moving, my 
mind was dead. I struggled into Toma, strung up my hammock 
and fell deeply asleep. 

We spent the next morning waiting for word on the boat that 
was to take us north. We passed the time sorting through our 
gear and giving almost everything away. I gave different men 
my Swiss Army knife, my compass, the bowl I ate from, my 
batteries and the last of our medical supplies. These men had 
taken me beyond the propaganda net, into their war, and, under 
the extreme pressure of combat, they had treated me well and 
taken care of me. I wanted to show my appreciation. 

Word came by radio that everything was set. We were to 
leave at 1600 hours to sail across the lagoon to the ocean for 
the pick-up. Promptly at 1600, DH and I and a small group of 
Yatama left the village. But when we got to the edge of the 
lagoon, the sailboat wasn’t there. We waited an hour and finally 
sent a boy back to the village to find out what was happening. 
He came back a few minutes later to tell us we were waiting in 
the wrong place. We walked half an hour around the marsh to 
where the boat had been waiting ever since 1600. Most of the 
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rest of the Yatama team was there, all wondering what had 
happened to us. 

We crossed the lagoon, beached the boat and walked across a 
sandbar to the edge of the ocean. It was a beautiful night with a 
full moon shimmering. DH and I were actually gathering 
seashells to bring back as souvenirs, when the whole thing 
began to fall apart. There was the whine of a plane, diving at 
us out of the darkness. I scrambled for cover. The plane fired 
two rockets at the boat that had just taken us across the lagoon. 
It flew inland and fired six more rockets in the general vicinity 
of Toma. Then it was quiet again. The rocket had done no 
damage, except to our feeling of being well on our way to 
safety. 

We waited for a while, but there was no sign of the boat that 
was to pick us up. “We’re supposed to signal the boat with a 
blue light,” said Comandante Fronseca. “Do you have a 
flashlight?” DH loaned him one. “Do you have a blue filter?” 
Fronseca asked. I loaned him my blue nylon windbreaker and 
wondered just exactly how well this pick-up was organized. We 
waited. The boat didn’t come. “Maybe the plane scared him 
off,” suggested Fronseca. “No,” said the captain of the 
sailboat. “We were too late. He comes every night right at 
seven. We didn’t get here until nearly seven-thirty.” Fronseca 
wondered whether we should take the sailboat up the coast to a 
safe haven. “It’s only a 12-hour sail,” he said. The captain of 
the boat declared that only an idiot would try that trip under a 
full moon and he was no idiot. I stood there and wondered how 
everything was unraveling so quickly after so long. 

Just then, two men paddled up in a cayucu, shouting in 
excitement. They said a major Sandinista assault was coming 
the next day and all of the Yatama should return to the village 
of Sandy Bay and get ready to fight. It seemed that our escape 
was about to become a minor matter. Fronseca said that there 
was a second pick-up point further up the coast. It would take 
four or five hours to hike there and the boat would be there the 
next night. Comandante Afu said he would take us there. 
Fernando and Fermin said they would accompany us as well — 
assigned to keep us safe, they were not going to abandon us 
now. We were also joined by a group of seven young Yatama 
who had joined our troop after the ambush. They had escaped a 
Sandinista prison and were working their way north to re-arm 
and return to combat. So, we headed north, 12 of us in all, 
with no food, no water and very little gear. 

An hour before dawn, after a solid five hours of walking, we 
finally stopped. Afu said there was a stretch of “brush” ahead 
and we should sleep and cover that stretch in the morning. We 
slept until it was light and then moved on. The brush that Afu 

Comandante Buksa raises his RPG-7 in triumph after successful 
ambush of Sandinista convoy. 




After marching all night, then paddling for four hours, Yatama 
patrol returns to village rendezvous site. Within seconds of this 
photograph being shot, search planes were heard forcing 
everyone into cover. 


had spoken of turned out to be an impossibly thick mangrove 
forest. We were fighting our way through an almost 
impenetrable tangle of vines and roots and branches. We battled 
through it for five hours — I have no idea how far we traveled 
— until, at last, we broke out onto a river bank. Across the 
river lay the beach where we were supposed to meet the boat. 

We’d been told that a radio team would meet us there to 
establish communications for the second pick-up- We waited 
until dusk* but they didn’t show. We swam across the mouth of 
the river. There were small sharks in the water, but somehow 
they seemed the least of my problems. That night, somewhere 
off in the dark, we heard a 500-pound bomb explode. Half an 
hour later, a cayucu arrived, carrying Comandante Buksa, the 
radio man and a civilian. They said the bomb had been meant 
for them but had missed. And they told us the boat would not 
be coming for us'that night. Maybe, they said, tomorrow. 

Everyone was getting demoralized by now. We’d gone a hard 
day and a half without food or water and we felt trapped on that 
narrow strip of beach. It was another long night. When the sun 
finally rose, the beach looked like an outdoor lunatic asylum. 
Dispirited men wandered aimlessly, slapping themselves 
vigorously in the face to drive away no-see-ums that had 
swarmed out of the jungle on the windless morning. At 0700 
we received a radio signal. “Don’t move,” we were told. “The 
boat will be there at seven o’clock tonight. Stay right where 
you are.” I didn’t Jike the thought of staying in one place for 
that long, but still^if we could just make it through the day, 
maybe this time everything would be all right. Twenty minutes / 
later, the helicopters rounded the point, in the light of the J 
morning sun. .0* 

And that’s where this whole story started ... ~ aH 

__-_ 6 ° 
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On 8 December 1987 I sat in Tegucigalpa’s Backstreet Bar, 
hanging on to a bottle of Port Royal beer. I’d been talking for 
hours and had hopes that one or two more beers would get me 
to the point where I couldn’t talk at all. 

The trip from Sandy Bay to the Backstreet hadn’t been an 
easy one. There was a Sandinista bombing raid and, later, an 
all-night hike through chest-deep water to escape a Yatama 
camp surrounded by Sandinista troops. There had been more 
tense moments in the jungle and times when I had wondered 
how my adrenal glands still had anything left to give. I had 
gotten so used to having my escape plans fall apart that even 
after the DC-3 taking me back to Tegucigalpa, Honduras, was 
safely in the air, I kept expecting an engine to burst into 
flames. 

But now it was all over. I signaled the bartender to pour 
another shot of tequila. It was my birthday, after all, and I was 
determined to find out just exactly how dnmk I could get. X 
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SOF Staffer Tracks Terrs 
With Team Papa Zulu 

Text & Photos by John Coleman 


W E ran through the South West African 
bush under a boiling blue-white sky. 
I could feel the sun cooking my already 
burnt arms and the heat from the hard-baked 
ground simmering through my shoes. Up 
ahead I could see callsign Papa Zulu’s 
Owambo trackers pursuing their unseen 
quarry with great, easy strides, their R5 
rifles ready for action in case the prey sud¬ 
denly became the hunter. 

The spoor (track) was good, and when the 
Owambos have good spoor they like to hunt 
on the run, leaving Papa Zulu’s command 
contingent scrambling to keep up. 

Our four Casspir armored personnel car¬ 
riers (APCs) with their light and heavy 
machine guns were strung out to the left and 
right of us trailing closely behind, their tires 
kicking up clouds of fine, white dust. 
Directly ahead lay the Angolan border. We 
crossed it on the run. 

When I left Boulder, Colorado, in Janu¬ 
ary of this year, it was 14 degrees below 
zero. A-bout 10 days later, along the Ango¬ 
lan border in the South West Africa oper¬ 
ational area, ifwas pushing 100 degrees the 
other way. I didn’t need a thermometer to 
tell me that fact. Sweat and sunburn, mos¬ 
quitos and mopani flies, and a definite crav¬ 
ing for things cold, were enough to tell me I 
was in “wintertime” Africa. And scores 
of bush policemen armed with R5 rifles and 
9mm pistols, mounting a variety of .50 cals, 
7.62 MAGs and Brownings atop their Cass¬ 
pir APCs, made it clear that I was back in a 
combat zone. 

It was my first trip to South West Africa 
(Namibia, if you prefer), as well as my first 
inside Angola. The former was an official 
visit, the latter — well, that’s where my 
SWA Pol Tin (South West Africa Police 
Counterinsurgency Unit) team operated 
during my eight days with them. Before 


LEFT: Senior Editor Coleman lines up 
RPG-7 in Angola. 
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saying that creates an international incident, 
let me add that both the SWA Pol Tin lead¬ 
ership and the policemen on the ground 
make a point of telling you that they don’t 
maintain a permanent presence inside 
Angola, nor do they make a habit of runni ng 
sorties inside Angola without just cause. 

Their mission, as policemen, is to main¬ 
tain law and order inside South West Africa, 
and that means stopping PLAN (People’s 
Liberation Army of Namibia) terrorists 
from infiltrating from their bases inside 
Angola down south to SWA. In real terms, 
this means that SWA Pol Tin teams conduct 
hot pursuit or follow-up operations for a 
limited distance into southern Angola when 
necessary. They are currently campaigning 
for an authorization to increase the scope of 
their external operations. 

Why? Because the Marxist Angolan gov¬ 
ernment — such as it is — couldn’t stop 
PLAN cross-border incursions even if it 
wanted to, which of course it doesn’t. The 

LEFT: Years of Angolan civil war have left 
most colonial Portuguese bush towns in 
shambles. Small arms, machine guns, and 
heavy-caliber rounds have taken their toll. 


Papa Zulu’s Owambos try to gather 
intelligence from a “local pop” concerning 
recent terrorist movements. If locals assist 
the security forces, they’re usually in for 
deadly retribution from PLAN forces. 

SWA/Angolan border is one of those cor¬ 
ners of the world where nobody is entirely in 
charge (on the Angolan side) and the local 
nasties like it that way. SWA Pol Tin 
accounts for something like 70 percent of all 
the terrorist kills inside SWA; their feeling 
is that if they can extend their operations 
northward, to the “safe” zones, the training 
and basecamp areas used by PLAN forces, 
then their mission as SWA policemen — 
which is to preserve the security of their 
country — can be accomplished much more 
effectively. 

After working with SWA Pol Tin callsign 
Papa Zulu, I believe it. 

Although my itinerary hadn’t included a 
bushtrip with SWA Pol Tin, my interest in 
their operations jumped accordingly when I 
learned about their success rate in Owarnbo- 
land’s bush. I did have the offer to work 
with one of the SWATF (South West Africa 
Territory Force) military units ready to de¬ 


ploy for some ground-pounding COIN ops, 
but when Captain Bemie Ley, a longtime 
SWA Pol Tin vet, asked me, “Would you 
rather walk or ride for a week?” my infan¬ 
tryman’s feet suggested that riding on a 
* Casspir would be the better part of blisters. 

With approval from SWA Pol Tin’s com¬ 
manding general (SWA Pol Tin’s rank 
structure generally parallels the military’s), 
I was hooked up with callsign Papa Zulu and 
readied to deploy with them. 

Papa Zulu is one of several dozen oper¬ 
ational teams SWA Pol Tin fields along the 
SWA/Angolan border. Each team consists 
of four Casspir or Turbo Wolf APCs, a 
Blesbok resupply vehicle, four or five white 
SWA or attached South African policemen 
as the leadership element, and 30-40 black 
Owambos as the team’s trackers/flrepower 
group. 

A team’s mission during ops is relatively 
simple: patrol a loosely defined geographi¬ 
cal area, make intelligence contacts with the 
local population (“local pops” as SWA Pol 
Tin policemen call them), locate terrorist 
spoor, follow them up and make contact 
with the enemy. 

That’s their job, and they do it week in 
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and week out. The men of Papa Zulu, both 
blacks and whites who had worked in the 
bush together for years, had literally hun¬ 
dreds of successful contacts behind them, 
including a contact which ended in 38 
PLAN kills — one of the highest in SWA’s 
counterinsurgency war to date. 

But so far January had been a quiet month 
for SWA Pol Tin, and throughout the entire 
operational area in general. Terrorist infil¬ 
tration usually begins with the rainy season, 
one reason being that until that time there’s 
almost no water to be found in Owambo- 
land’s bush. Terrs may be a hearty breed, 
but even they need water. The rains were a 
bit late this year; by the time we deployed in 
late January, SWA Pol Tin had accounted 
for zero PLAN kills — compared with last 
year’s total of 87 by the same date—and the 
teams were itching for contacts. 

. As we pulled out of SWA Pol Tin’s Osha- 
kati headquarters for our border patrol area I 
found myself assigned to Dave’s car (I’ll 
only use Papa Zulu’s first names). Lan¬ 
guage was the primary reason. Although all 
the whites spoke English, for most of them 
Afrikaans was both their first language and 
the lingua franca between them and their 
Owambos as well. Dave was an Englishman 
who had served a number of years with the 
Rhodesian BSAP (British South Africa 
Police) before joining SWA Pol Tin in the 
early 1980s, and although he had learned 
Afrikaans out of necessity, English was his 
parent language. 

Trouble hit us not more than 20 minutes 
down the road. Our Blesbok, which carried 
rations, ammo, fuel, spare parts and person¬ 
al gear, went down alongside the road with a 
flat tire and an improperly fitted diesel fil¬ 
ter. We finally left it with one Casspir, then 
continued up toward Eenhana, which would 
be our first night stop. 

Enroute, word came over the radio that 
the military had picked up spoor of 15 ter¬ 
rorists by the border. The remaining three 
Casspirs of Papa Zulu, along with a number 
of other SWA Pol Tin teams in the area, 
started to converge on the grid of the spoor 
sighting. Although relations between the 
military and SWA Pol Tin are strained at 
times, both sides fully realize that the 
mounted police teams, with their superb 
Owambo trackers, are the best thing going 
when it comes to picking up, and then track¬ 
ing down, terrorist spoor. 

Dave, driving our Casspir and monitor¬ 
ing the radio through a pair of headphones, 
suddenly burst into laughter. Within a few 
moments, we had parked under a tree with 
the other two cars. He climbed out of the 
driver’s seat and gave me the word. 

“The army was doing a 360 sweep 
around their basecamp and walked into their 
own spoor. Fuck all there.” 

Oh well. I knew a number of the army 


Owamboland, which extends across the 
South West African/Angolan border, is 
SWA Pol Tin’s prime hunting area for 
terrorists of the People’s Liberation Army 
of Namibia. 

units in the SWA operational area were 
South African Infantry, many up from Cape 
Province with only limited bush know¬ 
ledge. An Owambo, bom and bred to track¬ 
ing, would have known instantly; a young 
South African National Serviceman, un¬ 
used to bush life, would decide prudence 
and a quick radio call the best options. It 
gave Papa Zulu a chuckle at any rate. 

We pushed up the road to Eenhana (the 
only time we’d run on dirt roads, due to the 
landmine threat) and based up in a large, 
empty, open-air concrete building called a 
stamkamtoor , used by the Owamboland 
administration periodically to pay out pen¬ 
sions or hold public meetings. Our ailing 
Blesbok and the other Casspir finally joined 
us; the supply vehicle was still belching 
diesel and smoke from the engine. Every¬ 
one jumped in under the hood to have a 
look, and the decision was made to send it 
back to SWA Pol Tin’s maintenance depot 
to have the filter properly refitted. Its ab¬ 
sence wouldn’t affect our next day’s opera¬ 
tions, as the Casspirs generally carried enough 


water and petrol for at least a few days. 

That evening, after dinner and coffee 
(SWA Pol Tin policemen drink more coffee 
in the bush than any group of humans I’ve 
ever known; if PLAN really wants to win 
the war, all they have to do is cut off the 
coffee supply) but before the mosquitos 
attacked en masse, we chatted about then- 
war, other wars around the world, our back¬ 
grounds — generally, all the things one 
talks about when you’re in the bush. I’d 
done the same in Vietnam and Rhodesia. 
Coen, Wym, Pete, Chris and Dave — the 
leadership element of Papa Zulu — were, I 
found, no different than the people with 
whom I’d worked in the 5th Infantry Divi¬ 
sion at Quang Tri, or the Rhodesian Light 
Infantry in Salisbury. They were profes¬ 
sionals, volunteers to a successful, bush- 
hardened and battle-scarred unit, who 
didn’t consider themselves to be anything 
special, just policemen doing the job they 
were supposed to do. 

It’s an attitude you only find among the 
pros, people working under tough condi¬ 
tions where the likelihood of catching a 
bullet or an RPG-7 rocket or a landmine 
runs high; an attitude which allows you to 
accept that fact without being unduly wor¬ 
ried about it, because you know that you and 
your people are better trained, equipped and 
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RPG-7 rocket enroute to target in southern 
Angola. 

motivated than your enemy. 

Although I’d only known them for a day, 
I felt I knew the type, and I went to sleep that 
night feeling better for it. 

Morning comes early for SWA Pol Tin 
teams in the bush. First light hits, a few bites 
of meat from last night’s braaivleis (barbe- 
que), coffee (of course), and we were off. 
Dave was driving, one of his Owambos was 
up behind the coaxially mounted .50 cal M2 
HB and 7.62mm MAG, while the rest of us 
sat up top, legs dangling inside the Casspir’s 
open hatchway, heads continually ducking 
to avoid eating thorns and branches while 
we headed east into Africa’s already blazing 
rising sun. 

Papa Zulu’s drill was simple: We had no 
hard intel to work from, so we had to go and 
find our own. After pushing east for 10 
klicks, we turned north and started kraal 
(village) hopping, one car stopping to talk 
with the local pops, the rest leapfrogging 
forward to do the same elsewhere, all the 
while the Owambos scanning the ground for 
unusual spoor. 

Answers we got from the locals were 
uniformly the same: We haven’t heard or 
seen a terr for more than a year. We knew 
they were bullshitting us, and they knew we 
knew, but there was nothing we could do 
about it. Hearts and minds may not be a 
number one priority, but Papa Zulu knew 
that bashing heads only put the locals 
offsides, and made them harder to deal with 
in the future. 

It was frustrating. At every stop Dave and 
his Owambos would dismount, separate the 
villagers, question them for about five min¬ 
utes, remount, and Dave would say “fuck 
all.” After a while, even Changela, the 
battle-scarred car boss, would climb back in 
the Casspir, look at me, shrug his shoulders 
and say “fuck all” —about the extent of his 
English, 

By 1045 we were on our tenth kraal, yet 


another in a series of low, round mud huts 
topped with brown thatch, surrounded by a 
bush-wood fence, a few cattle or goats 
wandering about, with scattered-planting 
mealie fields wrenched from Owambo- 
land’s harsh, sandy/salty topsoil spreading 
out in all directions. 

“Same,” Dave said, climbing back into 
the Casspir. “They said they saw terrs last 
year.” 

Another Vietnam/Rhodesia parallel. If 
the civvies help the security forces, the terrs 
usually find out about it and kill them. If 
they help the terrs — and admit it — then 
they’re arrested and hauled off. The “I 
don’t know a thing” road is the only one 
they can see to travel. 

We broke for lunch about 1230, the 
whole team bitching about the lack of ac¬ 
tion, then hit the bush again about an hour 
later. I sweated under an intense blue/white 
sky, the sun sending heat waves shimmer¬ 
ing off the bleached, white ground. Our 
Casspir’s metal body was too hot to touch, 
and swarms of mopani flies, those insidious 
and maddening little bastards that go for 
eyes, nose, mouth and ears, kept me un¬ 
pleasantly occupied. 

Then, a shout from another car. One of 
the Owambos had picked up spoor, heading 
north. It was only tracks of one, and it was a 
day old, but it was enough to get everyone 
on the ground and running—literally. Once 
an Owambo picks up spoor, you might as 
well be following a super highway. As Dave 
said, “In Owamboland, there’s no better 
tracker in the world than an Owambo, bush- 
men included.” It was incredible; the 
merest imprint on the hard-packed ground, 
a pebble out of place, a stalk of sun-baked 
grass pushed aside might as well been six- 
foot-high signposts saying “This way!” to 
Papa Zulu’s trackers. 

With the four Casspirs spread out left and 
right of the spoor, the rest of us running up 
the middle, we crossed the Angolan border. 
There were enough old Casspir tracks criss¬ 
crossing the area to tell me that this wasn’t 


Target! 



Three rockets in a tight shot group. 

the first time SWA Pol Tin had invited 
themselves inside Angola. 

We stayed on the spoor for another half 
hour until we came across a kraal where the 
tracks terminated. After much discussion 
with the inhabitants, Papa Zulu determined 
that it had been a local pop — not a terr — 
that we’d been following. Nonetheless, 
everyone’s spirits were up; local pop or not, 
it had been a chance to get out of the cars, 
track, and get a quick mental reacclimatiza¬ 
tion to the job. 

We continued to work our way north¬ 
ward, casting left and right for more spoor, 
and stopping at every kraal to check out the 
terr situation. Nothing. Except for a still 
blistering sun at 1745, and a Casspir that 
bogged and was quickly recovered from one 
of the wet pans they call sbonas , the rest of 
the afternoon was uneventful. 

It was my first night in the bush with Papa 
Zulu, and I was interested in how they’d set 
up a night defensive position, especially 
considering that we were inside a rather 
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hostile foreign country. Casual, I suppose, 
is the right word for it. The Casspirs were 
parked on the compass points (the region is 
entirely flat, covered with the same bush, 
scrub, and trees, so there really aren’t any 
likely avenues of enemy approach) facing 
outward, but that was pretty much the extent 
of it. Cook fires were started, and there was 
no pretense of noise or light security. I 
asked one of the policemen about it. 

“We hope we get hit, ’’ he told me over a 
cup of the ever-present coffee. “That’ll 
give us something to follow up the next 
day.’’ Probably not a strategy von Clause- 
witz would espouse, but something I could 
well imagine J.E.B. Stuart’s cavalry or 
Robert Rogers’ Rangers taking to heart. 

But after years in Rhodesia, playing cat 
and mouse with terrs who loved to work — 
and attack—at night, it wasn’t a set-up with 
which I felt entirely comfortable. As I lay in 
my cot, watching lightning flash in the east 
and satellites skim overhead north-to-south 
and east-to-west and listening to the evening 
birds and insects talk to themselves, I also 
made a few mental plans in case something 
wicked came my way. 

The most likely candidates were a PG-7 
rocket, 82mm mortar bomb, or shot-group 
full of AK rounds. To the first, I’d low 
crawl like hell away from the Casspirs; to 
the second. I’d run like hell and jump inside 
a Casspir; to the third, I’d low crawl like hell 
to a Casspir, grab the first available R5 with 
a 50-round magazine, then fire up the sur¬ 
rounding bushes — all, of course, with a bit 
of luck. 

Except for a rather vicious mosquito 
attack, however, the night remained quiet. 

Next morning, while we were downing 
coffee, word came from headquarters that 
terrs had blown the power lines south of 
Oshakati, and that a Casspir had hit a land¬ 
mine on a dirt road south of Ruacana. 
“Shows that a few of them are getting 
through, anyway,” was Dave’s response, 
which set off a quick bitch session along the 
lines of “Why the hell can’t they come 
through this way?” 

I couldn’t fault Papa Zulu on their en¬ 
thusiasm. 

We pulled out and drifted north toward 
Chiede, an old Portuguese town long aban¬ 
doned, but a reference point for terrs headed 
toward South West Africa. We bush-busted 
the whole way, staying well away from any 
local roads or pathways, and Casspir tracks 
from past ops, because of the ever present 
landmine threat. No one was particulary 
worried about landmines in the sense that 
anyone would get hurt (Casspirs are tough 
chunks of machinery), but the emhugger- 
ance factor they represented if one blew off 
a tire was substantial. 

Chiede was, in a word, a mess. Years of 
civil war had destroyed anything useful in 
what was once a well-constructed, pictur¬ 


esque colonial settlement hacked out of 
Angola’s unforgiving bush. No building 
was unscathed; all were literally shot to 
pieces. We did a quick check, popped a few 
grenades down deep water storage tanks in 
the event someone who shouldn’t have been 
there was, then pulled out of town, past old 
Angolan army zigzag trenches surrounding 
the place, and back into the bush. 

Within minutes, we picked up spoor 
again. 

There weren’t many locals in the area, 
and Papa Zulu determined that if it wasn’t a 
terr, he’d be worth talking to anyway. We 
all hopped out, leaving only the drivers (and 
Dave’s alternate driver) with the Casspirs, 
while we started running on the spoor, 
through patches of Makalani and fan palm, 
mopani scrub, aloes, and platoons of wag- 
n-bietjie (pronounced, roughly, vak-n- 
bikkie, meaning “wait-a-little”) thorn 
waiting to ambush unwary bodies rushing 
past. After 40-odd minutes, we realized we 
were in for a long haul. Whoever Mr. Foot¬ 
print was, he knew we were after him be¬ 
cause he’d started to run. With his spoor 
firmly established, we hopped back onto the 
cars and gave chase. 

For three hours we bushwhacked, follow¬ 
ing his tracks to the north, then east, then 
south, then angling northward again. We 
stopped at the few kraals we passed 
(“Didn’t see or hear a thing” — how odd) 


Team Papa Zulu on terrorist spoor. Once 
an Owambo tracker picks up the trail, it’s 
like motoring along a well-signposted 
superhighway. 


until we finally met with some success. 
Yes, we were told at one kraal, a fellow did 
come here a while ago. He rested until he 
could hear your engines, then he took off 
running again. 

Coen, the solidly built and bush wise team 
commander, made a quick decision: we’d 
do a silent follow-up in the hope that our 
rabbit would think we’d given up the chase. 
Little did I know then just what “silent 
follow-up” entailed. 

R5s, webbing and chest bandoliers were 
broken out, a few gulps of water thrown 
back, and we were off on a footrace, leaving 
the Casspirs to follow us out of earshot. 

It was 1310 when we took off, the sun 
burning my already burnt arms, the heat 
baking up through my track shoes. Again, I 
was truly amazed by the Owambos’ ability 
to track over rock-hard, barren ground. 
Even when the spoor was pointed out to me, 
and even though I nearly put my nose on the 
ground to see it, I couldn’t (fortunately for 
my ego at least, the other whites had a hard 
time seeing it too). 

It was a man-killing pace we kept, at least 
to a journalist along for the ride, and it never 
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slackened. When the spoor was good, we 
ran. When it was fair, we fast-walked. 
When even the Owambos had to cast around 
for it, we stood in the shade and sweated. It 
was, however, much more the former than 
the latter. 

For five hours and 20 minutes, some 30 
kilometer’s worth, we stalked Mr. Fleet-of- 
Foot around the Angolan countryside. We 
knew we had a terr when later in the day he 
started anti-tracking, making it tough for 
even the best Owambo tracker to pick him 
up again. Finally, at 1830, we called it a 
day. Our quarry, Coen figured, was still 



ABOVE: T-shirt reflects SWA Pol Tin’s 
attitude toward their adversaries, the 
political element which controls People’s 
Liberation Army of Namibia terrorists. 

LEFT: SWA Pol Tin tracker. I was told 
that no one, including Bushmen, is better at 
tracking in Owambotand than Owambos — 
and I believe it. 


some five klicks in front of us, and there’d 
be little chance of running him down before 
dark. Whoever he was, I had to give him 
points for pure physical stamina. We’d been 
on his ass for nearly nine hours, three when 
we were hot-pursuiting by vehicle, and he 
still managed to stay a jump ahead. Whatev¬ 
er secrets he may have had, he was going to 
keep them — at least this time around. 

We called the Casspirs up by radio, then 
guided them and our now fixed Blesbok in 
by shooting thousand-footers (Icarus-type 
parachute flares) up every so often, I half 
expected everyone to sort of shag out early, 
but even I perked up after coffee and a meal 
of hot ration-pack chicken curry served out 
of a communal bowl. Spirits were high, 
mostly I think because of the chase. Papa 
Zulu, and I’m sure the rest of SWA Pol Tin, 
are hunters at heart, and the thrill of the 
chase is often more rewarding than what 
sometimes turns out to be an anticlimactic 
ending. The Owambos were laughing and 
talking, we were laughing and talking, and 
suddenly it felt very good to be in the bush 
again with people with whom I felt a defi¬ 
nite kinship. 

That night, watching the evening’s array 


of satellites crisscross the star-studded, 
deep black African sky, I wondered if I 
could pick up on this sort of life again. I felt 
I’d done OK on the ground follow-ups dur¬ 
ing the past few days, even for being the 
oldest fellow in callsign Papa Zulu. I en¬ 
joyed Africa’s bush veld, I enjoyed the 
camaraderie, and I enjoyed the hunt as 
much as anyone there. I fell asleep without 
finding an answer. 

Coffee and Lexington cigarettes kick- 
started my heart the next morning while I 
cleaned up my cameras, thick with 
Owamboland dust. Papa Zulu was, by this 
time, frustrated as hell that we hadn’t made 
any contacts with PLAN terrorists, partly 
because they wanted to give me a good 
action story for the magazine. Well, the trip 
wasn’t over. We still had a few days left 
before returning to Oshakati, and a lot could 
still happen. 

Our heavy-duty diesels rumbled back to 
life, their fumes something I’d grown 
accustomed to over the past days, and we 
pushed off south, following our jackrabbit’s 
spoor of the day before. We were about 15 
kilometers east of Onjiva, a FAPLA (Ango¬ 
lan armed forces)/PLAN stronghold, and 
there’d been some lighthearted talk the 
night before about giving it a rev if nothing 
else panned out. But lighthearted talk was 
all it was. SWA Pol Tin had strict instruc¬ 
tions to give Onjiva a wide berth although 
that standing order did cause some heart- 
bum down on the ground. Pragmatically 
though. Papa Zulu knew enough to leave the 
place alone because it festered with 82mm 
mortars and 122mm rocket launchers, more 
than enough to give Papa Zulu a very hard 
time during a standoff engagement. 

(A few weeks after I left, in retaliation for 
a PLAN car-bomb attack against Oshakati 
which resulted in the death of 24 black and 
three white civilians, along with scores of 
injured, South African Air Force Impalas 
and Mirages launched a massive aerial 
attack against Onjiva and other FAPLA/ 
PLAN bases. The raids were termed “suc¬ 
cessful.”) 

As sometimes happens in counterin¬ 
surgency operations, we struck pay dirt 
within a half hour of moving out. Local 
pops at one kraal told us that three soldiers, 
wearing brand new uniforms and carrying 
AKs and an RPG, passed by yesterday 
around 1100, heading for Chiede from the 
direction of Onjiva. 

Instantly, Papa Zulu’s Owambos were 
casting out for spoor, and they soon found 
it. We were almost 21 hours behind them 
with a lot of catching up to do. With Owam¬ 
bos from another car physically staying on 
the spoor, the rest of us cast forward, hoping 
to pick it up again in front. When we did, a 
new set of trackers would take over, those 
behind on the spoor would remount their 
Casspir and catch up, then we’d repeat the 
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process. 

It was long, tedious work, but it was the 
bread-and-butter operation of SWA Pol 
Tin. As it had every other day, the inside of 
our Casspir was rapidly filling up with 
branches, leaves and thorn, dumped back 
through the open top hatch as the car 
smashed its way through the bush, along 
with various green, white and brown spi¬ 
ders, crickets, praying mantises, grasshop¬ 
pers and caterpillars — all of which seemed 
to have a definite affinty for the open space 

A .50-caliber M2 HB and a coaxially 
mounted 7.62mm MAG 58 formed the 
firepower for our Casspir APC. SWA Pol 
Tin’s teams carry a variety of different 
machine gun combinations up in the turret. 



TWENTY-TWO YEARS 
OF WAR 

Even the name of this vast (823,145 
square kilometer) country in southwest¬ 
ern Africa is unclear. Germany, coloniz¬ 
ing back in the 1880s, called it South- 
West Africa (SWA), and that name’s 
still widely used. Others, including the 
United Nations, label it Namibia, that 
name stemming in part from the great 
Namib coastal desert. Many tack them 
both together, ending up with a name 
that gives international telephone oper¬ 
ators fits. 

From the 1880s until early in World 
War I, the Imperial German government 
ruled this mineral-rich area, until physi¬ 
cally losing it to troops of the Union of 
South Africa in 1915. After the war, 
SWA, along with the rest of Germany’s 
overseas possessions, fell under the 
jurisdiction of the League of Nations, 
forerunner to the present-day United Na¬ 
tions. The League’s responsibility was 
to find an appropriate country to admin¬ 
ister the territory. 

On 17 December 1920, the League 
conferred a mandate upon His Britannic 
Majesty, a mandate to be exercised on 
his behalf by the government of the Un¬ 
ion of South Africa. This mandate, a 
“C” class, meant that the Union of 
South Africa would have full adminis¬ 
trative and legislative authority over 
SWA, and that SWA would be looked at 
as an integral part of the Union. Howev¬ 
er, the Union could not annex SWA and 
make it its fifth province although there 
were many who pushed for that option 
and still, in fact, do today. 

Years of convoluted external and in¬ 
ternal political wranglings concerning 
the future of SWA followed. For pur¬ 


poses of understanding the current un¬ 
pleasantness, the narrative begins on 19 
April 1960 when a particulary militant 
group, the South West Africa People’s 
Organization (SWAPO), came into its 
own, 

SWAPO was the successor to a num¬ 
ber of earlier ethnic political organiza¬ 
tions, and was heavily influenced by the 
militant African National Congress 
(ANC), the South African Liberal Party 
and South African Communist Party, as 
well as groups immersed in Maoist and 
Trotskyite ideology. With that sort of 
political bent, it’s a fair assumption that 
Moscow took more than a bit of interest 
in SWAPO. 

Riding the wave of armed nationalism 
sweeping Africa around this period, 
SWAPO in 1962 endorsed the concept 
of armed struggle for itself, and shortly 
thereafter opened offices in Europe, 
Africa, the United States and, of course, 
Moscow. 

During the early to mid-1960s SWA¬ 
PO immersed itself in revolutionary phi¬ 
losophy, but the organization itself was 
never banned in SWA as the ANC has 
been in South Africa. This even in the 
face of its alignment with the liberation 
movements fighting the Portuguese in 
Angola, and its direct ties to Moscow, 
from which it began to receive increas¬ 
ing amounts of Soviet aid. 

SWAPO’s first major military en 
gagement on 26 August 1966 was a less 
than stunning example of insurgent war¬ 
fare: South African Police hit a SWAPO 
training and recruiting base in central 
Owamboland and wiped it out. 

Terrorist attacks on the local farming 
areas dropped dramatically after that, 
and didn’t pick up again until the mid- 
70s when Portugal pulled out of Angola, 


thus providing SWAPO with an external 
base of operations. 

On the political front, however, 
SWAPO was doing better. 

In October 1966, after much lobbying 
by SWAPO, the United Nations General 
Assembly voted to terminate South Afri¬ 
ca’ s mandate over SWA, and then uni¬ 
laterally changed its name to Namibia. 

And early the next year, in May, the 
U.N. Council for Namibia was formed 
by U.N. General Assembly Resolution 
2248, its purpose being that of an in 
absentia administrator of SWA. Sitting 
on this impartial council are such “non- 
aligned” countries as the USSR, Alger¬ 
ia, Angola. Bulgaria, Finland, Poland, 
Romania, Yugoslavia, and Zambia. 
SWAPO, but no other SWA representa¬ 
tives, sits as an observer. 

Finally, in 1976 the U.N. General 
Assembly recognized SWAPO as the 
* ‘sole and authentic representative of the 
Namibian people.” 

Interestingly, the United Nations has 
managed to choose the one organization 
dedicated to armed insurrection, and 
whose political program for the future, 
as stated in the authoritative Political 
Who’s Who of Namibia, is to “combat 
. .. colonialism and capitalist and im¬ 
perialist exploitation and to unite partic¬ 
ularly the working class, the peasantry 
and progressive intellectuals in the aim 
of building a classless, non-exploitive 
society based on the ideals and princi¬ 
ples of scientific socialism.” 

As SWAPO’s Secretary for Publicity 
and Information, Hidipo Hamutenya, 
said in an interview published in The 
Namibian (SWAPO’s local newspaper 
in SWA) on 8 January ’88, “The de¬ 
mand for independence has in recent 
years produced a yearning for radical 
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between my neck and shirt collar. One 
either rode inside and put up with the hail¬ 
storm of local flora and fauna, or stood up 
top and got whacked and thrashed by low- 
hanging branches and thorn scrub. I moved 
into the driver’s compartment with Dave 
and decided to sweat it out there. 

As the day wore on, we started closing 
the gap. Our quarry had made no effort to 
anti-track, leading us to believe that they 
were inexperienced or overly complacent. 
We’d quit casting forward by this stage; all 
of us were on the ground, running or fast 
walking as the spoor dictated. Kilometers 
slid by under the scorching afternoon sun, 
sweat poured off us, and we could only 
slake our thirst from the sedentary and very 
hot water from the occasional shona we 


passed. 

But we were closing, and quickly. We 
started casting forward again, hoping to run 
the three terrorists to ground. Vehicles be¬ 
gan overheating as they crashed through 
some incredibly thick bush, but the Owam- 
bos running on spoor never seemed to tire, 
or break much more than a mild sweat. 
Coen had been keeping headquarters 
advised of our progress, and callsigns Zulu 
One Mike and Zulu Sierra soon joined us. 
Apparently, we had the hottest thing going 
in our AO. 

Soon, the team leaders felt we were close 
enough to the terrs to call in an air force 
chopper team, and within a few minutes, 
two Alouettes were circling. It was a good 
melding of air and ground assets. While the 


SWA Pol Tin teams stayed on spoor, one of 
the choppers would advance up the terrs’ 
direction of travel, hoping to spot them or 
run them to ground, while the other bird 
flew top cover. We heard the crack-crack- 
crack, then deep-throated whump-whump- 
whump of 20mm cannon shells firing, then 
impacting, up ahead of us. One Alouette 
gunner thought he’d seen movement, but it 
didn’t pan out. 

Then the tracks split up, the terrs bomb¬ 
shelling and anti-tracking all the way. 
Apparently, they weren’t novices after all. 
Our three teams split up, one staying on the 
center spoor while the other two jumped 
forward, hoping to cut the terrs off. No luck; 

Continued on page 73 
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Mujahideen 
Rocket ’n’ Roll 
the Reds at 
Shah Kabul 

Text & Photos by Hunter Penn 



S NEAKING through 
the night, our column 
of 12 men and two 
horses loaded with 
mortar rounds suddenly 
halted. Hushed, 
impassioned voices broke 
the eerie quiet of our 
midnight march. Off to 
the southwest a Soviet 
post fired two flares. We 
quickly hit the ground 
and lay still, hoping to 
blend in with the 
irregular shape of the 
rocks and boulders. 

We were in a narrow 
pass along the small 
mountains that separate 
the villages of Baraki 
Barak from Kolangor and 
Pul-i-lam near the town 
of Lowgar. As the flares 
slowly faded, a few of 
the men crawled to the 

LEFT: Mujahideen hauling 
Chinese 107mm rocket 
rounds reach top of hill. 
Point of departure was 
valley in center of photo. 

BELOW: Author, on 
Afghan Arabian stallion 
about 10 miles from Khost, 
had to learn to speak 
Afghan horse: choo for 
“go” and bosh for “whoa.” 



Young Afghan girl cries 
over death of her 
six-year-old sister in Soviet 
bombing attack. Bloody 
sack in the background, in 
the other room, contains 
parts of a 16-year-old girl 
killed in the same attack. 

front of the column and 
sat for a minute, then 
called me over to see what 
was delaying us. 

Outlined in the glow 
from a three-quarter 
moon lay a land mine 
nearly three feet in 
diameter. A brief rainfall 



COMBAT HUNTER 

Hunter Penn went to Afghanistan for Soldier of Fortune 
in March 1987 and traveled nearly 1,000 miles with 
mujahideen units in Wardak, Paktia and Lowgar Provinces 
before returning to the United States in May of that year. 

During that time he witnessed six “hot contacts” 
between mujahideen combatants and Soviet and Afghan 
troops, and came under aerial bombardment on a number 
of occasions. 

Penn served in Vietnam with the 101 st Airborne and saw 
combat in the A Shau Valley. We welcome his insightful 
contribution to SOF. 


SOLDIER OP FORTUNE 61 













































in the afternoon had 
helped settle the sand 
around the mine and our 
point man saw it just in 
time. 

“For a man, maybe 
this can be danger, but 
for the horse with 
ammunition this is very 
dangerous,” explained 
Chief Commander Dr. 
Fazlullah. 

The Soviets know that 
the loss of a horse and its 
consignment of ammo is 
a more severe blow to 
the mujahideen than the 
loss of a few men, and 
consequently they adjust 
the detonation device for 
a loaded horse. 

Even considering the 
dangerous circumstances 
of our halt, I was 
grateful for the rest. We 
had been marching for 

ABOVE LEFT: Dr. 
Fazlullah, chief 
commander of 
Jamiat-i-Islami in Lowgar 
Province, watches MiG jets 
making a pass over village 
of Baraki Barak, dropping 
heat flares to draw off 
Stingers prior to hombing 
run on village. 

LEFT: Seconds after heat 
flares drop, Soviet bombs 
fall on village. 



Heat flares from MiG jets 
fall prior to bombing run. 

five hours. The incline 
was not steep, but my 
legs were beginning to 
knot up and my feet were 
bleeding in several 
places. 

As the men stacked 
stones around the mine to 
mark it for others, I 
considered how nothing 
is easy in this jihad 
against the Russians. All 
arms and ammunition 
must be brought in 


DEATH’S SOVIET WINGS 

The screaming hiss of MiG jets shattered the morning 
quiet of Baraki Barak. This small Afghan village in 
Lowgar Province, approximately 60 miles from the capital 
city of Kabul, was being illuminated by heat flares prior to 
being bombed. This pre-bombing tactic was meant to draw 
off Stinger missiles, but inadvertently served to warn 
village people about the devastation which would soon be 
inflicted on their homes and farms. They had a few short 
moments in which to prepare. 

At the instant the jets approached, Dr. Fazlullah, chief 
commander of the Jamiat i-Islami, organized a small team 
of men to set up their only defense against such aircraft: 
Soviet-made Dashikas, captured months ago. As he 
worked, Dr. Fazlullah gently scolded children who were 
tending their sheep, telling them to take cover in the 
nearby irrigation ditches. There seemed to be an eerie calm 
about the unfolding scene, but these people have learned to 
take such incidents in stride. 

The bombing runs were systematic. They began in the 
east and worked their way west, and with each pass, the 
various Dashikas would erupt in their vain attempt to bring 
down one of the planes. Dr. Fazlullah and his team were 
located at the western edge of the village, and knew if the 
jets didn’t stop soon, their compound would be next in 
line. No sooner had this thought been voiced than a series 
of flares appeared overhead, followed by a thunderous 
explosion which broke the glass out of a house some 200 
yards away. Bits of shrapnel pelted the thick mud wall 
which rimmed the rooftop where they were located. The 


men hid beneath the three-foot-high wall. 

The bombing ceased, but the men resisted the 
overpowering urge to investigate the damage and help the 
wounded. From experience, Dr. Fazlullah knew the MiG 
pilots would wait at high altitude until the village people 
gathered to help the victims, then would return to inflict 
their terror upon a more concentrated target. The men 
waited uneasily for 20 minutes, then ran the 200 yards to 
help the victims. 

The last series of bombs had scored a direct hit on a 
home. The front of the house was blown away. Several 
dead calves lay in what had been the courtyard. A short 
distance away stood the milk cow and donkey, in shock 
from the concussion and bleeding from scores of places 
where fragments had penetrated their bodies. 

There was a small knot of people huddled inside the 
only part of the home left standing. In the center lay the 
body of a six-year-old girl. The concussion of the bomb, 
along with the fragment lodged in her hip, had killed her 
instantly. Her 16-year-old sister also died in the explosion, 
but only pieces of her body were found. Cries of grief 
piercing the air added to the sense of confusion. It was 
difficult for the men to discuss what to do next, as the 
wails of sorrow drowned out all other sounds around the 
devastation. Within the house, the young girl’s body was 
prepared for the funeral and small groups of men began 
salvaging what they could. 

Life would continue in the village, and things would 
return to “normal.” That is, until the Soviet MiGs came 
again. 
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through the mountains 
from Pakistan by horse 
and camel. The terrain is 
extremely treacherous 
and always exposed to 
ambush and attack from 
the air. As in this trip to 
a neighboring village, all 
supplies must be moved 
in secret — by horse 
under cover of darkness 
— and cached for the 
day of their use. 

I didn’t know the 
purpose of our trip to 
Kolangor. Only the chief 
commander knew. This 
is the custom of the 
mujahideen in 
Afghanistan. Despite the 
uncommon unity of the 
people, due to their 
strong and fervent belief 
in Islam, there are still 
traitors — men who 
secretly work for the 
Khad f the Afghan 
version of the KGB. It 
isn’t until the hour of an 
“operation” that the 
freedom fighters know 
the exact place and 
purpose of their mission. 

The men accept this 
readily, as they do the 
unquestioned leadership 
of their commander. In 
Afghanistan, the theory 
that natural leaders rise 
to the surface in a 
guerrilla war is obviously 
true. Although there is 
much discussion among 
all the mujahideen about 
an operation, the 
commanders have the 
final say. When a plan is 
agreed upon, they follow 
it to the end. 

The warm glow of 
coal oil lamps looked 
inviting as we neared the 
home of the local 
commander in Kolangor. 
It was 0200 and we were 
bone tired, but even at 
this hour, the wife and 
mother of the commander 
got up and fixed us a 
meal of bread, tea and 

ABOVE LEFT: Young 
muj hauls up part of 
BM-12 rocket launcher 
used in attack on Soviet 
installation. 

LEFT: BM-12 set up and 
ready to fire as muj wait 
for darkness. Most Afghan 
attacks are launched late 
in the day to avoid Soviet 
aircraft counterattacks. 
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some hamburger balls 
with rice. Twenty-three 
men had gathered here to 
plan what I felt must be 
a major operation. The 
room was crowded with 
men and arms, their 
Kalashnikovs never more 
than an arm’s length 
away. When we finished 
eating most of us eased 
into a deep sleep. 

Next thing I knew I 
was startled awake at 
0900 by three excited 
men, making an 
impassioned plea to Dr. 
Fazlullah. They 
explained 45 Soviet tanks 
had been spotted moving 
toward Kolangor. Their 
purpose was to provide 
security for the 
Kabul-Gardez road, but 
the mujahideen saw an 
opportunity for an 
ambush. I could see the 
strain on Dr. Fazlullah’s 
face as he weighed the 
logistics of a hastily 


TOP: Author’s area of 
operations took him to 
Kolangor and Shah Kabul 
— with a number of 
contacts with Soviet and 
Afghan troops in between. 

ABOVE: U.S. Stinger 
missiles headed inside. Muj 
glowering at the camera is 
from the Hezb-i-IsIami 
fundamentalist group and 
tried to confiscate author’s 
film. He was dissuaded by 
a higher ranking Hezbi. 

BELOW: Mujahid with 
RPG-7 watches while 
meeting goes on below him 
in a courtyard. 



planned attack. It was 
soon decided that 12 
men, three RPG rocket 
launchers with eight 
rounds, and two machine 
guns would be sent to hit 
the tank convoy. 

The tanks had come 
from the Lowgar center, 
a Russian stronghold 
which supplies nearly 
4,000 troops and their 
posts on various high 
points overlooking this 
high, fertile plain some 
60 miles from the capital 
city of Kabul. Most of 
the resupply is done by 
air because of the success 
of the mujahideen on the 
ground. 

After morning prayers, 
we moved out of the 
house, two by two. We 
traveled slowly so as not 
to arouse suspicion. The 
sun was beginning to 
warm as we traversed 
irrigated fields of wheat 
and clover. Children 
were tending their sheep 
and goats; their wooden 
flutes filled the air with 
music as we passed. 

Even though this scene 
was peaceful, these 
children of war 
intuitively knew our 
purpose was a deadly 
one. I was sweating 
under my patou [blanket 
worn by Afghans over 
their shoulders], but I 
had been given strict 
orders to hide my 
equipment, keep my head 
down and speak to no 
one. They only had to 
tell me once. If my 
presence became known 
to a Khad agent, then 
many men would suffer 
on my account. 

Our ambush site was a 
six-foot embankment 
about 100 yards from the 
road where the tanks 
would have to pass. 

Some of the men began 
digging small caves into 
the embankment, then 
piling up the dirt in front 
of the openings to deflect 
shrapnel. A few men 
took a pair of binoculars 
to a vantage point from 
which they could keep an 
eye on the tanks’ 
progress. The column 
was moving very slowly. 
The tanks would advance 
half a mile, then stop for 



Afghan wheelwright in a 
bazaar. 


15-30 minutes. 

By now, the 
mujahideen knew the 
element of surprise was 
theirs. They were 
confident and eager for a 
fight. As the column 
drew near, their constant 
chatter ebbed, and 
concentration on the 
enemy and the deadly 
business at hand began. 

The low groan of 
diesel engines grew 
louder until the earth 
shook with a tremendous 
roar. 

The first of eight RPG 
rounds was fired. It 
smashed into the second 
tank. The next round 
missed, but the third hit 
an armored personnel 
carrier, which seconds 
later burst into flames. 
Approximately 20 men 
met a quick death inside 
the inferno. 

The two machine guns 
clattered out their cones 
of fire as the mujahideen 
squeezed off bursts from 
their Kalashnikovs. 

Shouts of “Allah 
Akhbar” could just 
barely be heard as 
another PG-7 round 
pierced another tank. Ten 
minutes passed and the 
area of the embankment 
was choking with the 
smell of burnt gunpowder 
and dust. 

But the excitement of 
a quick kill was soon 
dulled by the return fire 
of the Soviet Dashikas 
mounted on the tanks. 
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Dirt kicked up around the 
embankment and tree 
limbs nearby began to 
splinter around us. Our 
designated commander, 
Zobat Hazradin, jerked 
suddenly, then collapsed 
in a heap. He had taken 
a Dashika round in the 
neck and was dead 
before he hit the ground. 

The remaining 11 men 
kept up a steady stream 
of fire while the Soviet 
tanks made no move to 
reorganize or advance. 
Then, incredibly, the 
remaining 43 tanks 
belched out clouds of 
diesel smoke and turned 
to head back to the post. 
They had gone about 150 
yards when the first 
Soviet BM-14 rounds 
started to fall near our 
positions. 

The rockets fell 
harmlessly in the 
irrigated fields, but those 
were only marker rounds, 
and soon the whole area 
was covered with dust 
and the air filled with the 
whistling sound of 
fragments tearing apart 
tree limbs and flying in 
all directions. 

In this kind of 
retaliatory bombardment, 
the Soviets know they 
can seldom strike at a 
selective target, such as 
the group which stopped 
the tank column, so they 
bombard the homes and 
villages of innocent 
people instead. 

Toward the end of the 
bombardment we 
recovered Hazradin’s 
body and headed for 
Kolangor. We had just 
jumped an irrigation 


Soviet/Kabul regime 
outpost on Kabul- 
Kandahar road. To obtain 
this photo, taken from 
about 200 yards away, a 
group of village elders 
approached the checkpoint 
in a bus. When the bus 
halted, the old men got out 
and sat on the ground to 
talk. While the bus was 
turning around, the 
author, screened by the old 
men, shot his photos. 
Vehicle on the bridge 
appears to be a Soviet 
GAZ 54 truck with 
ZSU-23-4 antiaircraft gun 
mounted on the bed. 



Two young Afghan 
children with toy AKs. 

ditch when a round 
(probably an errant one) 
exploded at the tail end 
of our group. One of the 
mujahideen had taken a 
piece of shrapnel below 
his left knee, now we 
had two to carry back to 
the home of the local 
commander. The next 
day his leg was 
amputated. The medic 
used only Novacaine. 
The mujahid was 
conscious during the 
amputation and I asked 
why he wasn’t given a 
general anesthetic. The 
medic replied that he 
needed all the blood 
pressure he could get. 

The final tally from 
the Soviet bombardment 
of the previous day was 
15 houses destroyed. 

It is evident the 
Soviets are not interested 
in winning hearts and 
minds in Afghanistan. 
They want only the land, 
and if they can kill or 
drive out the inhabitants, 
so much the better. The 
poisoning of water wells, 
the burning of crops and 
indiscriminate bombing 
and artillery barrages 
have to date driven half 
the population from 
Afghanistan. The refugee 
population along the 
Pakistan/Afghanis tan 
border is the single 

Continued on page 80 
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SOF WEAPONS 


SNIPER 


U.S. Army 
Adopts 
Remington 
M24 SWS 

by Peter G. Kokalis 


S NIPER rifles occupy a relatively low 
level of priority in the military services. 
While they certainly deserve more attention 
than the adoption of a pistol, the U.S. 
Army’s type classification of a new SWS 
(Sniper Weapon System), the M24, has 
been quietly received in comparison to the 
tempest in a teapot caused by the XM9 
pistol trials. 

U.S. Army interest in sniper rifles has 
waxed and waned in an almost tidal fashion 
ever since the Civil War. Apparently dis¬ 
gruntled with the finicky M21 (a match- 
grade M14 originally equipped with the 
Redfield 3-9X ART scope), developed dur¬ 
ing the Vietnam War, the Army began cast¬ 
ing about for a replacement in 1977. Three 
semiautomatic and four bo It-action rifles, 
some of which were customized, but most 
of which were essentially off-the-shelf 
items, were tested at Aberdeen Proving 
Ground and Ft. Benning. They were the 
M21 (control weapon in the tests), French 
FRF1, AR10, M40A1 (USMC), Winches¬ 
ter Model 70 Match, Parker-Hale 1200TX 
(Canadian C3) and a heavy-barrel M14 
assembled by Rock Island Arsenal. No re¬ 
quirement document was ever drafted and 
for reasons known only to God, the Army 
decided the M21 was sufficient. 

This didn’t satisfy the special warfare 
spooks at Ft. Bragg, who were disenchanted 
with the M21’s inability to maintain zero 
during airborne operations and, further¬ 
more, wanted to reach out and touch the 


M24’s unique aluminum bedding block is 
molded into the stock with a 
fiberglass-reinforced polyurethane foam and 
permits 100 percent interchangeability. 
Photo: H-S Precision, Inc. 




ABOVE: M24 SWS complete with Leupold 
Ultra M3 10X scope and optional Harris 
bipod. Photo: Remington Arms Co., Inc. 

BELOW: M24’s completely-adjustable 
buttplate assembly is made from 
high-strength aluminum alloys. Length of 
pull can be adjusted from 12 to 14 inches. 
Photo: H-S Precision, Inc. 



enemy at 1,000 meters and more. Largely 
ignored during this time frame, their limited 
resources inhibited their ability to explore 
other alternatives. About four years ago, 
there was a resurgence of interest in special 
warfare operations and an expansion of their 
funding permitted them to write their own 
SWS document and acquire a small quantity 
of rifles. 

Shortly thereafter, the U.S. Army Ran¬ 
gers and the Light Divisions entered the 
scene and the SWS requirement went from 
nothing to “we need it now.’’ Four alterna¬ 
tives were presented by the Armament Re¬ 
search, Development and Engineering Cen¬ 
ter (ARDEC) at Picatinny Arsenal. The first 


ABOVE: M24 SWS complete with case 
which is built to withstand the rigors of 
airborne operations. Photo: Remington 
Arms Co., Inc. 

possibility was to develop a system in-house 
and request bids from potential manufactur¬ 
ers. This course of action was quickly eli¬ 
minated as it would be too time-consuming. 
Another choice was to adopt the current 
USMC sniper rifle and have it assembled at 
Quantico. But, the Marines can barely meet 
their own needs, let alone the requirenient 
of thousands of rifles for the U.S. Army. An 
adjunct would have been to take the USMC 
Technical Data Package (TDP) and put it 
out to bid. However, the receiver was too 
short for longer, more powerful cartridges, 
the stock was not adjustable and more im¬ 
portant, the Marines had never drafted a 
formal TDP as they knew from experience 
what they wanted and their armorers only 
build them one or two at a time from 
scratch. Under pressure to hand the end- 
users an SWS within a relatively short 
period of time the NDI (Non- 

Continued on page 77 
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Brits Field 

Parker/Hale 

M85 

Text & Photos 
by Peter G. Kokalis 

O LD soldiers never die and bolt-action 
sniper rifles just refuse to fade away. 
With the recent type-classification of Rem¬ 
ington’s turn-bolt as the new U.S. Army 
M24 sniper rifle, attention has once more 
focused on a mechanism first developed by 
Johann Nikolaus von Dreyse in 1827. 

Seeking replacement of their aging 
L42Als (a WWU No.4 Mkl(T) Enfield con¬ 
verted to 7.62x5lmm NATO and with a 
heavy barrel and shortened forearm), the 
British trials resulted in acceptance of two 
bolt-action rifles, the Parker-Hale M85 and 
Malcolm Cooper’s Accuracy International 
entry. The contract was given to Accuracy 
International, a small firm with limited 
capacity for series production. Because 
Accuracy International was unable to deliv¬ 
er on schedule, the SAS is currently fielding 
the Parker-Hale M85 as an interim-use 
weapon. 

Like so many military sniping rigs, the 
M85 is a real brute. Overall length varies 
from 45 to 47 inches, depending upon the 
number of buttstock spacers employed. 
With an empty magazine and telescopic 
sight, this rifle weighs approximately 12.5 

RIGHT: Luminosity and resolution of the 
mi Is pec Swarovski RZFM 10x42mm scope 
are outstanding. Ranges can be estimated 
with this scope by the same system 
employed on the ComBIoc Dragunov/RPG-7 
optical sights. 

BELOW: Resting in a compartment on the 
receiver bridge, the M85’s emergency rear 
sight has elevation adjustments from 100 to 
900 meters. 



pounds. Chambering is for the 7.62x51mm 
NATO cartridge. 

The M85’s receiver is a mill-finished in¬ 
vestment casting with an exceptionally long 
ring to permit accurate and substantial mat¬ 
ing with the barrel. With a total length of 
24.75 inches, the heavy, target-grade, ham¬ 
mer-forged barrel has four grooves with a 
right-hand twist of one turn in 12 inches. I 
would prefer a faster twist of 1:10 inches in 
a long-range sniping rifle, as .308 projec¬ 
tiles will sometimes start to destabilize and 
keyhole at 1,000 yards when fired from 



1:12-inch barrels. 

The bolt is essentially that of the Mauser 
98 series with an extra long handle to which 
has been attached ah aluminum knob. The 
bolt body is a one-piece design with dual 
opposed locking lugs at the head. These 
lugs lock into recesses in the receiver ring. 
A third “safety’ ’ lug at the rear fits into a notch 
in the right side of the receiver bridge. The bolt 
body has been bored out from the rear to 
accept the firing pin assembly. There are two 
gas vents on the bolt body for protection 


ABOVE: Whenever possible, sniper rifles 
should be fired from the prone position. 
Parker-Hale’s M85 comes equipped with a 
sturdy bipod which is a scaled-down version 
of the one attached to the famous Bren light 
machine gun. 

against a ruptured primer. A coiled main¬ 
spring surrounds the one-piece firing pin. 

Dovetailed to a split spring-band inletted 
into and surrounding the bolt body, the long 
spring Mauser-type extractor is generally 
conceded to be the best ever devised. A flat 
steel ejector has been attached to the bolt 
stop latch on the left side of the receiver 
bridge. When the bolt is retracted the ejector 
rides through a slot in the left-hand locking 
lug to strike the base of the cartridge, knocking 
it out of extractor’s grip and over the right side 
of the receiver. To withdraw the bolt from the 
receiver, a roller at the rear of the bolt stop 
latch must be depressed inward. 

Adjustable from 2 to 5 pounds, the target- 
type, override trigger features a military 
two-stage pull. SOF’s test specimen had 
been adjusted to provide a pull weight of 
3.25 pounds. Optional single-stage triggers 
are also available. The lock time, identical 
to the Mauser 98 series, is adequate for 
military and law enforcement applications. 

A three-position safety has been installed 
on the right side of the stock, directly in 
back of the bolt handle. Push forward to 
expose the red dot and fire. Pull all the way 
to the rear to lock both the bolt and trigger. 
When pushed forward into the midway 
position, the trigger remains locked, but the 

Continued on page 78 
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GUNSMOKE 

Continued from page 41 

During the two weeks of competition 
each team is required to execute three differ¬ 
ent boipbing runs, called attack profiles. 
Points awarded for each profile vary, and 
the profiles become increasingly difficult. 

Profilp One is basic bomb delivery—box 
pattern — and requires each team to fly two 
four-ship missions. Each aircraft makes two 
passes iri delivery approaches of 10-, 20- 
and 30-degree dive angles, followed by 
three strafe passes. Based on delivery 
accuracy, a maximum of 3,400 points can 
be earned here. This profile simulates the 
most basic type of bombing attack and 
would ideally be performed when a target 
had no antiaircraft capability, and where no 
hostile action of any type is expected. 

A typical run during Profile One saw four 
A10 Thunderbolt IIs from the 51st TFW 
(“Warthogs” based at Suwon Air Base, 
South Korea, less than five minutes from 
the DMZ) firing 30mm cannon shells at the 
rate of 2,100 rounds per minute into a 25’ x 
25’ white sheet on the desert floor. These 
sheets serve as targets for the strafing part of 
the competition. A second A10, close be¬ 
hind, follows the lead pilot and also strafes 
the target. He’s followed by a third and a 
fourth A10. The four planes then regroup 
and fly home. 

Profile Two is the more common tactical 
bomb delivery profile. In this scenario, 
pilots approach the target at low altitude and 
high speed, upwards of 500 mph, using 
terrain for cover much as they would in an 
actual combat situation. Each team flies two 
four-ship missions, performing bomb de¬ 
liveries from a pop-up pattern to minimize 
their exposure time over the target area. 
Aircraft make two passes at three different 
approach angles. All pilots are briefed in 
advance as to the exact location of the 
target. Maximum score for this profile is 
3,000 points. 

They save the best, and hardest, for last. 
Profile Three — navigation/attack — re¬ 
quires e<ich pilot to fly his aircraft 500 feet 
above the ground for 150 miles to the target. 
Pilots are not informed ahead of time exact¬ 
ly what .their target is, but they’re provided 
with map coordinates outlining designated 
checkpoints which they must cross. Along 
the route these checkpoints are marked by 
large orange panels on the ground. To get 
the maximum 3,600 points, at least one of 
the twoj aircraft must overfly the panels 
within plus or minus five seconds of their 
specifie4 time. 

Onceover the target each.pilot must de¬ 
ploy missile-decoy flares before dropping 
his 500 pounders on the obsolete tank that 
serves a£ the target. They’re only given one 
pass to drop their bombs before returning to 
base. Points are lost for every meter off the 
target, and every second off the designated 
time parameters. 

Each profile is flown twice with only the 
highest score recorded. There are numerous 



TFW 


140 TFW 


* ** 


TFW 


Read ’em and weep. The Gunsmoke 
scoreboard keeps track of each team’s 
standing in the competition. 

fouls that can cost a team points while flying 
any of the three missions. The worst offense 
is causing a life-threatening situation—you 
score zero for the run. 

Each plane carries a full load of 20mm or 
30mm ammunition for strafing attacks. For 
bombing, planes are loaded with 25-pound 
bomb dummy units or 500-pound inert 
MK82 bombs, armed with a spotting 
charge. The navigation/attack profile also 
requires that each aircraft pop the aforemen¬ 
tioned flares to draw off heat-seeking SAMs 
which would likely be deployed near bomb¬ 
worthy enemy installations. 

After pilots perform their mission they 
make the 150-mile trip back to the airstrip, 
where their ground controllers are scored on 
how well they direct the aircraft during 
landing. Immediately after landing, the 
pilots go to a post-mission debriefing where 
they discuss what went right or wrong dur¬ 
ing the day’s run. 


“My system is so good, and I think all of 
ours are, that you just got to fly to the needle 
[pointer on the navigation system]. If I’d 
flown the needle on every one today I’d 
have gotten it. Instead I only got every other 
one,” Major Charlie Betts, who flies 
SLUFs (acronym for short, little, ugly fel¬ 
lows, aka A7 Corsair IIs) with the Colorado 
Air Guard’s 140th TFW out of Buckley 
ANGB, Aurora, Colorado, said during a 
post-mission debriefing. 

“I followed mine dead-ass center and was 
off seven degrees. I was just to the south; I just 
couldn’t see it until I was right on top of it,” 
Captain Dean “Hollywood” McDavid, also 
with the 140th TFW, countered. 

These critiques cover the full spectrum, 
all concerning how to most effectively put 
ordnance on target. In the end team mem¬ 
bers learn from what others did right, as 
well as their own mistakes. Once today’s 
mission is sorted out, talk turns to tomor¬ 
row’s flight and how they’re going to 
approach the target, what they’re going to 
watch for, and how they can improve. 

A team which needed very little improve- 


GUNSMOKE ’87 COMPETITORS 


F16 FIGHTING FALCON 

Primary Mission: Attack fighter 
Maximum Speed: Mach 2 4 
Maximum Take-off Weight: 37,500 lbs 
Combat Radius: 405 miles 
In Service Date: January 1979 
How They Fared at Gunsmoke: 1st 
(388th TFW, Hill AFB, UT), 2nd (419th 
TFW, Hill AFB, UT), 3rd (401st TFW, 
Torrejon, Spain), 5th (31TFW, Home¬ 
stead AFB. FL), 7th (8th TFW, Kunsan 
AB, S. Korea) and 8th (169th TFG, 
McEntire ANGB, SC) 

A-7 CORSAIR II 

Primary Missions: Interdiction, close- 
air support, search and rescue 
Maximum Speed: 695 mph at sea level 
Maximum Take-off Weight: 42,000 lbs 
Combat Radius: 715 miles 
In Service Date: December 1968 
How They Fared at Gunsmoke: 4th 
(121st TFW, Rickenbacker ANGB, 
OH) and 6th (140th TFW, Buckley 
ANGB, CO) 

A-10 THUNDERBOLT II 

Primary Mission: Close-air support 


Maximum Speed: 425 mph at sea level 
Maximum Take-off Weight: 51,000 lbs 
Combat Radius: 620 miles for single 
deep-strike mission 
In Service Date: March 1976 
How They Fared at Gunsmoke: 9th (81 st 
TFW, RAF Bentwaters, United King¬ 
dom), 10th (51st TFW, Suwon AB, S. 
Korea), 1 ith (103rd TFG, Bradley 
ANGB, CN), 12th (354th TFW, Myrtle 
Beach, SC), 13th (926th TFG, NAS 
New Orleans, LA) and 15th (343rd 
TFW, Eielson AFB. AK) 

F4 PHANTOM II 

Primary Mission: All weather fighter/ 
bomber 

Maximum Speed: Approx. Mach 2.3 
Maximum Take-off Weight: 58,000 lbs 
Combat Radius: 730 miles 
In Service Date (for F-4E): October 
1967 

How They Fared at Gunsmoke: 14th 
(37th TFW, George AFB, CA), 16th 
(4th TFW, Seymour Johnson AFB, 
NC), 17th(924th TFG. Bergstrom AFB, 
TX) arid 18th (187th TFG, Montgom¬ 
ery, AL) 


70 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


JULY 88 






ment was the 388th TFW, flying FI6s out of 
Hill AFB, Utah, which jetted home with 
team top gun honors. 

“We won because we didn’t have any 
individuals, we had a team,” team leader 
Lieutenant Colonel Gail Jones said after the 
competition. “We didn’t have any mainte¬ 
nance problems, we didn’t have any bomb 
release problems, we didn’t have anybody 
in the competition who flew a bad sortie. 

“Rather than go for perfect scores every 
day I made guys do different things to build 
their error analysis skills so they could 
accept something being wrong and correct 
for it and still do a good job. And I think it 
paid off,” he added. 

Lieutenant Colonel Jones, who’s been 
flying for 19 years, including a tour at Phan 
Rang AB, Republic of Vietnam, went on to 
say, “Everybody says that the team that 
wins is lucky. I don’t think that’s true. 
There’s not much luck at all involved in this 
type of competition because everything is 
very strictly judged and scrutinized. 


“We had some extremely poor range 
times compared to other teams in the com¬ 
petition. Around noon, on the first profile 
strafe, it was extremely rough. There were a 
lot of thermals at that time compared to the 
guys who got to go out in the glass smooth, 
cool morning. But we still won Profile One. 
We knew we’d get later range times and 
trained for that. I think you make your own 
luck. The way you train, the attitude of your 
people produce that luck. I don’t feel like 
you can go down to a competition where 
you have to fly six sorties, where mainte¬ 
nance has to produce six times, where 
weapons have to do things six times perfect¬ 
ly, and expect luck to pull you through.” 

A review of the final standings shows that 
FI 6s dominated the competition and the 
venerable old F4s brought up the rear. Pilots 
flying FI6s won both the team and indi¬ 
vidual top gun honors with the 388th TFW 
being named the top team and Major Hamil¬ 
ton from the 419th, based at Hill AFB, 
Utah, being crowned individual top gun. 
But according to Lt. Col. Jones, “The 
planes are not the factor. There are a lot of 
things that come into play. But I think the 
FI6 is the best air-to-ground bombing jet in 
the world and it proved it at Gun’smoke. It 
just does so many things well and is mainte¬ 
nance reliable.” 

Regardless of what type of aircraft their 
team was flying, all the airmen at Gun- 
smoke ’87 came out winners. Major Gener¬ 
al France summed it up best: “This com¬ 
petition is the epitome, short of war itself, of 
what we in the fighter business are all 
about.” 
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MILITARY DISTRIBUTORS 

Finest Quality & Lowest Prices Available in Military & Hunting Apparel & Accessories 


Battle Dress Uniform (Fatigues) 

Brand New • Latest Issue • First Quality 

BDU 
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INTO ANGOLA 

Continued from page 59 

no spoor found, and even the tracking team 
had lost theirs. 

It was a disappointed bunch of policemen 
— not to mentioned one journalist — who 
sucked down coffee and grazed rat packs 
that night. Everyone could nearly taste a 
contact, but the bastards had slipped out of 
the net. Next morning, Owambos scattered 
out on the ground for kilometers, trying to 
pick up at least one of the spoor, but without 
any luck. 

Zulu One Mike and Zulu Sierra took off 
back to their own AOs, and we started drift¬ 
ing eastward, toward the old Portuguese 
town of Namacunde, about 10 kilometers 
north of SWA along a tar road. These old 
towns made good staging areas and refer¬ 
ence points for PLAN terrs headed south, so 
we thought we’d give it a once-over. 

Namacunde, like Chiede, had seen its 
share of fighting between UNITA, Jonas 
Savimbi’s pro-Westem democratic forces, 
and the Angolan government’s FAPLA, as 
well as a few brief forays by the SADF 
(South African Defense Force). Nama¬ 
cunde’s solid buildings, built a foot or more 
thick against the torrid African heat, were 
pockmarked and shot through by thousands 
of small arms rounds, machine-gun fire. 


and heavier caliber weapons. It had un¬ 
doubtedly been a pretty town — in a former 
lifetime. 

We set up our night position in a field 
across the tar road, and I took the opportu¬ 
nity to gain a little hands-on experience with 
the R5 and its 50-round magazine, as well as 
Chris’ Czech CZ 75 pistol, before the sun 
went down. 

We were sitting next to Coen’s car, drink¬ 
ing coffee and chatting around 2100, when 
we heard engine noises coming from the 
north along the tar road. We knew it wasn’t 
another SWA Pol Tin by the pitch of the 
engines. 

‘ ‘Ratels, I think, ’’ Coen said, referring to 
the military’s APCs, but we weren’t 100 
percent sure. 

“Might be a FAPLA convoy coming 
down from Onjiva to drop off some terrs,’’ 
Dave added, and that was the way we play¬ 
ed it. The sounds of 30-odd R5s locking and 
loading, and .50 cals, MAGs, and Brown¬ 
ings charging, made me start to wish I had 
carried something a bit more lethal than the 
camera I was now pointing down range. 

Six vehicles rumbled into sight under the 
brilliant full moon, backdropped by the 
white buildings of Namacunde. From my 
vantage point they looked South African, 
but... 

Coen shot up a thousand footer which 
bathed us, and the convoy, in its intense 


magnesium light. The convoy slowed. 
“Send up another,” he called to Dave, now 
over in his car, and Dave sent one airborne. 
So far, no response from the now crawling 
convoy. Dave went to fire his second rocket 
up over the convoy but it malfunctioned, 
nearly exploding in his hands and shooting 
the flare out the wrong end down into the 
ground just behind the Casspir. 

“Hey! Are you all right?” I called. 

“Yeah...No, I think I’ve burned my 
hands.” 

Just then, the convoy answered our flares 
with one of its own, and continued to rum¬ 
ble off down south. 

Dave’s hands were fried, both a puffed- 
up mass of burned, dead-white skin. Our 
medic covered them with bum salve and 
bandages, and gave him antibiotics and 
painkillers, but we knew he’d have to see a 
doctor soon. 

As it was, our night still wasn’t over. 
Around 0100,1 could hear mortars explod¬ 
ing far to the east. Then, near 0400, two 
Alouettes and a Puma, one of the Alouettes 
with its searchlight on, came flying low and 
slow overhead, heading east. Around first 
light, we got the word. An army company 
(which I had happened to visit before link¬ 
ing with SWA Pol Tin) had been stonked by 
20 82mm mortar bombs and taken some 
serious casualties. Hence the case vac chop¬ 
pers we had seen. 
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We were the closest team, and we wasted 
no time in revving over to the army’s posi¬ 
tion where we linked up with one of their 
lieutenants. He told us that the convoy we’d 
seen last night had been their resupply vehi¬ 
cles, and that they’d had to use flares earlier 
to guide them onto their position. Once the 
supplies were dropped off the convoy had 
departed, but the company had stayed in 
place. 

It was obviously not a tactically sound 
maneuver, and I could see from the young 
officer’s face that it would haunt him for the 
rest of his life — the company had three 
KIA and five wounded. 

They had located the 82’s baseplate posi¬ 
tion, and we picked up the spoor from there. 
Six of them: four headed straight back to 
Onjiva about 15 klicks away, where we 
knew they’d already be drinking Cokes and 
patting themselves on the back, but the 
other two had headed west toward the aban¬ 
doned Omupanda Mission Station on the tar 
road. We set out after them. 

It was either a feint, a ruse, or misdirec¬ 
tion on their part, because within a few 
kilometers, their spoor turned northwest — 
toward off-limits Onjiva. We still stayed 
with it as long as we thought it safe, then had 
to break off. There was always the chance 
we were being led into an ambush the closer 
we came to Onjiva. 

We took a look at Omupanda Mission 
Station at any rate — again, another nearly 
destroyed Portuguese town — then headed 


south along the tar back toward SWA to 
refuel and water, and to have Dave’s hands 
checked out. It was basically the end of our 
week out, so Dave, his crew, and I headed 
back to SWA Pol Tin HQ at Oshakati. 

I saw them all again a few days later when 
they stood a unit formation prior to stand- 
down. I was sorry to be leaving. They were 
a good crew and I would have liked to 
deploy with them again — especially now 
that the rains had started and the PLAN 
infiltration season was beginning in earnest 
— but my schedule wouldn’t allow for it. 

We shook hands and I wished them well, 
hoping then, as I still do now, that they all 
managed to stay out of harm’s way. I don’t 
think that’s too much to ask. * 


AUSSIES IN ’NAM 

Continued from page 27 

drawing up the ridge in our direction. 

Lieutenant Deak was ordered to set up an 
ambush. He selected a ravine that cut through 
to the South China Sea like a machete scar, the 
only logical escape route. But we hadn’t gone 
20 meters when he had to call it off. The CS 
gas had so debilitated the platoon that nobody 
could keep quiet. Sneezing, coughing, eyes 
blurry, the men were in no condition to 
ambush anyone except maybe a school for the 
deaf. 

Reluctantly, the recce platoon was told to 


bivouac for the night. It was dark by the time 
we maneuvered into a cliffside harbor some 50 
meters up the side of the ravine, too far away 
to stop anybody, even by rolling boulders 
down on them. But Charlie wasn’t winning 
the war by being dumb; he never went near the 
ravine. He climbed straight up the rock face of 
the mountainside opposite and camped on a 
secure ledge for the night, well out of sight of 
the valley. 

We figured this out about 0100 hours when 
the skipper’s signalman, Private “Moose” 
Benham, 20, from Melbourne, pointed at 
something halfway up the opposite side of the 
cut. “Hey, there’s a cooking fire over there!” 
he whispered hoarsely. 

Sure enough, only 200 meters away on the 
other side of the gorge was an enemy camp¬ 
fire. Charlie was boiling up a cauldron of rice 
in plain view of our perch, while we were 
huddled in a shivering wind drinking the dregs 
of cold tea. 

There was no percentage in engaging him 
in small-arms fire, we were too exposed. 
Arty was the only answer. It took the Skip¬ 
per an hour to pry a section of 81mm mor¬ 
tars loose from battalion HQ, as all the other 
guns were occupied with fire missions to the 
east. 

Due primarily to the onshore wind, the 
first rounds landed everywhere but on Char¬ 
lie’s ledge. Nevertheless, at the first explo¬ 
sion, the fire was quickly doused. Then, 
while Lt. Deak worked the busy frequency 
to adjust the aiming point, the VC grew 
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confident, or hungry, and the fire leapt back 
into full flame; apparently they had merely 
shielded it with a poncho. When the next 
bombs came in, again off target, the fire 
disappeared once more. This continued for 
45 minutes, during which time we grew 
almost as uncomfortable as Charlie. More 
than one mortar round drifted across the 
ravine to explode on our side. 

Despite the good-natured pissing and 
moaning, Lt. Deak persisted, but a direct hit 
proved impossible and Charlie kept cook¬ 
ing, determined to eat a hot meal. 

We developed a certain respect for his 
perseverance and, at the same time, an even 
healthier respect for the vagaries of lobbing 
mortar bombs through a stiff breeze. Finally 
Corporal Mulby made a welcome sugges¬ 
tion: “Oh, let the little fuckers eat in 
peace.” When the cooking fire disappeared 
from the view the next time, Deak was 
technically truthful when he radioed, “Fire 
extinguished, end of mission.” 

So we went to sleep, or tried to. All night 
long a U.S. battery of self-propelled 8-inch 
guns directed H&I (harassment and inter¬ 
diction) fire beyond the ridge. The rounds 
skimmed our position like errant freight 
trains. Deak radioed down to make sure 
they knew where we were. The answer 
came back: “We know, old buddy; go back 
to sleep.” 

Our patrol terminated the next day follow¬ 
ing a fruitless Bird Dog search for Charlie’s 
whereabouts (conducted by Royal Australian 


Army Captain John Wright in the standard 
Aussie observation aircraft, an unmodified 
Cessna 180 with both doors removed.) 

The score for the operation: one Charlie 
KIA versus six Aussie dead and twelve 
wounded. As good as they were, the SEA- 
TO (Southeast Asian Treaty Organization) 
troopers were taking it in the ear at about the 
same discouraging rate as the Yanks, ROKs 
(Republic of Korea) and ARVN (Army of 
the Republic of Vietnam). And the war had 
eight years to go. ^ 


COMBAT 

WEAPONCRAFT 

Continued from page 19 

important thing is its simplicity. 

First, two (or one or three, whatever 
the situation dictates) baselines are laid 
out at 90 degrees to an imaginary re¬ 
ference line connecting the landmark 
and reference point (in this instance, 
the road junction and dead tree). Since 
no compass is used, the reference 
point must be easily identifiable from 
the landmark. The baselines may be 
marked with string or scratches in the 
dirt, or troops can simply be stationed 
at each end on the point of intersection 
with the reference line until layout and 
recording are completed. These points 


may be marked with stakes if neces¬ 
sary, as are the rows in the hasty pro¬ 
tective minefield record. Personally, I 
don’t like stakes, as an enemy can 
move them too easily. 

Once the baselines are established 
and checked for alignment by the offi¬ 
cer or NCO in charge, exact positions 
for the mines are marked, and the per¬ 
pendicular distance from each mine to 
its baseline is paced off. To provide a 
reasonable safety margin in walking 
the baselines, these “minelines” 
should be at least four-and-a-half 
paces long for each 50 paces of base¬ 
line. This allows the baseline/reference 
line angle to be up to five degrees off of 
perpendicular either way without risk¬ 
ing blowing someone away. (A little 
trigonometry: TAN 5 = .09; therefore 
minimum mineline = 4.5 if baseline = 
50). You don’t want tripwires to in¬ 
trude into this “safety fan” either. It’s 
also a good idea to allow for about a 
10-percent variation in pace lengths. 

Similar spacing should be provided 
between the reference line and nearest 
minelines, since it serves as the safety 
lane for returning patrols, engineers 
maintaining the mines, etc. Mines close 
to the reference line should be com¬ 
mand detonated. If the tactical situa¬ 
tion absolutely requires a tripwire to 
cross the reference line, each engineer 
and squad leader should clearly know its 
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Please ship: Order Today from: 

DEFENDER STUN GUN THE DUTCHMAN 

_9v battery & charger Dept. SR7, PO BOX 12548 

_Custom Fit Holster 0verland Park - KS 66212 


MC/VISA and COD order TOLL FREE 1-800-821-5157 



(A) GREEN BERET’S GUIDE TO OUT¬ 
DOOR SURVIVAL. Green Beret concepts 
on hand-to-hand combat, team survival, and 
Super Shooter (new shooting concepts). Illus¬ 
trated. 138 pages. SFG07-2967.... $12.95 

(B) GREAT LIVIN’ IN GRUBBY TIMES. 

Book II of the book above. Terrain analysis 
using the P.A.U.L. method. The best survival 
firearm, chainsaw furniture, and suggestions 
for great livin’ when others can’t cope. 
136 pages. SFG07-2961.$12.95 

(C) GREEN BERET’S COMPASS 

COURSE. Land navigation system of the 
future. 4th edition. P.A.U.L. method needs no 
maps, gets you home by a straight line. Illus¬ 
trated. 72 pages. SFG07-2992.$5.95 

(D) EVERYBODY’S KNIFE BIBLE. 
Knife modifications, increased function, selec¬ 
tion, handling, fighting, etc. Glossary. 

122 pages. SFG07-3364.$12.95 

COMPLETE LIBRARY. All 4 books. Save 
$4.85. SFG07-2971 .$39.95 


136 PAGE COLOR CATALOG 
Uniforms, rappelling gear, boots, jackets, paint 
guns, survival equipment, knives, gifts, and more. 

FREE POSTAGE 

Use this coupon and your sbipping/handling 
charge is free. The use of any of our other forms 
will incur the regular $4.95 charge. 

CHARGE CARD ORDERS 

TOLL FREE 1-800-626-6171 

In Kentucky (502) 351-1164 

PAY BY: • Check • Money Order or 
• VISA • MC • AM. EX. • DISCOVER 

Name: _ 


Address: 


Citv: 

State: 



Expires: 

_ Issuing Bank: „_ 



Signature: 
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QTY 
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(A) 

SFG07-2967 


$12.95 

$ 

<B) 

SFG07-2961 


12.95 


(C) 

SFG07-2992 


5.95 


(D) 

SFG07-3364 


12.95 


LIBRARY 

SFG07-2971 


39.95 


COLOR CATALOG 


3.00 


SHIPPING/HANDLING/INSURANCE 

POSTAGE 

PAID 

Mail this coupon, along with 
full payment to: 

TOTAL 

$ 


utmur-n 

WORLDS FINEST MILITARY AND ADVENTURE EQUIPMENT 


location, and no one should move down 
the reference line without command per¬ 
mission and an engineer guide. And no 
one walks a baseline without bringing an 
engineer along. 

A mark is made on the baseline at 
the point the mineline crosses it. Dis¬ 
tances to each point of intersection of 
individual minelines and baselines are 
then paced off from the reference line, 
and all of this information is marked 
directly on the form, which is nothing 
more than a sheet of paper. The first 
row (Row A, closer to the enemy) is 
then planted, followed by Row B. Re¬ 
moval is done in reverse order, a point 
that seems obvious enough but should 
always be stressed Information on 
mine type and actuation is recorded in 
table form in the standard manner. 

I looked up the lieutenant that even¬ 
ing, bought him a beer, and went over 
my simplified minefield record with 
him. He liked it. The next morning I 
conducted a class on the revised re¬ 
cording procedure, and the expression 
on the faces of the troops told me I was 
on target. The practical exercise 
proved it. The lieutenant gave his 
NCOs some instruction in basic 
geometry, and they checked for prop¬ 
er right angles using equilateral triang¬ 
les and survey sticks. None of the base¬ 
lines were more than a couple of de¬ 
grees off in the first place, which was 
within the desired five-degree safety 
fan. We had the squads recover the 
mines planted by each other, using the 
appropriate records. They did fine; ev¬ 
ery mine was recovered within 30 min¬ 
utes. I felt a lot better than after the 
previous day’s training. 

This approach has some inherent 
safety advantages over the standard 
U.S. system. First, since the baselines 
are located behind the actual mine 
rows, each mine is removed by moving 
up on it from behind rather than later¬ 
ally along the row, a more dangerous 
movement, especially if tripwires are 
used. And an entire row of mines can 
be removed at once, if necessary, 
rather than one or two at a time, as is 
the case with the U.S. system. Converse¬ 
ly, once the baselines are established, 
several soldiers can emplace mines 
simultaneously if need be, though care¬ 
ful supervision is important in such an 
operation. It’s analogous to rigging 
several charges at once off a ring main 
rather than one at a time in series, for you 
engineers and demo men. 

Since just one compass error can 
throw the entire standard U.S. record 
off, the positions of the mines have to 
be recorded — and checked — very 
carefully, and there just isn’t always 
time for that. Thus there is always the 
temptation to merely make a rough 
sketch or, worse yet, to not bother re¬ 
cording the minefield at all. 

The dangers of such sloppiness be- 
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gin with blowing your own people 
away, and include having civilians 
wander into forgotten minefields or 
having the mines recovered by hostiles 
for later terrorist actions that can then 
be blamed on the good guys, since 
their mines were used. Concerns over 
the last two scenarios are largely re¬ 
sponsible for the increasing difficulty in 
the U.S. Army of gaining approval to 
conduct mine warfare training in the 
Third World, especially anything re¬ 
motely related to “booby traps.” This is a 
pretty shortsighted policy, since it almost 
guarantees that mistakes and abuses will 
occur in LDC forces, but that's another 
issue. The importance of locating mine¬ 
fields away from areas of civilian activity 
really needs to be stressed in these op¬ 
erations, and we can’t do that if we’re 
prohibited from presenting mine and 
anti-mine training. 

It is certain that mine warfare is going 
to be a big part of the low intensity-type 
warfare that will plague the Third 
World for the foreseeable future. And 
the U.S. military, particularly its Spe¬ 
cial Operations Forces, is going to be a 
part of it unless our nation returns to a 
head-in-the-sand isolationist foreign 
policy. And if that’s the case we’ll still 
be involved, only a little later and in a 
bigger way. 

In all training of troops in LDCs, we 
need to make certain that our practices 
are suited to local conditions when pre¬ 
senting training, as many fledgling 
democracies don’t have our military 
resources. That means keeping them 
as simple and tactically sound as possi¬ 
ble. I hope the simplified platoon mine¬ 
field will make a contribution to that 
goal. ^ 


REMINGTON SWS 

Continued from page 68 

Developmental Item) process was chosen. 
The requirement document originated at Ft. 
Bragg, and they remained heavily involved 
throughout the trials. An essential require¬ 
ment was the system’s ability to maintain 
accuracy after repeated drops of the type 
simulating those encountered in airborne 
operations. In addition, to provide for an 
eventual 1,000-meter capability, conver¬ 
sion from 7.62x51mm NATO to .300 Win¬ 
chester Magnum or a similar cartridge must 
be achievable without changes to the basic 
receiver length, trigger assembly, sighting 
systems and their mounts, or the stock-to- 
receiver bedding interface. 

Only two rifles were entered in response 
to the final RFP (Request For Proposal), the 
Steyr SSG (with a Leupold M3-10X scope, 
Harris bipod and carrying case) and a sys¬ 
tem assembled by Remington Arms Co., 
Inc. Remington was awarded the contract, 
and deservedly so as their overall package is 
excellent. 







GAME 


IF YOU THINK YOU'VE GOT THE 
RIGHT STUFF hryp t 

THEUUTlMAt&^fc 


is for you? ! 


Dealer Info. Write: THE ULTIMATE GAME: 
P.O. Box: 1856, Ormond Beach, Florida 32075 
P.$. Call Us At: 904/677-4350 or 904/677-4363 
Call Toll Free - 1-BOO-USA CAME or 1-000-372-4263 


NEW DIRECTIONS IN QUALITY SURVIVAL 
GEAR FROM BRIGADE QUARTERMASTERS 


ORDER BY 

404/428-1234 
VISA/MC/AMEX 
DINERS CLUB 


TRAVEL AID 
EVER-TRUST 4-IN-1* 

Four Hi-Tech Survival Tools 
In a Single Palm-Sized 
Clam Shell Case. 

indispensable technological features 
include an accurate, liquid-filled pre¬ 
cision compass with azimuth bezel 
ring. LCD digital alarm. LCD digital ther¬ 
mometer. Heliograph signalling sur¬ 
vival mirror affixed to inner lid of the 
high impact resin case. Closed size: 
3- 7 /s" X 2- 3 /s" X1Made in Japan. 

N3ii2o $29.95 


WOODLAND WOOL CAMO FIELD BERET 

100% Virgin Wool printed in Woodland camo pattern and sewn to 
oversize for snappier draping. Has clutch guard to cover insignia 
spring clips, adjustable draw-string, brass venting eyelets, rain/sweat 
band, quilted satin liner. Made in USA. 

G5935101 $9,95 

Gl COMBAT BOOTS 

Save $45 on Slightly 
“Off Spec" Marine/Army 
Issue Boots 


TRAC-SHUNT super grip soles 
shed stones/mud and resist 
cuts, abrasions, oil and chemi¬ 
cals. Other features: Silicone 
treated leather and seams. Spe< 

Cambrelle* faced ventilating insole. Replaceable heel. Increased 
length 10". Uncle Sam’s picky inspectors save you big bucks. 
Sizes: 7-13 Whole only. Reg or Wides (4 lb). 

FQ8569 Res. $80-90 "OFF SPEC” ONLY $39.95 


KNIFESAF Quick Access 
Blade and Document Leg Strap 

Elastic band with Vfelcro* closures 
assures safe, secure, comfortable and 
convenient leg cany for your boot or 
belt clip knife. Attachecf nylon pack- 
cloth pocket holds cash ID, other 
documents. Black only. (2oz) 

KLS750 

$19.95 


Fhe WORLD’S MOST COMPLETE 
ACTION GEAR CATALOG, $2.00. 

YES! Enclosed is my $2 Bucks. Send 
me the latest Action Gear Catalog, and 
put me on your mailing list. 

Name_ 

Address_ 


VIETNAM STYLE 
WRISTWATCH 

Historic timepiece has an Olive Drab 
plastic case housing a water resistant 
unbreakable mainspring movement 
tested to 80'. Has official 12/24 military 
hour dial. One year TIMEX guarantee. 

HWK-12 $19.95 


.State. 
_ Phone_ 


Bri gade _ 

Quartermasters 

ACTION 
GEAR SM 


1025 Cobb International Blvd. Dept. 60N 
Kennesaw, GA 30144-4349 


AIRGUN COMBAT GAME EQUIPMENT 

We Will Not Be Undersold On Paint Pellets 

• Selection Of Marketing Guns • No Franchise or Royalty Fees 

• Washable Marking Pellets (4 Colors) • Bulk Rates 

• Complete Game Supplies • Prompt Professional Service 

• High Cash Profit I Low Prices • All Orders Skipped UPS 
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Super Air-Soft So/e I 

Bi 9 Discounts / /?ep//CO 

Full Size • Actually Shoot 

.25 cal. Plastic or Paint B.B/s 
100'-200' Max. Range (except .44 &, 357) 

—will not break glass or skin— 

A 



M-16 


Your Choice 
’ Reg. $98.98 



Mini 14 

Reg>WI^ $49.98 



* 


RegTWAg. 

$39.98 


All Handguns Reg. $3*98, 
Spec. $24.98 


MP5-K 




^ Semi-Auto Gas Powered 

93R Reg. $59.98 

1-30 shot Mag., Synth. Folding Stock 

93R Custom Reg. ‘249^ $98.98 
More powerful, 2-30 shot mags., metal | 
folding stock 

Gas Can $9.98 
Fires 2,000 + shots 

93R 

Custom 


Extra Ammo (All Guns) $3.98 
Paint B.B/s (all guns except .44 & .357) 
$6.98 

No C.O.D.'s add $5.00 per gun S. & H. 
Send check or M. 0. - call for credit card orders 

Command Post, Inc. 

P.O.Box 1500 
Crestview, FL 32536 * 
(904) 682-2492 
Send $3.00 for 60 page full line catalog 



At the heart of the system is the well- 
proven Remington Model 700 long action 
(in anticipation of the eventual conversion 
to a more powerful cartridge) equipped with 
a special steel trigger guard and floor plate 
assembly and the highly regarded 40X trig¬ 
ger mechanism fitted with external adjust¬ 
ments. Attached to the action is a 24-inch, 
five-groove, radially-rifled barrel with an 
odd twist of one turn in 11.2 inches as 
manufactured by the Rock Barrel Co. Cal¬ 
led a “5R” barrel by high-power shooters 
(originally developed by “Boots” Ober- 
meyer and patterned after a rifling form 
found on the Soviet AK-74), it performs 
respectably with the U.S. Army’s woeful 
“Ml 18 Special Ball” ammunition (with a 
173 grain boattail bullet). Magazine capac¬ 
ity of the M24 is five rounds in caliber 
7.62x51mm NATO. Modification of the re¬ 
ceiver to accept the M14 20-round maga¬ 
zine would have compromised the ability to 
convert the M24 to a more powerful car¬ 
tridge. 

All of this rests in a truly state-of-the-art 
stock. The design was a coordinated effort 
betweeen Remington and H-S Precision, 
Inc. (Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 512, Prescott, 
AZ 86302; phone 602-445-0607), and the 
Pro-Series Sniper stock is the result of more 
than a year of research and development. 
Using a unique bedding-block system, the 
accuracy potential matches that obtained by 
the laborious epoxy (Bisonite) bedding pro¬ 
cess. In addition, the Pro-Series Sniper 
stock offers 100-percent interchangeability. 
Fabricated from a Kevlar/graphite/fiber¬ 
glass composite using epoxy-based proprie¬ 
tary resins to enhance its strength, durability 
and warp-free characteristics, an aluminum 
(7075-T6) bedding block is molded into this 
composition with a polyurethane foam rein¬ 
forced with fiberglass. This foam gives the 
stock its strong, solid feel. The stock is then 
finished with an epoxy-based high- 
temperature coating (in either black, black/ 
gray or olive/black) which is both non- 
reflective and non-slip. The completely 
adjustable buttplate assembly is made from 
high-strength aluminum alloys (anodized 
according to MilSpec MIL-A-8625 Type 
D). The length of pull can be adjusted from 
12 to 14 inches. 

Overall length of the M24 is 43 inches. 
Weight, empty, with sling but without 
scope is 12.1 pounds (of which 3.5 repre¬ 
sent the Pro-Series Sniper stock). 

An important part of the M24 SWS is the 
superb Leupold Ultra M3-10X scope. Ni¬ 
trogen-filled and designed especially for 
those situations where quick ranging of 
targets-of-opportunity is required, a three- 
quarter-minute Mil Dot reticle pattern was 
selected for the M24 SWS. Weighing 1.75 
pounds, Leupold’s Ultra M3-10X features 
an elevation dial with one-minute click re¬ 
solution that permits adjustments in eleva¬ 
tion from 100 to 1,000 yards within a single 
revolution of the dial, and windage adjust¬ 
ment of one-half minute click resolution. A 
turret-mounted focus adjustment eliminates 
the need for a separate parallax adjustment. 


A .300 Winchester Magnum ranging dial is 
optional. All lens surfaces, including its 
large 42mm-diameter objective lens, are 
multicoated for optimum brightness in poor 
light environments. The 30mm-diameter 
scope tube is machined from a single piece 
of thick-wall aluminum tubing with a black- 
anodized matte finish and a nominal tenth- 
inch wall thickness for maximum strength 
and durability. Leupold’s Ultra M3-10X 
scope was subjected to an astounding 1,600 
Gs of impact force (twice the recoil force of 
a .375 H&H Magnum) to ensure its milspec 
qualities. The Ultra M3-10X can be re¬ 
moved and re-installed with less than one- 
half MOA change in zero. 

Accuracy specifications for the XM24 
trials were an average mean radius of 1.3 
inches or less at 200 yards and 1.9 inches at 
300 yards, based upon five targets of 10 
shots each. Remington’s system met or ex¬ 
ceeded these requirements. 

The Remington M24 SWS includes de¬ 
tachable back-up iron sights, scope case, 
deployment kit and a case for the entire 
system built to withstand the rigors of air¬ 
borne operations. Although the U.S. Army 
has not finalized inclusion of a bipod, the 
Harris unit was submitted with the Reming¬ 
ton system. While it’s more expensive, I 
hope the Parker-Hale bipod is selected. 

Law enforcement agencies and other 
qualified governmental organizations desir¬ 
ing further information on the M24 SWS 
should contact Remington Arms Co., Inc. 
(Dept. SOF, Law Enforcement — Govern¬ 
ment Sales, Ilion, NY 13357; phone 315- 
894-9961). ^ 


PARKER/HALE M85 

Continued from page 69 

bolt can be manipulated to unload the rifle. 

Somewhat unorthodox emergency iron 
sights are standard on the M85. A rugged, 
blade-type front sight with protective ears 
has been sweated and pinned to the muzzle. 
More than just reminiscent of the one found 
on the FN MAG58 GPMG, it can be ad¬ 
justed for both windage and elevation zero. 
Resting in a compartment on the receiver 
bridge, the flip-up, aperture rear sight can¬ 
not be adjusted for windage. Elevation 
adjustments from 100 to 900 meters, in 100- 
meter increments, are accomplished by 
means of a large, knurled knob on top of the 
rear sight assembly. The iron sights cannot 
be employed with the scope in 
place. Dovetails for the scope mount are 
integral with the receiver casting. Their re¬ 
coil shoulders ensure a positive return to 
zero when the scope is removed and rein¬ 
stalled. The mount is not quick-detachable 
as a screwdriver is required for both remov¬ 
al and installation. 

Our test rifle was equipped with the su¬ 
perb Swarovski RXFM 10x42mm fixed- 
power scope. Luminosity and resolution of 
this milspec glass are outstanding. Eye re¬ 
lief is three inches. 
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WARRIOR 


At last you can wear 
your favorite historical 
warriors on a silk 
screened, colored shirt 
for only $9.00 per shirt. 



ZULU MONGOL CELT 



PLUS MANY MORE 
NOT PICTURED HERE! 


SHIRTS ARE AVAILABLE IN 
S,M,L,XL PLEASE SPECIFY 
COLOR: WHITE, YELLOW, 
TAN OR LIGHT BLUE 

$9.00 EACH ADD $1.50 
POSTAGE & HANDLING 

SEND CHECK OR MONEY 
ORDER TO: 

WARRIOR LINE 
PRODUCTIONS 

P.O. BOX 152 
IRVINGTON, N.J, 07111 


N.J. RESIDENTS ADD SALES 
TAX CANADA ADD $2.00 
FOREIGN ORDERS ADD 30% 
SEND $1.00 FOR OUR 
CATALOG 

© WARRIOR LINE PRODUCTIONS 


The reticle pattern consists of fine cross¬ 
hairs superimposed with heavy bars on the 
right, left and bottom. The bottom bar is 
pointed. Ranges are estimated by the same 
system employed on the ComBloc Dragu- 
nov/RPG-7 optical sights. At the bottom of 
the field of view is a baseline below four 
short steps. The step closest to the baseline 
is marked “ 8 ” for 800 meters, while the 
farthest to the right is marked “ 2 ” for 200 
meters. The two steps in between corre¬ 
spond to 600 and 400 meters in ascending 
order. Align the target’s groin with the base¬ 
line and match the top of his head with the 
appropriate step. Dial the correct distance 
into the range drum on top of the scope 
(calibrated in 50-meter clicks from 300 to 
800 meters and 100 -meter increments from 
100 to 300 meters for the trajectory of the 
7.62x51mm NATO cartridge). 

The reticle is non-centered. That is, as the 
range drum is set for longer distances, the 
crosshairs move toward the bottom of the 
field of view. Adjustment of the windage 
drum will move the crosshairs to the right or 
left. Each calibration of the windage drum 
changes the point of impact one meter at 100 
meters range. 

Suggested retail price of the RZFM-10 
scope is $620. A six-power version, more 
useful for most law enforcement applica¬ 
tions, is available for $560. 

A cut-down, 10-round version of the ex¬ 
cellent, detachable M14 steel magazine is 
used in the M85, which will also accept the 
standard 20-round Ml4 magazine. A de¬ 
tachable box magazine is an important asset 
for a military sniping rifle and I wish it could 
have been incorporated in the U.S. Army’s 
new M24 system. 

All of this has been set into a hand- 
laminated, solid fiberglass stock. Manufac¬ 
tured by the McMillan Stock Co. (Dept. 
SOF, Suite B, 21421 N. 14th Ave., 
Phoenix, AZ 85027; phone 602-582-9635), 
the style is that of a classic stock without 
cheekpiece (an optional removable cheek- 
piece is available for use with night vision 
optics) and a virtually vertical pistol grip. 
Total weight of the McMillan stock is 2.5 
pounds. All of the stock inletting is done 
with CNC (computer numerical control) 
equipment. Stippling has been molded into 
both the forearm and pistol grip. Spacers 
between the rubber recoil pad and butt per¬ 
mit two inches of adjustment. In addition to 
a NATO green stock, four camo patterns are 
available: jungle, desert, arctic and urban. 
Barrels, receivers and bipods are painted to 
conform with both the desert and arctic pat¬ 
terns. McMillan’s stock was the only one to 
pass the British arctic tests without prob¬ 
lems, and in one form or another is used by 
the U.S. armed forces, FBI and numerous 
other law enforcement agencies. These 
stocks are match-grade and milspec in every 
respect. 

The M85 comes equipped with Parker- 
Hale’s sturdy bipod, a scaled-down version 
of the one attached to the famous Bren light 
machine gun. Its adjustable legs extend 
from 8 I /2 to 10 5 / 8 inches. The head can be 


U.S. Practice 
Grenades 



Now available in all three types of cas¬ 
ings — Pineapple (MKII), Egg (M-30) & 
Baseball (M-33) with ALL the mechan¬ 
ical parts IN THE FUSE ASSEMBLY!! 
— NO EXPLOSIVES. We did our best 
to come up with these complete sets of 
NEW parts (not reconditioned fired 
parts) directly from the military con¬ 
tractor, for these most interesting 
weapons. Each grenade comes with 
brand new, never fired, fuse casing, 
striker arm, spring, pivot pin, handle, 
pull pin, safety clip and detonator casing. 
All the hardware WITHOUT the explo¬ 
sives. Definitely not the usual type 2 or 3 
piece surplus grenade available at your 
local Army-Navy store or from other 
mail order companies. All casings are 
painted military olive drab. This is really 
an outstanding offer that we have never 
seen approached before. A must for the 
military collector. 

WARNING: ACTIVATION OF 
THESE DEVICES REQUIRES PRIOR 
BATF APPROVAL. 

1 or 2 grenades .$19.95 ea. 

3 or more grenades.$17.95 ea. 

You may mix or match types 

ORDER FORM 
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Shipping & Handling ... 5_$3*00__ 
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Catalogue: $2.00 .. Free with order. 
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HEAVY DUTY 

INFLATABLE 

BOAT & MOTOR 

8 FOOT $117 
10 FOOT $147 

As part of an advertising test, Dunlap Mfg. will send any 
of the above size MOTORBOATS to anyone who reads 
and responds to this test before the next 30 days. Each 
MOTORBOAT Lot No. (Z-26 PVC) is constructed of tough 
high density fabric (resistant to abrasions, sunlight, salt 
& oil), electronically welded seams, nylon safety line 
grommeted all around, heavy duty oar locks, 4 separate 
air chambers for extra safety, self-locking safety valves, 
bow lifting & towing handle. High impact ABS outboard 
motor has a solid brass shaft, 8 lb. thrust capacity and 
a quick steering tiller arm. Heavy duty high performance 
propeller mounts directly to your boat (no extra transom 
needed) and is designed to meet all rigid U.S. Patent 
specifications. Each boat has a Coast Guard I.D. number 
for your protection. Recommended for marine, ocean and 
fresh water recreation, camping, fishing or a family fun 
boat. Each MOTORBOAT will be accompanied with a 
LIFETIME guarantee that it must perform 100% or it will 
be replaced free. Add $7 handling & crating for each 
MOTORBOAT requested. Dunlap Mfg. pays all shipping. 
If your order is received within the next ten days you will 
receive FREE a combined hand/foot inflator/deflator 
bellows style pump for each MOTORBOAT requested. 
Should you wish to return your MOTORBOAT you may 
do so for a refund. Any letter postmarked after 30 days 
will be returned. LIMIT three (3) MOTORBOATS per ad¬ 
dress, no exceptions. Send appropriate sum together with 
your name and address to: Boat Dept. #310M, Dunlap 
Mfg., 2554 Lincoln Blvd., #122, Marina Del Rey, CA 
90291. Or for fastest service from any part of the country: 

CALL FREE 1-800-255-3298 

(CALIF. RESIDENTS CALL COLLECT: 213-397-1772) 

OPERATORS STANDING BY 24 HOURS A DAY 
7 DAYS A WEEK 
ASK FOR DEPT 310M 

Have your credit cards ready. M.C. - Visa 





TELE - SENTRY PHONE 

DETECTS 

AMD DEFEATS WIRETAPS 

• MICROPROCESSOR TELEPHONE 

• ON AND OFF HOOK DETECTION 

• 10 MEMORY WITH REDIAL 

• TONE AND PULSE COMPATIBLE 

PEACE OF MIND FOR S 199.95 UP TO S299.99 

CALL 1-800 624-2232 EXT. 22 

CASH COD 

PRIVACY ELECTRONICS 


swiveled and canted approximately 14 de¬ 
grees in either direction without altering the 
leg position. The bipod attaches to a spigot on 
the front of the stock by means of a heavy-duty 
quick-release catch. No better bipod has ever 
been mounted to a sniping rifle. 

An adjustable palm stop slides in a chan¬ 
nel under the stock’s forearm and holds the 
front sling swivel. This is an unnecessary 
feature on a military sniping rifle and if 
issued to me, I would pitch it in the nearest 
ditch. The rear sling swivel is located under 
the buttstock to the rear of the pistol grip. 
Both sling swivels are of the quick- 
detachable type and are not substantial 
enough for a rifle of this weight. A 2-inch 
wide web sling with leather loops is avail¬ 
able for $25. 

With its heavy barrel free-floated in the 
McMillan stock we have all the ingredients 
here for superb accuracy. Federal’s .308M 
cartridge, which is loaded with the Sierra 
168-grain hollowpoint boattail match bul¬ 
let, was used for our test and evaluation. 
Diameters on this projectile are held from 
.3079 to .3080 of an inch. The bore was 
carefully cleaned with Shooter’s Choice af¬ 
ter every 15 rounds. With no heat mirage 
and minimal cross winds, our 100-yard 
groups were never better than an uninspired 
1.1 inches. Others have fired this same rifle 
and achieved consistent sub-minute-of- 
angle accuracy, so I must assume an off day 
on my part. Both of the front two bedding 
screws must be tightened securely to opti¬ 
mize the M85’s accuracy potential. But, the 
tang (rear trigger guard) screw must be 
turned only hand-tight, something which 
should be carefully pointed out to using 
troops. Firing from the bipod seemed to 
induce some minor lateral stringing of the 
shot group, so all accuracy testing was done 
from the bench with the bipod removed. 
Due to its weight, perceived recoil was neg¬ 
ligible. Whenever possible, heavy sniping 
rifles like the M85 should be employed from 
the prone position. 

This is, with only minor exceptions, a 
well-built rifle with all the required attri¬ 
butes for a proper turn-bolt sniper. Imported 
by Navy Arms Company (Dept. SOF, 689 
Bergen Blvd., Ridgefield, NJ 07657; phone 
201-945-2500), Parker-Hale’s M85 match¬ 
es its substantial weight in price, with a 
suggested retail of $1,895 sans optics. 
You’ll need the scope mount also and that 
costs $87.50. Other accessories include a 
cleaning kit for $51, spare 10-round maga¬ 
zines at $46 (surplus 20-round M14 maga¬ 
zines are much cheaper and every bit as 
good), a soft case for $119 and a welded 
aluminum case designed to withstand 
HALO operations for $449. ^ 
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was well underway even before they in¬ 
vaded in force in December 1979. 

In my first weeks inside Afghanistan, I 
interviewed many people who came up with 
the same story about an attack on Herat. 
This took place on 15 March 1979, months 
before the Russian invasion. A few days 
prior to that date, there had been a disturb¬ 
ance in one of the bazaars of Herat. A few 
Soviet officers serving as advisers to the 
puppet regime they had installed in Kabul 
the year before had been killed, and the 
Russians felt this was a good time to show 
the people of Afghanistan their strength. 
They hoped to break the will of any resist¬ 
ance being formed against them. In the pre¬ 
dawn hours of 15 March, the Soviet- 
controlled Afghan army surrounded the city 
with hundreds of armored vehicles and 
thousands of troops. The first warning the 
population received came when several 
waves of Backfire bombers unloaded on the 
town. Dozens of Hind helicopters flew 
scores of sorties against more selected 
targets. 

The barrage continued throughout the 
day, with the armored force pouring rounds 
into the densely populated areas of the city. 
The slaughter didn’t end until nightfall, and 
more than 24,000 people were killed. It 
took over a month to extricate all the bodies. 
The hills outside Herat are now covered 
with thousands of green flags. Each flag 
marks the grave of one who died in the 
attack. Instead of breaking the will of the 
people of Afghanistan, the siege at Herat 
only served to awaken them to the depth of 
barbarism capable by the enemy from the 
north. March 15th is now a red-letter day on 
the Afghan calendar — one they hold in 
great reverence. 

After a brief, somber burial of Comman¬ 
der Hazradin on 25 April, the men sat 
around cross-legged and discussed the next 
operation. It was decided to carry it out on 
27 April, a date the mujahideen hold in 
infamy. On that date in 1977 the Soviets 
engineered the coup which put in place the 
first president totally of their own choosirig. 
His name was Taraki. 

The plan agreed upon was to celebrate the 
27th by bombarding a Russian post in the 
province of Wardak, approximately 15 
miles from Kabul, a march of about 40 
miles. After the grueling night marches we 
had already made, I wasn’t looking forward 
to another, to say nothing of the return trip. 
But, one must remember, in Afghanistan, 
anything is possible. 

I was sitting near a small bazaar wonder¬ 
ing if my feet could take a 40-mile march. It 
was dusty, and I was hungry and generally 
feeling sorry for myself, when a bright yellow 
taxi stopped at my feet. To my complete sur¬ 
prise, the driver got out and greeted me with 
the usual three hugs and extended hello. 

The taxi was a Russian four-door sedan, 
probably built in the ’50s. The bright yellow 
paint was not its first. I was squeezed into 
the back seat between two men I knew. 
Within a few moments, the car was loaded 
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with four men in the front seat, five in the 
back and one in the trunk. There were four 
RPG rounds laid on the back seat beneath 
the rear window. In spite of the crowded 
conditions, I was awfully glad for the ride. 
With a brief praise to Allah, we were off in a 
cloud of dust for the province of Wardak. 
Ah, Afghanistan! 

Our taxi took us about half the distance 
we needed to go — right to the edge of 
Wardak Province. We pulled up to a small 
village well within view of a Soviet outpost 
high up on a hill. We simply stopped behind 
one of the buildings and got out. We went 
into a humble dwelling to plan our next step. 

The mujahideen are quite calm when in 
the view of the Russians. They realize the 
Soviet troops generally cannot distinguish 
mujahideen activity from the normal activi¬ 
ties of the general population, and as a result 
they can move quite freely. Often they 
transport concealed weapons and ammuni¬ 
tion within sight of Russian positions. 

Inside the house it was decided to bom¬ 
bard the Russian post at Shah Kabul. Over 
tea and bread most of us enjoyed a light¬ 
hearted visit while the commanders left the 
room for several hours to discuss the details 
of the attack. Later that afternoon we left the 
small village and walked several miles to 
the Kabul-Kandahar road. In doing so, we 
had to pass within a few hundred feet of a 
Soviet checkpoint. 

As we neared the small bridge patrolled 
by both Soviet and Afghan troops, the mu¬ 
jahideen hid their Kalashnikovs under their 
patous. The freedom fighters seemed to take 
this nerve-wracking passage with great 
calm. Inside, my guts wrenched at the 
thought of what would happen if we were 
stopped and it was discovered that I was a 
journalist. I remembered the words of the 
Soviet ambassador to Pakistan in 1985, 
when he declared that they would kill any 
journalist caught traveling with the mujahi¬ 
deen. And this they have done. 

Several miles up the road from the check¬ 
point, we started looking for a vehicle of 
some kind to hijack. One man was posted 
alongside the road while the rest of us hid in 
some ruins. About an hour passed before an 
ancient gravel truck came into view. It was 
slowly weaving its way through the count¬ 
less craters left from hundreds of ambushes. 
Our man had stopped him, and to our good 
fortune, the driver was a good Moslem and 
very happy to let us aboard. He took us the 
20 or so miles we needed to go. 

One of the difficulties a Westerner has 
traveling with the freedom fighters is that 
your perception of time and distance is dis¬ 
torted. In my usual exhaustion, I would 
inquire as to how far, or how long, it was to 
our next destination. A typical answer 
would be, “We are going to that near moun¬ 
tain. It will be a short time.” That “near 
mountain” could be 24 hours away, but in 
my mind, I would think/‘Oh, good, only 
two or three more hours.” I never knew 
when we would eat or sleep. It was difficult 
to keep pace with people who have never 
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driven a car and have spent their lives walk¬ 
ing everywhere and who don’t let their lives 
be ruled by watches any more than they let 
them be run by Russians. So when our 
gravel truck finally stopped, I reluctantly 
hopped out and headed up the mountains to 
prepare for our attack on Shah Kabul. 

“Arakat, come mista, we go now.” 
These were the first words I heard after our 
arrival in a mosque. It was 0400, and we had 
only slept for three hours. As we ate some 
bread and drank some tea, it was explained 
to me that we would be going over three 
mountain passes before we reached our 
place of attack. As this was 27 April, we had 
to complete the march in time to set up the 
ancient BM-12 multiple rocket launcher we 
were to use in the attack. The way was very 
steep. Many times we had to balance with 
one hand against the side of the mountain as 
we advanced step by step. 

We started this heartbreaking march at 
0430 and finally scaled our final peak at 
about 1500 in the afternoon. Somehow 
while we were marching through the steep 
terrain, the commanders had arranged for 
the BM-12 and 60 rockets to be trucked to 
the bottom of the peak from which we 
would be firing. When we reached the peak, 
we rested for 30 minutes, then most of the 
men started down the mountain to haul up 
the component parts of the BM-12 and the 
60 rounds. 

These men were of all ages and nearly 
exhausted, but showed no reluctance to start 
down the mountain again. I stayed on top to 
photograph the leveling of the place for the 
BM-12. Knowing I probably could not have 
gone down the mountain and hauled up a 
rocket, I marveled at the resolve and deter¬ 
mination of these brave fighters. Even 
though their faces showed pain and fatigue, 
I never once heard an Afghan complain. 

The mujahideen are meticulous when it 
comes to laying a gun, and with the BM-12 
it was no different. They checked and 
rechecked, dug and dug again, until the four 
legs of the rocket launcher were perfectly 
level. While one team was leveling, another 
team was digging a cave and tunnel back 
from the rocket launcher. If need be, they 
could fire the launcher with an electric firing 
device from within the cave. It was dark by 
the time all was ready. Now we had only to 
wait another hour until we could “cele¬ 
brate” 27 April. 

“Now we have revelation,” said Mira 
Jon, a 27-year-old commander. I didn’t 
understand at first, but soon realized they 
were about to fire a marker round. The first 
round was way short and to the left. “One 
more revelation,” said Mira Jon. This one 
hit the edge of the post. Four rockets were 
quickly loaded, a small adjustment made 
and buttons pushed, sending the rockets off 
with a deafening swoosh. A moment later 
there were four bursts of light in the center 
of the Russian post. As the mujahideen shout¬ 
ed ‘ ‘Allah Akhbar, ’ ’ lights in the post began to 
disappear, and small fires started to blaze. 

The mujahideen were already loading all 
12 tubes of the BM-12 for the next barrage. 
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Again, the earth shook and trails of light 
cast a hellish glow as each rocket shot out of 
its pod. We quickly rushed up to our van¬ 
tage to see the bombs hit the Soviet post. 
Each one hit somewhere inside. 

As the last set of 12 rockets was loaded, 
we could hear the ominous “thump” of 
Russian artillery. It was their turn to offer a 
marker round. 

The first round was laughably off to the 
south, but with each round they became 
more accurate. Someone grabbed my shirt 
and pulled me up at the same time, saying, 
“This way.” No sooner had we gotten five 
steps when the same set of hands threw me 
to the dirt. An explosion bounced us off the 
ground and blew my turban off my head. 
The Soviets had our position. 

We then scrambled down the hill, head¬ 
ing for the cave dug behind the BM-12. The 
cave was only 2 1 / 2 -feet high, but big enough 
to hold all 15 of us. As the ground shook and 
fragments whizzed by, we inched our way 
into as comfortable a position as possible. 
This bombardment would take a while. 

Three hours went by, and the bombing 
stopped as quickly as it had started. Our 
commander began to chatter out orders. It 
was obvious to me that we needed to get off 
that mountain, but to my surprise, the men 
began disassembling the BM-12. They 
meant to carry this thing down the mountain 
in the dead of night when they were already 
exhausted. A rocket launcher is far too valu¬ 
able a weapon to the mujahideen to be aban¬ 
doned in the field. I remembered again that 
anything is possible in Afghanistan, 

We took a steeper way down to save time. 
Some of the parts of the BM-12 take two 
men to carry them. The way was treacher¬ 
ous. For hours we barked our shins, slid and 
half-fell off the mountain. There was not 
one man who wasn’t bleeding in some place 
or another. As we neared the bottom, it 
began to get light in the east. We hid the 
parts of the rocket launcher in some ruins. It 
would be picked up later by the men who 
had trucked it in before. 

We had now been up for the better part of 
three days, traveling through very difficult 
terrain. But even in our state of numb ex¬ 
haustion, there was laughter and joking as 
we knocked at a door for some tea. Some of 
these men had been with the group for 
several operations; others had just joined us 
for the 27 April attack. As the sun began to 
rise, the men each said their goodbyes and 
set off, either for home or with another 
group on another operation. Some of the 
men had no homes or families; for them 
there was only the war. 

The Kabul-Kandahar road was the next 
destination for me and Mira Jon. We came 
upon a bazaar run by the mujahideen. I sat 
down in the sun alongside one of the mud 
buildings, and Mira Jon drifted off into the 
crowd. Within seconds I was alseep. The 
next thing I knew Mira Jon was shaking me 
awake with one hand, and handing me an 
ice-cold Coke with the other. There was a 
bus waiting to take us to the next village. 
Ah, Afghanistan! ^ 



Some guys seem to take their 
M19-A a little too serious - but 
with specs like a 3,000 BB per 
minute rate with an effective 
range of over 50 yards, can you 
blame them? It s rugged, reliable, 
and runs off compressed air or 
standard 1 pound cans of Freon 
12. What could be better! A 
smaller pistol version? Well we 
have that too (The M-l 9-AMP). Get 
in on the auto action - get your 
M-19-A today! 

$39.00 each or 
both for $75.00 

OFFER VOID WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW. 

FI. RESIDENTS ADD 5 % SALES TAX 


SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
LARC INT., INC. • 736 INDUSTRY RD. • 
LONGWOOD, FL 32750 (305) 339-6699 


SORRY NO C.O.D. 

THIS MUST BE SIGNED. 

I AFFIRM THAT I AM 18 YEARS OR OLDER, 


SEND ME: I [ Im19-AMP 

LJ A 

PRINT OR TYPE THE FOLLOWING: 

NAME _ 

STREET _ 




CITY. STATE _ 


SF07 



Catalog 
$2 Refundable 
1st Order 


ARCLIGHT 

(315) 798-1106 


• ORIGINAL BDUs From Top • 

Gov’t. Contractors 

NO Commercial or Foreign Copies 


BDUs 

• Woodland. 

• O.D. 

• Tigerstripe. 

• Black. 

• Desert. 


Battle Dress Uniforms 
Current Issue 
Brand New 


$26.50 


Pants 

or 

Jackets 


• GERBER BMF Buck M-9 Bayonet 


• 8” Blade 

• Stone 

• Compass 

• Jump 
Sheath 

With or 
W/Out 
Saw teeth 
$115.00 



• 7Vfr” Blade 

• Stone 

• Pouch 

• Sheath 
$116.95 


ADD $3.90 Postage 

2310 Portal Rd. 
Utica, NY 13501 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 



ARCHERY' 
FRO' 

WARNING ^ 

It shall be the responsibility of - 
the buyer to comply with all 
Federal. State and Local Laws 
governing the use and sale of 
product. 

CAUTION 

This kit uses pistol primer (not 
included) and black powder 
(not included) >t is dangerous. 

Must be 21 +. Other warnings 
in kit. Finest Quality, Brass, 
Aluminum and Acrilic's. 

Kir FORM ONLY 


"POWER TIP” 

Great For Practice And Fun. 

Economically Priced. 

"COMBAT TIP” 

Designed For Serious 
Applications 

"MOTAR TIP*' 

4 V Of Thunder-n-Lightnmg 

"STINGER TIP” 

Detonates Entire Arrow Shaft. 

Great For Cross Bows 

All Kits Are Simple To Assemble (7-10 Minutes) Bulk Prices 
Available -Oealers Please Inquire. 

LI Please Send Info. Sheet $1.00 

I I Power Tip $18.95 

II Combat Tip $34.95 
t 1 Motar Tip $39.95 

I I Stinger Tip $27.95 
[ I Cherokee Warrior-Bad Black Tee Shirt 
S M L $9.10 

ENCLOSED PLEASE FIND $. 

CHECK. MONEY OROER OR WE WIU SEND C.O.Q. 

WE PAY FREIGHT IN USA! 

BRECKENRIDGE ADVANCED DRIVE 
825 SOUTH HIGHWAY 89 
SEVIER, UTAH 84766 

PHONE: (801) 527-4351 


PtfflWCY? 


Avoid BIG BROTHER. 
Best techniques for creating 
COMPLETE PRIVACY! 

■ Avoid Surveillance, Eavesdropping 

■ Become '‘Invisible*- to Investigators 

■ Stop Generating Financial Records 

■ Communications Privacy.. Phone, Mail 

■ How to Stay Out of Government Files 

■ Begin Eliminating Negative Records 

■ How to Create Helpful New Records 

■ Generating Quick Cash Income 

■ Hiding Your Assets ■ Privacy Afloat 

■ Banking Alternatives ■ “Low Profile” 

■ Privacy from Taxes ■ Nomadic Living 

■ Multiple Addresses 

■ Hideouts, Deep Cover 

■ How to “Disappear" 

ALL THE PRIVACY YOU 

WANT —and MORE! 

Don’t wait! Order TODAY!! 

ONLY $18.95 

p b3. press 

11623 Slater "C", Box 8410-AP, Fountain Valley, CA 92728 
Your (□ Regular P&H, $2.00 (Please add 
Choice (□ FIRST CLASS, $5.00 to crtJHr.) 



(California residents please add 6% sales t».| 

□ Send latest Book Catalog — FREE. 


Name_ 

Address 
City __ 


-1 

--■ 



ACCURATE 

100% MADE IN U.S.A, 

RELIABLE 


Call or write for free brochure. 
Feather Industries, Inc. 

2300 Central Ave., #K r Dept SOF 
Boulder, CO 80301 
(303) 442-7021 


NIGHT VISION 

AN/PVS-4 Starlight 

CURRENT MILITARY ISSUE 
— STATE OF THE ART 
FINEST UNIT AVAILABLE TODAY 



$4500.00 (+ $15.00 UPS) New w/Factory New 
Image Intensifier (1 year wty.) 

FEATURES: 

*25mm Second Generation intensifier *Muzzle 
flash protection *ABC and Manual gain control 
•Adjustable illuminated reticle with .223 or .308 
ballistics ^Camera or video adaptor optional. 
SHIPPED COMPLETE WITH: 

*Night Scope and manual ‘Daylight filter ‘Ml6 
mount ‘Lens cleaning kit ‘Carrying case 
‘Batteries (Replacements readily available) 
COMPLETE LINE OF individual and 
crewserved weaponsights. Night Vision 
goggles and viewers, Extensive Parts inventory 
for Both First and Second Generation Systems, 
plus reconditioning and general repair. 

We use genuine MIL-SPEC A.R.M.S. mounting systems. 
Night Vision Equipment Specialists 
Send $4.00 for our illustrated catalog 

EXCALIBUR ENTERPRISES 

P.O. Box 266, Emmaus, PA 18049 
(215) 791-5710 


JIMMY LILE 


“The 

Arkansas 

Knifesmith” 



" Imitated 

but 

unequaled” 


Designer & Maker 
of the survival 
knives for the 
movies, "first Blood" 
& “Rambo" 


Rt 6 Box 27 Russellville, AR 72801 (501) 968-2011 


VIETNAM 
VETERANS 
RINGS 

cWMF/F. Hart 
Royalties go to Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial Fund 

Cast in stainless steel. Expertly modeled 
Vietnam Veterans’ statue and the RVN medal 
are displayed in bold relief on ring sides. Bezel 


reads VIETNAM VETERAN. 

Red 01 Blue European spinel stones ... $69.95 

Marine Corps emblem mounted on red stone . $79.95 

Green spinel and birthstones available . $79.95 


Size accuracy is very important due to the hardness of 
the metal. Allow 6-8 weeks delivery times. 

Marshall walnut plaque, 8" x 10", with engraving plate. Statue 
made of marbon with antique gold finish. 

Three lines of engraving . . $2995 

Mo engraving .. $24.95 


Beautiful, deep-cul oval belt buckle, 3 wid*- with American 
flag, Great Seal of United States flag, and Vietnam Veterans 
Statue. Subdued gold finish . $12.95 



Ranger Commando Lock-Back Survival Knife. Made in USA. 
Black-oxide 1070 High Carbon Steel blade with Vietnam Veterans 
Statue medallion inlaid in the handle. Camouflage nylon scabbajd. 

4" folding blade . . . . $34 95 

5" folding blade. _ $39.95 

Commemorative coin, $8.95; Key ring, $9.95; Lapel pin, $5.95; 
Necklace, $14.95. 

Add $3.00 P/H 

Major Don Wortman, USAF Retired 
EAGLE LTD • 2051 Opal Dr. 
Prescott, AZ 86301 • (602) 778-5656 





THE HOUND DOG 


Sniffs Out Hidden Transmitters 

Throughtout the world today, corporations, professional 
men. and businessmen are spending millions annually 10 in¬ 
sure privacy in their offices and homes where important plans 
and policy making decisions are discussed and formulated 
The "H0UN0 DOG" is a wise investment for anyone who has 
reason to believe that an eavesdropping device is now hidden, 
or may be hidden in the future, in either home or office. No 
radio transmitter no matter how well it may have been hid¬ 
den, can escape detection by the "HOUND DOG" 

The "HOUND DOG" Is an advanced electronic instrument 
designed for the sole purpose of locating hidden transmitters. 
An average size office or room can be thoroughly searched in 
only a matter ot minutes. The "HOUND DOG" sniffs out any 
transmitters hidden in pictures, wails, desks, chairs, etc . 
regardless of their operating frequency. 

The "HOUND DOG" is simple to use. Single knob adjust¬ 
ment calibrates the meter and any transmitter signal received 
is indicated by the meter movement. By simply sweeping the 
probe past walls, chairs, pictures, desks, etc the presence 
of any transmitter will cause a rise in Ihe meter reading. The 
meter reading will continue to nse as the probe approaches 
the transmitter 

We believe you will find the "HOUND D.OG" outperforms 
most other units selling lor several times the price This item 
has been built since 1962 Each one is backed by a 3-year 
warranty by us. 

Meter Calibrate 


Probe - 


extends to 
16 inches 




SIZE. ,1.6x 2.4 x8.2 INCHES $195.00 

USES A COMMON RADIO BATTERY 



Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other transmBtera. 
Transmits up to V* mrie to any FM radio -Easy to 
Assemble KM up to 9V battery (not Ind.) 


$19.95 


Call 407-725-1000 or send $195.00 + $5.00 shipping 
for Hound Dog and $19.95 and $1.00 shipping for 
FM Transmitter to USI Corp. PO Box SF-2Q52, 
Melbourne, FL 32902 COD'sOK. For a catalog of 
transmitters, voice scramblers 8t other specialty items 
enclose $2.00 to USI Corp.' 
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PREDATOR 

LASER TARGET DESIGNATOR 


THE PROFESSIONALS CHOICE 

★6.4 oz. ★Dependable 
★9 + in. Long ★500 Meter+Range 
★Situation Tested Hot-Cold- 
Humid-Sea ★ Military ★Home 
Security ★Government Agencies 
★ Police ★Private Sector Security 

★ Professional Adventurers 

★ Plain ol’ “State of the Art” 
Shootin - Its PREDATOR! 

Call or write today for information 
on the latest - lightest - most powerful 
laser aiming device on the market today! 


PREDATOR $ 495. 00 

M/C VISA AM. EX. 

* API MARKETING, INC. 

1600 Monrovia Ave., Newport Beach, CA 92663 

( 714 ) 722-9087 


Or call for your local dealer 



MATTHEWS POLICE SUPPLY CO. 

(a division of David Matthews, Inc.) 


P.O. Box 1754 


Matthews, N.C. 28105 



BULLETPROOF 

VEST 

Will stop the .357 Magnum, 9mm and 00 
Buck. Meets and exceeds “Threat Level 
II-A” tested in accordance with the NILECJ- 
STD-0101.01. Weighs 2 3 A lbs. Fits easily 
under T-shirt. 


Front & Back Protector .... $150.00 ppd. 
Detachable Side Panels .... . $27.50 ppd. 


Officially tested by the U.S. Government 
Edgewood Arsenal at the Aberdeen Prov¬ 
ing Grounds under the U.S. Department 
of Justice Standards. State height, chest 
and waist measurements. 


Discount 
KniIe CataIoq 


To get your 1 year 
subscription to the 
Best Prices on the 
Best Knives-Call 

2Q8-376-Q430 

or send $1.00 and 
start saving on 
every Knife You 
Purchase. 

Discount Prices On: 

At Mar • Blackjack • Buck • Cold Steel 
DMT • Ek • Gerber • Ka-Bar • Kershaw 
Lansky • Leatherman • Muela • Puma 
SOG Specialty * Spyderco * Timber - 
line • Victorinox • Western & Morel! 



7512 Lemhi Suite 3, Dept. S F 
Boise, Idaho 83709 


For The Best,B uys,I n FIne KnIves” 



$11.95 

SECRETS OF MODERN 
KNIFE FIGHTING 

by David Steele 

8Vi"x11" 149 pages, 180 photos. Knife Fighting history, 
techniques, and strategy to insure the persona! survival of 
Law Enforcement, Military, and Civilian who must: ’ GO fN 
HARMS WAY.” 


HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY 

State of the art investigative/surveillance techniques from the 
worlds best intelligence organizations. ’’Possibly the most 
dangerous book ever published;” NBC News states . S33.00 

$22.95 

THE 

ANARCHIST 
COOKBOOK 

by William Powell 

The original, once restricted, now available. 


$11.95 

MERCENARY’S 
MANUAL 
VO. II 

written by Terry Edwards 
edited by Robert K. Brown 

This technical book is the condensation of manuals, books, 
interviews, ARTICLES, and personal experience dealing with 
every aspect of the profession and is intended to broaden the 
knowledge and contribute to the survival of soldiers and meres. 
Paperback, 324 pgs., 300 photos 4 drawings. 


SURVIVAL BOOKS 


1 11106 MAGNOUA BLVO., N. HOLLYWOOD, CA 91601 • ATTN. MARY 
(618) 763-0804 OPEN 7 DAYS 

Prices suOieci to cnange • Catalog 52 00 • Orders paid with money order 
or credii card sent immediately personal ctieck orders held 4 weeks 






Black cast metal skull has removable gas 
lighter embedded in top which conceals a 
hollow space for hid¬ 
ing small items, money, 
or a secret stash. Size: 

3" x 2.5" 

FREE GIFT with each 
order from this ad. 

Or, send for 
□ FkEE CATALOG 
of Militaria, Swords, 

Medals, Helmets, Non- 
Guns, Gifts. 


□ Send_Secret Skulls @ $30 ea. 

□ money order □ check enclosed 

Credit Card Orders Phone Toll Free 

1-800-544-3456 Ext. 515 

Name_ 

Address__ 

City_ 



State/Zip_ 

OUR 20TH YEAR—SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


COLLECTOR’S ARMOURY mc. 

800 Slaters Lane, Dept. SO 
Box 59, Alexandria, VA 22313J 


PaIXTHaUJ iltS PS 


^trttftiiirCrCrtrk 





NELSPOT 007s 

$104.95 

[ See us for all your needs 

We stock., quality parts and accessorie&'power mod¬ 
ifications/ext. barrels, pumps, stocks/pain; balls Co 2 / 
safety equlpment'quantity discounts era fable foe deal¬ 
ers and teams. 

For orders and information call 


203-526-3039 
or write for free catalog 
PO Box 130 * Haddam, CT 06438 

FOR THE COMPETITIVE EDGE*”*^^? 


FOR PEOPLE WHO WANT REAL 

FIREPOWER! 



• LMG Type Firepower • Available for M-16, AR-15, 
Bush master, Dea Woo K-1 and K-2, and Mini-14 
MWG Company ro. Box 971202 
Miami, Florida 33197 * (305) 253-8393 _ 
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SUPPLY LOCKER 


Limited Offer 



Steiner 

7x50 VWST w/ Military recticle 


• Horizontal and Vertical recticle scale 

• Ultra-high 95%+ Light transmission 

• Unbreakable Polycarbonate housing 

• Super-extra hardened multi-coating 

• Individual Focus • Fully Waterproof 

Optica! Advantage has acquired a limited supply of 
new Israeli army issue 7x50-VWST Binoculars with 
Military spec, reticle. These have been specifically 
designed by Steiner to Israeli army specifications 
and have undergone extensive testing. This is the 
actual current Israeli Military issue 7x50 with the 
extra-hardened multi-coatings and is available only 
through this offer. This model is not to be confused 
with the high-quality Military/Marine binoculars 
made by the same company and available in the 
U.S.A. 20-G Shock Rating. 5-year Steiner warranty. 
We offer the entire line of Steiner Military optics. 

Steiner 7x50 VWST.$469 

To Order, Call 1-800-426-4221 (24 Hrs.) 

or send $469 + $5 shipping to: 

Optical Advantage, Inc. 3701 Old Court Rd #18 
Baltimore, MD 21208 tech, info (301) 653-3306 
30-Day Money Back Guarantee 


GTTJTPARTS 

\J JLM CORPORATION 

SUCCESSORS TO NUMRICH ARMS 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST 
GUN PARTS SUPPLIERS 

PRESENTS ITS NEW#13A CATALOG 

Featuring an inventory of over 250 million gun parti 
in house. A 430+ page catalog with exploded drawings 
that are invaluable to the gunsmith or hobbyist. Com¬ 
mercial, military, antique and foreign gun parts 
(many exclusively available from us) are listed and 
priced along with accessories, surplus & spacialty 
items. A veritable encyclopedia of gun parts, this 
catalog will pay for itself time and time again with 
information and time saved in identifying parts. 
SURFACE FOREIGN -$8.95 U.S. $/|95 
AIRMAILWRITE FOR QUOTE send 


GUN PARTS CORP. BOX S0F-7.W. HURLEY. NV 12491 
91^-679^41? TELEX 145331 FAX91flGTQS&qS 



LEGIONNAIRES 
SURVIVAL 
BOOT KNIFE 

ONLY 

s 12 95 

Add $1.05 Hndl. 


Model 

K-99-A 


Double edge 440 stainless steel blade. 
Full tang one piece construction. Leath¬ 
er sheath with quick release snap and 
metal boot/belt clip. Money Back 
Guaranteed If Not Fully Satisfied!! 


WESTBURY SALES CO. Dept BK-7-SF 

156 Post Avenue, Westbury, New York 11590 



THE 

BODY 



DEVaOP THE BODY YOU'VE ALWAYS DREAMED OF. ADD 
INCHES TO YOUR CHEST, ARMS, AND THIGHS. SCULPT YOUR 
STOMACH, BUTTOCKS, AND CALVES. THE BODY SCULPTOR 
BURNS FAT, TONES MUSCLES, AND REUEVES TENSION. 
ADJUSTABLE ELECTRICAL IMPULSES WORK YOUR MUSCLES 
MORE EFFECTIVELY THAN REGULAR EXERCISE ITS SAFE, 
EFFORTLESS, AND MEDICALLY PROVENI 


USE T AT HOME, IN THE OFFICE TRAVELING, EVEN WHILE 
WATCHING T.V. OR READING. WE ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEE 
RESULTS IN 30 DAYS OR YOUR MONEY BACK. 

• COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS 

• PORTABLE 

• EXPANDABLE 

• FREE CARRYING CASE 

BODY SCULPTOR 400: 

4-PAD UNIT W/BATTERIES 
ONLY $159 + $5 POSTAGE 
HANDLING 



BODY SCULPTOR 80Ch 
8-PAD UNIT W/BATTERIES A 
AC ADAPTER, ONLY $295 4 
+ $10 POSTAGE 4 HANDLING 


r - "IdAVID STEELE ENTERPRISES, INC. I 

14 Cherry Hills Lane, Newport Beach, CA 92660 
(714) 856*2023 (Collect) 

Please Rush The Folowing ltem(s): 

Sculptor 400 Oty_ Sculptor 800 Qty_ 

□ Checks or Money Order Endosod 

□ Visa/Mastercard# - 

Exp. Date _ 

Name- 




. State . 


■ Zip- 







World's finest, fastest,. 

Milli ons so ld! Be wared copies! 

. 







S Models in Feet take-downs. 

2 ft. ZCT $8.95l 
3Va ft. IKT 9.95 
4 Vi ft. 2Zff 10.95 
5’/, ft. 30M1.95 
6 ft. 35ff 12.95 
^3-piece "4-in-l "Guns 
16 ft. m 17.95 
8 ft. 45CT 22.95 ft 
9 ft. 55CT 24.95 w 

« « , 0 o* 

I EACH 
paid 

- 0un ” DEALERS-1 OR2PC. GUNS' 

$72.00 12-5Vt«. $96.00 

L 12-3VI rt. 79.00 12-6 fl. 102.00 . 

_ „ ,/12-4Vift. 89 00 12-6tl. 3-pc. 120.00 . . 

ISILKNT.POWFRl’UL,ACCURATE,bulliit impart!Kills blasts varmints, 

^pestsiTaigot. plinking, thrilling sport! Astound fmruls! Compressed brualh gives 
Frit In po wer! Fieras 'C woudiNO TOY! Rugged aluminum. Ideal gi lt! itHlstwl 
darts, instruc. B5IE1EfflgiH)0<5:i -95, 20Q/$I>.!)5, 5 00/$15.(H1, K.S2S.0U. ItM.hl.HTn 
i oo ,$«■««. 2 oo^Tmm^fn^rin i-J11 111I 1 1 224/$io.9r>, ntiO/ ^+nn. 

cmivers? Inrurts! poisoninfo! carry case! UJJSE 
smmTTlRM) iMtO riarts+ free 2’ samc+1100, - free 7th 

gun! rOTEJ same t 1200+ free Bth gun! 30-day money back guar. Lifetime breakage 
Huar.TdJavSer\ r ice.Seiidcash,dieck.M.O.Millions sold! USA Made Use 30-Hays No Risk! 


BRIGADE SECURITY FORCES 





Brochure 
$1.00 CASH 



(704)663-6740 

DEPT, SOF P.O. BOX 1237 MOORESVILLE, N.C. 28115 


ft ft a s ft 


TIMBERSHEPHERD® 


ft 

ft 

ft 

ft 


ft 

ft 



As featured in SWAT MAGAZINE, Nov. '83, 
Survival Guide Magazine, Aug '84, 
American Survival Guide Magazine, Feb, '87, 

Cover feature story ATLANTA WEEKLY 
Atlanta Journal-Constitution Sunday 
Magazine, Jan 31, 1988 


ft 

ft 

ft 

ft 

ft 

ft 


ft 

ft 


Home & Family Protection 
All Trainers Dept of Defense Certified. 
-Pups & Professional Training Available- 
Lifetime Replacement Guarantee for 
Genetic or Temperament Disorders. 

— Excellent With Children — 


ft 

ft 


ft 


Shipping Available Worldwide 

"Developed and Bred Solely by"... 

LRRP SECURITY SERVICES, INC. 




BOX 1620 M-7D, Aiken, S.C. 29802 (803) 649-5936 (24-hour) 

-SEND $3.00 U.S. FUNDS FOR BROCHURE 

ft _ ft _ jft. _ ft _ ft 


-"'N 

THEM-16 A1 ASSAULT RIFLE 
(MINIATURE) 

FRONT AND CENTER: 

This M-16 miniature rifle is an exact 
replica of the real thing, made from 
rugged die cast metal. 

The rifle stock and barrel housing arc 
made from the same high impact material 
as the actual rifle. 

This M-16 miniature makes an exellent 
commemorative piece and is destined to be 
a Classic Collectable. 

Scaled to 1:2.9 
Bi-pod included 
Strap included 

Opional Electronic Gas Troop Lighter -Add 
an additional $ 5.00 

So authentic it actually comes to life...so 
be prepared to LOCK AND LOAD. 

PRICE: $ 24.95 without Lighter 

$ 29.95 with Troop Lighter 



* 


Order Today! 

Sending Check or Money Order 
Payabe to: VISION QUEST MARKETING 
6483 Watt Ave. 

P.O. Box 2180 

North Highlands. CA. 95660-2180 

___ J 
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WHITESIDE SAFE SALES CO. 
FORT KNOX™ DISTRIBUTOR 


PAINT BALL! 

^Action Sport 
of the 80s 


OLLIE 

NORTH! 


and a coupon for | 


SEE FOR YOURSELF THE 'STARTLING' OUJE NORTH SUDE SHOW 
THAT CONGRESS HAS KEPT SECRET FROM THE AMERICAN PUBLIC. 
NOW IN PICTURE BOOKLET FORM AND TEXT IN COL NORTH'S OWN 
WORDS. 

. PLUS . 

“INCREDIBLE” AND "SHOCKING" WORLD INTELLIGENCE REPORTS 
THAT LIBERAL MEDIA WILL NOT DISSEMINATE NOR LIBERAL CON¬ 
GRESSMEN DARE TO CONFRONT. 

.PLUS* ****** 

PHOTO PROOF OF SANDINISTA INVASION OF HONDURAS THAT WAS 
SUPRESSED. 

PLEASE LET YOUR VOICE BE HEARD! 

A CONTRIBUTION WILL BE MADE TO COL NORTH’S LEGAL FUND FOR 
EACH ORDER TAKEN. 


FREE BINOCULARS | 


jr^Moneyback Guarantee I 

| JEEPS, CARS as low as $30. BOATS. HELICOPTERS, | 
■ TYPEWRITERS. TRUCKS. You can still buy 5,000,000 items a 
J from the U.S. Government. This manual shows you how to find J 
I these bargains in your area at TREMENDOUS SAVINGS. Some | 
j actual prices CARS $30. PICKUPS $40. SHIRTS 22C j 
J Buy for as little as 1C on the dollar, 

THIS NEW 1988 up-to-date directory includes a Bidders ■ 
| List Application and listing of Defense Sales Offices, bur I 
j BIGGEST MOST COMPREHENSIVE DIRECTORY Only $5.00 j 
FREE BINOCULARS Coupon SURPLUS, DEPT. B-304 
BOX 9OO40 1 WASHINGTON J D.C. 20066 


Over 35 
different guns 


"World's Largest Selection" 

EVERYTHING for Paintball Games! 
Play the game or start your own. 


CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-541-0900 24 HRS, 


□ YES, ENCLOSED IS MY CHECK FOR $29.95 
PLEASE SEND ME ALL MATERIAL 

MAIL TO: SRI 

7010 BROOKFIELD PLAZA, #544 
SPRINGFIELD, VA 22150 

□ VISA □ MASTERCARD 

ACCT #_ Expires_ 


007 CUSTOM 


SMG-<50 


ADDRESS: 


"NOW I LEAVE HOME WITH A SAFE FEELING. 
SO CAN YOU.” GENFH AI CHUCK YEAG ER 
Security & Privacy 

• LIFETIME WARRANTY 

• Revolutionary. * ‘ 

patented bank-type I If Jb 

rock and pinion 

geared locking system 1 Ig raj 

with triple relock w JH 

• Rugged, burglar proof 
concealed hinges 

• No wear oocnts j 1 jUrail 

• Ul-Hsted fire-proofing ! , 

•High luster automotive L? ■. 

quality finishes ■ 

• Your choice I 

decorator ■ 

Free Brochure 

I I jg- jMh- 

Guaranteed Lowest Prices 


PHONE: 


Pistols • Machine Guns • Rifles • Shot Guns 
Grenade Launchers • Camo Clothes 
Safety Equipment • Ammo • Accessories 

Rapid Fire Adult Air Guns 
Quality Knives & Swords 
Air-Soft Guns “Largest Selection” 

© Command Post. Inc. 

P.O.Box 1500 
Crestview, FL 32536 
(904) 682-2492 

Send $3.00 for 60 page full line catalog 


100%-400% POTENTIAL RETURN 

(PAST PERFORMANCE IS NOT A GUARANTEE OF FUTURE RESULTS) 

INCLUDES FORECASTS. 

UST OF THE TOP GOLD SHARES. ETC. ETC. ETC. 


FREE TRIAL OR SAMPLE OF 15 ADVISORY NEWSLETTERS THAT 
FORECAST CRASH IN 1987. 


FREE TRIAL TO 3 BEST DAILY COMMODITY TELEPHONE HOTLINE 
UPDATES. 

“MONEY MANUAL JUNE 1988-1989” $29.95 


1 - 800 - 541-0900 


call TOi IN caup S0M22-1 7JQ Collect 

407 ChK-Vi! Abii'iLSuit- 2, • Buk^i^iBid C* 


PLACE LABEL HERE 


LICENSE 
INFORMATION 
ALL STATES 


DETECTIVE 

ASSOCIATION 


* CASSETTE 
TAPES 


SWEATSHIRTS 

(3 Vi " left breast logo 
or 9" centered logo) 

HOODED SWEATSHIRTS 

W logo. 

SWEATPANTS 

3’/r" logo. 

SWEATSHORTS 

3V4" logo. 

TANKTOPS 

9" logo. 

T-SHIRTS 

9" logo. 

SATIN JACKETS 

Red, White. Royal Blue, Black 

PATCHES $5 00 

GLUED 

CAPS (one size fits all) 
COFFEE MUG (18 oz.) 


City/State/Zip 

Mail it to: SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine, 
P.O. Box 348, Mt. Morris, IL 61054 


WORLD'S 

LARGEST 


•AUDIO/VISUAL .®v.V>* U sV 

PROGRAMS . ELECTRONIC EOUtP^^y,y 

NO EXPERIENCE OR COLLEGE REQUIRED 
Men-Women* Learn from the experts. Train athomeloran 
exciting part or full time career as a private detective or 
security consultant. Start your own business or work for 
others. Step-by-step you will learn how to conduct any 
investigation, how and where to find that first job. and 
much more. Credentials and employment assistance. 
The BEST training available al the BEST RE9SR 

price. Prove it to yourself by investigating Kyafll 
before you invest. Send NOW tor lutt facts. 


YOU CAN BE AN EXPERT Ttjfcp. Ok 
GUNSMITH IN LESS THAN '•JBJ 
SIX MONTHS W, 

START NOW AND EARN YOUR DIPLOMA 
47 HOME IN YOUR SPARE TIME. 

OUR FAMOUS STAFF OF EXPERTS WILL TEACH YOU: * 

• BASIC/MASTER GUN REPAIR • CUSTOMIZING • CHOKES 

• ACCURIZ1NG • BLUEING • SP0RTERIZING • SCOPES 

• BALLISTICS SECRETS • HOW TO BUY WHOLESALE 

• RELOADING FOR PISTOL AND RIFLE • SHOTGUNS 

• HOW TO GET YOUR FEDERAL FIREARMS UCENSE 

PLUS MUCH MORE! 

PROVEN METHODS-CHARTS-EXPLODED VIEWS 
ACCREDITED A APPROVED BY STATE A NATIONAL 
AGENCIES A BY THE V.A. FOR GI BENEFITS 
OVER 40.000 STUDENTS SINCE 1946 

- _ ^nlior^Eiiactsor^lL6p2J?M3^ _ _ 

A Please RUSH FREE fads on how I can become a 

dfc professional gunsmith the QUICK easy home study 
IWL * way Np Obligation No salesman will call 
I name __ age __ 


GLOBALSCHOOLOF INVESTIGATION 
Box 191S Hanover, Mass. 02339 


Rush FREE tacts. Show me how I can learn at home to be a Private 
Investigator No obligation. No salesman will call. 


BEER STEIN (23 oz.) 


Cloak & Dagger Publications 

827 - 25th Street #B - Ogden, Utah 84401 - Telephone 
Orders Accepted 24 Hours Daily - Orders Paid with 
VISA/Mastercand - Checks - Money Orders - COD 
Add $2.50 Shipping & Handling 

24-HOUR ORDER HOTLINE - (801) 399-1202 


ADDREi 


CITY _ STATE_. ZIP _ 

MODERN GUN REPAIR SCHOOL dept GCK78 
2538 N. 8TH ST., • Box 5338 • PHOENIX AZ 85010 


SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 89 


SUPPLY LOCKER 




















BOOKSHELF 

Books for the Professional Adventurer 
SOF EXCHANGE • P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 
Phone 1-800-323-1776, OPR. 131 


The Elite: Story of the Rhodesian SAS by 
Barbara Cole. The exploits of the famed 
Rhodesian Special Air Service from its incep¬ 
tion to its disbandment. 

#8019 — Hardcover $25.00 
#8024 — Paperback $10.95 

#8023 — Now available in a special collec¬ 
tors’ edition. Handsomely bound in leather, 
with matching leather bookmark and gold leaf 
trim, this book contains its own protective 
cover. $100.00 





«uaU.:8MICflN 
SQIDERS Of FORTUNE 


MODERN 


! i ^ 

mm ran 


Soldier of Fortune 
Adventure Books 

#8028 Counterfeit Hostage 
#8029 Missing by Choice 
#8030 Doorgunner 
#8031 Striker One Down 
#8032 Freedom Bird 
#8033 The Cult Crushers 
#8034 Valley of Peril 
$3.00 EACH 


BEST OF 
SURVIVE 


#8022 - 

The Best of Survive 

A handy guide comprising 
the finest how-to articles 
from Omega’s Survive 
Magazine: critical informa¬ 
tion on firearm u$e and 
safety, home security, 
emergency food, shelter, 
clothing and more. A must 
for anyone interested in 
personal survival. $2.95 


#8003 - Merc: American 
Soldiers of Fortune 

by Jay Mallin and Robert 
K. Brown. An eye¬ 
opening account of the 
lives, ideals and adven¬ 
tures of today’s soldiers of 
fortune. Hardcover. 
$14.95 


#8007 - Basic Stick 
Fighting for Combat 

by Michael D. Echanis. 
Third in the series on 
hand-to-hand combat/ 
special weapons and spe¬ 
cial tactics. 

$9.95 


#8025 - Mercenary 
Commander 

Here’s the inside story of 
mercenary work — Africa 
style. From the 1960s Bel¬ 
gian Congo to the 1980s 
Seychelles, Colonel Jeny 
Puren fights the wars only 
the toughest can survive. 
384 pages with excellent 
photographs. Hardcover. 
$30.00 


#8021 - 

The Soldier of Fortune. 

Adapted from Soldier of 
Fortune Magazine. A 
book filled with photos 
and stories of the elite 
men and elite units. Spe¬ 
cially priced at $7.95 


#8011 — Elite Fighting Units by David Eshel. A comprehensive book on the world’s elite forces. Starting with the British Commandos of WWII and the birth of 
the SAS, to the ops of the USMC in the Pacific. 205 pages with b&w and color photos throughout. $19.95 

#8020 — Shoot a Handgun by Dave Arnold. A complete manual of simplified handgun instructions. For beginners and experts, it’s the type of book that the 
shooter can refer to, get ideas from, study, re-read time and again, (not shown) $9.95 


#8026 - 

The Elite: A Pictorial 

This 168-page hardcover 
edition covers the exploits 
of the famed Rhodesian 
Special Air Service, from 
its inception to disband¬ 
ment, in front-line, you- 
are-there photography. 
$30.00 


SOF EXCHANGE BOOKSHELF 


□ VISA □ MASTERCARD □ CHECK ENCLOSED 


ADDRESS___ 

CITY_STATE_ZIP_ 

We accept telephone orders on MasterCard & VISA — call us toll- free-1 -800- 
323-1776, operator 131. For customer service calls, dial (303) 449-3750. 
PLEASE INCLUDE $1.75 FOR THE FIRST ITEM ORDERED —AND 75* FOR 
EACH ADDITIONAL ITEM FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING. Overseas orders 
add 30%. PLEASE ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. 


I - 

| Mail to: SOF EXCHANGE, SF 7/88, P.O. Box 687, Boulder, CO 80306 


BOOK # 

QUANTITY 

PRICE 













Postage & Handling 

3.6% Sales Tax (Colorado res.) 

TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED 



#8006 - 

Knife Self-Defense 
for Combat 

by Michael D. Echanis. 
First in a series dealing 
with hand-to-hand com¬ 
bat as taught to the Spe¬ 
cial Warfare Branches of 
the United States Military. 
$7.95 


#8012 - An Illustrated 
Guide to Modern 
Elite Forces 

by Max Walmer. A con¬ 
cise guide to today's elite 
forces of the world. Over 
34 units are covered from 
17 different countries. 160 
pages filled with b&w and 
color photos. $9.95 
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CLASSIFIED 



PRICE INCREASE—Effective September 1,1988 (January 
1989 Issue): $2.00 per word per insertion — $40.00 mini¬ 
mum. 

CURRENT REQUIREMENTS — $1.00 per word per inser¬ 
tion — $20.00 minimum. All ads MUST BE PREPAID and 
received by the 1st, four months prior to issue cover date. 
Ad copy must be typed or written clearly with authorizing 
signature, a telephone number (for our files) and full pay¬ 
ment Advertisers offering information packets for a fee 
must send a sample of packet (packets will not be re¬ 
turned). Name, address and telephone number are to be 
included in your word count. EXAMPLE: P.O. Box 693 *= 2 
words; 80306 = 1 word. Abbreviations such as Dl, SQT, 
20mm, U.S., etc., count as one word each. Hyphenated 
words and telephone numbers are counted as two words. 
No personal services ads accepted. We reserve the right 
to refuse, delete or change any copy which we determine 
to be objectionable. Mail classified ads with payment to 
SOLDIER OF FORTUNE, Classified Dept., P.O. Box 693, 
Boulder, CO B0306. 


READERS OF BOTH DISPLAY AND CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISING ARE ADVISED THAT SOLDIER OF 
FORTUNE MAGAZINE DOES NOT VERIFY VALIDI¬ 
TY OF EVERY ADVERTISEMENT AND/OR THE 
LEGALITY OF EVERY PRODUCT CONTAINED 
HER0N. SHOULD ANY READER HAVE A PROB¬ 
LEM WITH PRODUCTS OR SERVICES OFFERED 
BY AN ADVERTISER, HE SHOULD SEEK ASSIST¬ 
ANCE FROM HIS NEAREST POSTAL INSPECTOR 
AND ALSO CONTACT OUR ADVERTISING DE¬ 
PARTMENT. SOLDIER OF FORTUNE DOES NOT 
INTEND FOR ANY PRODUCT OR SERVICE ADVER¬ 
TISED TO BE USED IN ANY ILLEGAL MANNER. 


NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


LE MERCENAIRE! Monthly Intelligence newsletter on terror¬ 
ism, communist subversion, covert operations. $15 year. $17 
overseas. Sample $2. LE MERCENAIRE, PO Box 507, 
Fredericktown, MO 63645. (141) 

MOVING FAST? Keep a permanent address for as low as $7 a 
month. Not a box number but your own address and suite 
number. Also available—phone number, remailing, mail for¬ 
warding and more. ALL CONFIDENTIAL For information en¬ 
close a stamp to THE BRANCH OFFICE, 3341 W. Peoria Ave., 
Phoenix, AZ 85029. (602) 993-7534. (130) _ 

CRIMEFIGHTERS send $2 for Police Catalog. B-PEC, Dept. 
SF1187, Box 444, Los Alamitos, CA 90720. (137) _ 

FREE 32-PAGE PRIVACY CATALOG I Low-profile methods. 
Asset protection. Secret hiding places. Home businesses, 
cash income opportunities. Get new credit, jobs, degrees. 
EDEN PRESS, PO Box 8410-SR, Fountain Valley, CA 92728. 
(134) 




GlSUPPLY 

Gl 

ISSUE 


R.D. #8, BOX 155A Dept SOF 
NEWTON, N.J. 07860 

U.S. LARGE COMBAT 

FIELD PACK 

WITH FRAME (LC 2 -ALICE PACK) 

$ 118 00 

■ ■ W SPECIAL 

Original and current Gl issue Long Flange Special 
Mission Model has a total of 6 outside pockets. 
'O’ rings inside the main compartment to shorten 
pack if not tilled to capacity. Our pack is complete 
with Gl Frame straps, Kidney Belt, etc. Rip Stop 
0.0. Nylon will carry 70 lbs. easy. 

Send $2.00 ORDERING INSTRUCTIONS: Money Order, personal 

For 200 Hem Catalog! check! or Visa & Master Card gladly accepted. NO 
jt p — COD’s. AD merchandise Is lOOtt guaranteed. Residents 

2a;201)946-62609 of Alaska, Hawaii and Puerto Rico add Wt for shipping. 



DIVORCE DIRTY TRICKS. Protect property. Win custody you 
want. Sharpest tactics revealed. 228-page book, $14.95. 
Guaranteed. EDEN PRESS, PO Box 8410-DD, Fountain Val- 
ley, CA 92728. (134) _ 

GET FOREIGN PASSPORTS. 26 countries analyzed. Legal 
requirements, inside information. Free details. EDEN PRESS, 
Box 8410-FP, Fountain Valley, CA 92728. (134) _ 

FREE KUNG FU LESSONS. Guaranteed satisfaction. Send 
$1 for postage: McLISA, PO Box 1755, Dept SF88-C, Honolu- 
lu, HI 96806. (146-KEY) _ 

LAW BADGES AND PATCHES send $1 for list or $6 for 12 
monthly lists. BPEC, Dept. SF1287, Box 444, Los Alamitos, CA 
90720. (137) _ 

UNUSUAL BOOKS — Over 475 Exciting Titles! Exotic 
Weaponry, Military, Martial Arts, Crime, Self-Defense, Surveil¬ 
lance, Chemistry, Privacy, Survival, Knives, Fireworks Buying, 
Spy Operations, Anything on Anyone, Big Brother, Comprom¬ 
ising Machines, Wiretapping, New Ways of Fighting Back and 
MUCH MORE! Huge Eye-Opening Book Catalog $2 plus 
FREE Copy ALPHA FORCE NEWSLETTER. Satisfaction Al¬ 
ways Guaranteed! Authors Wanted. ALPHA PUBLICATIONS, 
PO Box 92-S, Sharon Center, OH 44274. (129) 


CDINBURGH MILITARY TATTOO 


on Video For the First time 


75 minutes of pogeontry precision formation marching and -military 
ceremonial splendor. 


BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS 

Deportment 6 

P.O. Box SOn 7 3. • Nashville. TN 37205 


$ 39.95 


VHS 

ONLY 


FREE CATALOG! Army Navy surplus, collectible WWII items, 
Nazi regalia, medals, flags, weapons. Send (5) 22c stamps 
postage. Ammo Dump, 2607 Hennepin #433, Minneapolis, 
MN 55408. (133) _ 

WWII WAR SOUVENIRS! Includes daggers, swords, hel¬ 
mets, everything! Illustrated catalog $10 (refundable). DISCO, 
Box 331 -X, Cedarburg, Wl 53012. (131) _ 

CUSTOM EMBROIDERED PATCHES. Your design, any 
size, shape, colors. Five piece minimum, free brochure and 
random sample. Hein, 4202B N. Drake, Chicago, IL 60618. 
(131) 



OVER 40,000 Items. 


Box 2063 'F, St. Louii, MO 63158 


U-BOAT CAPTAIN'S CAP 

top Gold insignia and visor braid 
Leather chin strap State size wanted S89.00 

ghts Cross with its 17" neck ribbon 
and oak leaf with swords $21.00 

We pay postage Our 224 page fully illustrated 

catalog (FREE with order). 


.>Sii ( 

IMl 


- ■ 


1 % 

k'!0% 


War Naps 


large 22" x 29" sectional reconnaissance 
maps. They are vividly detailed in a spec¬ 
trum of colors with seals and legends in both 
English and native language. Coated with a 
water repellent solution. Maps are of war 
torn countries such as Afghanistan, Iran, 
Vietnam, Korea, U.S.S.R., China, etc. No 
two maps alike. Use them for laminating, 
matting, decorating, learning or teaching 
aids. Very stimulating conversational 
material. Samplers are “A” Standard Pack - 
10 @ $12,95 or “B” Jumbo Pack - 20 @ $19.95. 
Send check or money order to: 

MST/SGT F. J. Peterman 

P.O. Box 12100, El Paso, Texas 79912. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 


UNUSUAL BOOKS 


OVER 900 TITLES—ALL AT DISCOUNT PRICES! 



MANY AVAILABLE NOWHERE ELSE 
PRIVACY • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS • NEW IDENTITY 
BLACK MARKET • LEGAL SELF-HELP • SURVElLANCE 
SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • CRIME • REVENGE • CHEMISTRY 
EXOTIC WEAPONS • FIREWORKS * LOCATING PERSONS 


PLUS MANY OTHER CONTROVERSIAL SUBJECTS-DISCOUNTED 

HUGE 112 PAGE DISCOUNT CATALOG—SI (Ref.) 


AN VIL • Box 640383F • El Paso, TX 79904 


Now Available 

DARE TO WIN: THE STORY OF THE NEW ZEALAND 
SPECIAL AIR SERVICE 

by W.D. Baker. Ttieofficial, authorized history of the regiment in Malaya, 
Thailand, Borneo and Vietnam. 124 pages, 128 photos, 3 maps, large 
format. $22.95+51.50 postage. ★ 32 page catalog $1.00. 

The Battery Press, Inc. 

P.O. Box 3107, Uptown Station, Nashville, TN 37219 


ORIGINAL CIA Black Book of improvised weapons, 2 giant 
volumes reduced to pocket size. $11.95 ppd. GROUND 
ZERO, PO Box 335A, Croton, OH 43013. (130) _ 

IS YOUR LIFE WORTH 3 BUCKS? Our new catalog of 
military, outdoor, & survival gear is! Refund on purchase. 
GROUND ZERO, PO Box 335A, Croton, OH 43013. (130) 

SPECIAL FORCES, RANGER, AIRBORNE challenge coins. 
List $1. Custom minting for your unit available. Phillips, West 
Monticello, Brookhaven, MS 39601-3304, (133) _ 

TRACE MISSING PERSONS — Big money and adventure 
with our proven professional techniques. Learn how in our 
critically acclaimed bestseller. Send $14.95 to Tower Hill 
Press, PO Box 1132, Doylestown, PA 18901. (135) _ 

MAKE MONEY SELLING KNIVES. Self defense, martial arts 
items available. Midwest Wholesale Distributors, Inc., PO Box 
426, South Haven, Ml 49090. (130) _ 

RHODESIA VETS AND RHODESIANS —Contact RVA, PO 
Box 1221, Agoura Hills, CA 91301, or call (213) 234-9201. 
‘The RVA is a non-political, non-military/paramilitary organiza¬ 
tion," (TF) _ 

FIREWORKS: Fun, safe, top quality, lowest prices, catalog 
$1. WESTSHORE FIREWORKS INC., 6641 E. Dewey SI8, 
Fountain. Ml 49410. (135) 


MILITARY PATCHES 

Hundreds of full color embroidered patches are available for sewing on 
caps, garments and bags or for collecting. Patches include ships, 
planes, squadrons, military units, VIETNAM, and general interest 
patches for NAVY. MARINES. USAAF, USAf, USCG and ARMY from 
World War II to the present. 

Please send $1.00 for our brochure of patches. Included with each 
brochure is a list of current active duty ships in the U.S. NAVY and a 
list of all U.S. NAVY losses in World War II. 

HAMPTON COMPANY, Dept. 8, P.O. Box 3643, Tustin, CA 92681 


WAR WITH EMPTY HANDS, by Lenox Cramer, former 5th 
Special Forces (SOG). Hardcore Full Contact Martial Arts! 
$16.95 Postpaid. UNUSUAL BOOK CATALOG $2. ALPHA 
PUBLICATIONS, PO Box 92-Wh, Sharon Center, OH 44274. 
(129) _ 

WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Assassination/conspiracy re¬ 
search materials: Videocassettes, audiotapes, photographs, 
literature. Catalogue: $3. Collector’s Archives, Box 2, 
Beaconsfield, Quebec. H9W 5T6. (137)_ 


REMAIUNG: West Germany. $2. includes postage. Con¬ 
fidential forwarding, receiving, holding. Brochure $1. TWG, 
Postfach 1151, 6460-M Gelnhausen, West Germany. (130) 


MIL TECH VIDEO. Weapons, ammunition, vehicles, aircraft, 
deveiopmenL use, history, elite units, survival, tactics. WORL¬ 
DWIDE. EASE - LIST. CSA - V, ROCKVILLE, MD 20850 

4 2S3. |T 29) 



9 SECRET METHODS 

■ books VIDEOS PRODUCTS Bi 


LEARN THE TECHNIQUES AND METHODS OF: POLICE 
WORK, PRIVATE INVESTIGATION,GOVERNMENT AGENTS, 
BODYGUARDS, BOUNTY HUNTERS, SELF— 0EFEN5E, 
MARTIAL ARTS, FIREARMS, AND RELATED SUBJECTS. 

-tf*- *«!*»■* rflil 

R & R, P.O. Box 308-SF7, Hermosa Beach, CA 90254 - 


OR. Build your own for less 

Easy instructions plus 

power thrusters for making two catapults..8.00 

Will Send C.O. D. 702,361-8341 

ttfui HI I. INm SjhiH* ti Lw N&ii, L, Pill] 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


MILITARY COLLECTORS 

postpaid. • German War Badges • postpaid. 



Sub — Iron Cross — Wound 

Your choice any one = $8.00 or all 3 = $20.00. All are 
full size, not miniatures. These made from originals. Your 
choice W.W. #1 or #2 (state choice). We have most 
complete s tock of W.W. #2 German badges-caps-flags, 
etc. in U.S. WMffn MtEliXiMil i iMKik'gciIB 
Pofriparo(Semfreew^^ 

Our 224 page fully illustrated CATALOG 

W.W. ffZ Ltd. Box 2063 F, St. Louis, Mo. 63158 1 

BRITISH MIUTARIA, Authentic collectibles from the 1800’s 
through WWII, Royal Air Force, Royal Navy, Royal Marines, 
Parachute Regiment, S.A.S. Insignia, Headwear, Badges, 
Uniforms, Medals, Boer War Helmets, Etc. Send $3. for cata¬ 
log, $12. overseas. British Collectibles Ltd., Dept. A, 2113 
Wilshire Blvd., Santa Monica, CA 90403. (136) 

SELF DEFENSE AND STREET FIGHTING, proven methods, 
written by a former Viet Nam vet, Police Officer, Narcotics 
Agent, Bounty Hunter and Body guard of notables. $4. includes 
postage. Send to MICHAEL'S DESIGNS, 1973 N. Nellis #219, 
Las Vegas, NV 89115. (129) _ 

BECOME A COLONEL in the Confederate Air Force! Num¬ 
bered Certificate suitable for framing. $5. Sunshine Assocl- 
ates, Box 1174, Williamston, NC 27892. (130) _ 

RANDALLS, Blackie Collins, Buck Customs, Al Mar, Gerber, 
Buck, Pacific, Victorinox, Case, Puma, Kershaw, Western, 
Kabar, Explorer, Aitor, Benchmark, Lakota, Cold Steel, A.G. 
Russell, Browning, Frost, Parker, Taylor, Leatherman, Re¬ 
mington, Spyderco, Wyoming, Eye Brand, DMT, Lansky, Cata¬ 
log $2. CAROLINA CUTLERY, PO Box 12819 SOF, Winston- 
Salem, NC 27117. (137) _ 

LONG RANGE HIGH TECH hand carried rifle and integrated 
range finder-scope. Max. range 8,000+ yd. $60,000 ea. For 
information write: H + H Enterprise, PO Box 2693, Santa Clara, 
CA 95051. (129) _ 

WWII GERMAN MIUTARIA: Insignia, flags, medals, uni¬ 
forms, daggers, camouflage, books. World's biggest catalog, 
$2. KRUPPER, Box 177SF, Syracuse, NY 13208. (137) 

THE INTELUGENCE LIBRARY — Many unusual, informa¬ 
tive books on Electronic Surveillance, Weapons, Investiga¬ 
tions, Unusual Technologies, Documents, etc. Free 
Brochures: MENTOR, Dept. G-2, Drawer 1549, Asbury Park, 
NJ 07712. (130) 

ARREST Violators) 



STRANGE STUFF: Plans, kits, complete items. Laser eaves¬ 
dropping, hidden weapons, bugging and countermeasure 
sources, adult toys. Information photo package send $3., re¬ 
fundable. Dirijo Corporation, Box 212-S, Lowell, NC 28098. 
Additional information 704-868-3408. (130) 


HIGH EXPLOSIVES — Explosives User s/Dealer’s Booklet 
with Federal license application form and instructions. Recom¬ 
mendations of how to blast beaver dams, ditches and stumps. 
(Explosives required are UPS shippable.) Send $15. to OMNI 
EXPLOSIVES CO., PO Box 17082, Memphis, TN 38187 or 
send SASE for more information. We comply with Federal 
Regulations. (129) 


MOONSHINE — A historical and instructional text with illustra¬ 
tions. Send $5. to: Polygon SF, 64 Arnold Ave., West Babylon, 
NY 11704. (129) 


MUSSOLINI’S 15 RULES FOR SUCCESS AND POWER. $3. 

to Flamingo Press, PO Box 816, New Haven, CT 06504. (131) 


SURVEILLANCE 

Investigative and security aids, optical equip¬ 
ment, executive protection, communications 
and countermeasures. 

Send $2,00 to the Surveillance Specialists - 

Sherwood Communications Assoc., Ltd. 

P.0. Box 535 S Southampton, PA 18966 

(215) 357-9065 


WORLD WAR I TRENCH LIGHTER 


NOW AVAILABLE! 




NO PREVIOUS TRAINING NEEDED 


• Your spirit of adventure, danger, and 
' self reliance can lead you to an excit- 
career opportunity. Solve myster- 
■v.JyMt. ies bring criminals to justice, protect 

use ’ the innocent. Experts-guide you every 

SECRET step of the way. Men and women 

EQUIPMENT needed to work in challenging situa- 

famllUK* tions, withstanding hardships, 

BtMcTh make on the spot decisions. 

pL. L ^uf ,ck6 * M ’ 4—( JL« Learn the latest investiga- 

tSSSXSm Ja\ fff tive techniques using special 
Eqalamtirt—ptuiMuci), f/ M law enforcement equipment 

£» t> jJ . . the same equipment 

used by the FBI, the CIA, and the Secret Service. Start your 
own investigative agency. Save up to 25% and more on all 
equipment. Send for free details. 

Approved by Call /1 Dept, of Public Instruct. 

r THE ROUSE SCHOOL of Special Detective Training 1 

I DEPT. SF806, P.O. Box 25750, Santa Ana, CA 92799 

Rush me your “Detective" Career Kit—No salesman will call. I 

I RMM-Aft-1 

I AM iv is-j 

. ovswnv-! 


"*LHand-polished solid 
brass replica of cart- 

World 6 War" l 165 Ln f 
eludes integral wind- 
s&r guard, extinguishing 

■&. I cap and lanyard. 

J Tried and found true 

under the most dif- 
► ficult conditions of 

“THE WAR TO END ALL WARS” 

$16.95, two/$29.95 

(includes tax and 
postage). Comes with 
historical information 
pamphlet, velour bag, 
and engraving (specify 
initials). Make check 
or money order to: 

A CREATIVE EYE 
Dept. SOF 

256 S. Robertson Bl. 

Bev. Hills, CA 902U 


FORT BRAGG, NORTH CAROLINA ADDRESS. Confiden¬ 
tial remailing service. Owner retired VN vet. Details: JOLOR-1, 
POB 70422, Fort Bragg, NC 26307. (129) _ 

IS IT TRUE YOU CAN BUY JEEPS FOR $44 through the U.S. 
Government? Get the facts today! Call 1-312-742-1142 Ext. 
331-A. (130) _ 

RANGER, AIRBORNE, BODYGUARD TRAINING. Catalog 
and information $5. ($7. foreign). USTC, 2020 N. Broadway, 
Suite 103, Santa Ana, CA 92706. (132) 

THE GOOSE FARM If there is a need to keep your private life 
'private', that Is our business, our only business. Mail, code, 
complete. Merc, and Vietnam vets, Vfe on all services. We are 
the Goose Farm, PO Box 1213, Mount Pleasant, TX 75455. 

034)_ 

JOBS, CRUISESHIPS, TUGS, SHIPS, RIVERBOATS, OIL¬ 
RIGS: Women-Men. Work month-Home month. USA + Over¬ 
seas. Information $3. Marine Employment, Box 242, Central, 
IN 47 110. (132) _ 

WWII RELICS! Choaper than Globe, WWII Lid., Collector’s 
Armory! Flags, daggers, medals, insignia, helmets. Illustrated 
catalog, $5. (refundable). RELICS, Box 261-D, Cambridge, 
MN 55008. (129) _ 

GENUINE MILITARY ID DOG TAGS! Double set w/chain and 
silencers. SPECIAL $5. each set. 5 lines, maximum 15 charac¬ 
ters each line. Send check or money order with your tag 
information to: Jefferson’s ALLIED SURPLUS, DEPART¬ 
MENT SFDT, 5618 Jefferson, New Orleans, LA 70123. 10 
DAY DELIVERY! (129) _ 

NAZI SILVER! Silver (.927 fine) bars bearing old Nazi 
emblem! Three for $35. ($12.95 apiece). Catalog, $5. (refund¬ 
able). SBI, Box 261-DN, Cambridge, MN 55008. (129) 

Starlight Training Canter, Inc. 

Specialists in Weapons Training 

Good training depends on qualified instructors. All of the instruc¬ 
tors at Starlight not only have experience teaching but actual 
combat experience to back it up. The courses at Starlight aren't 
easy, but then it’s not easy learning to be a professional. 

• Basic Marksmanship • Ranger School 

• High Stress Defensive Combat Shooting • Shotgun Training 

• Survival, Outdoor Living Confidence Course 

Write today for Information. 

Starlight Training Center 
Rt. 1, Box 88 • Bronaugh, MO 64728 


• WWP-HANOLMG Instructions Inducted 
The HIGHEST QUALITY, TOUGHEST BUUWHPS 
Available - Perfectly BALANCED For ACCURACY. 

CATTLE BARON LEATHER CO. 

P.O. Box 100724 Dept. SOF-7 
SAN ANTONIO. TEXAS 78201 


DOG TAGS. Set of 2 tags, long and short chain. 5 fifteen 
space lines. $5. set. No extra charge for printing or shipping. 
Hill, 2908 Elm Hill, Nashville, TN 37214. (129) _ 

ARMY SURPLUS ILLUSTRATED CATALOG! Genuine Gl 
Field Jackets, liners, BDU sets, Manuals, Sleeping Bags, and 
tons of Military and Outdoor Products. Send $1 (refunded with 
order). Jefferson's ALLIED ARMY SURPLUS, 5618 Jefferson, 
New Orleans, LA 70123. (129) __ 

$3. GETS 1,000 ITEM FULLY ILLUSTRATED Military Sur¬ 
plus Catalog, deduct $3. — first order. New-used military sur¬ 
plus, clothing, camping gear, survival gear, war games sup¬ 
plies. OLD SARGE P.X., 4344 Archer Ave., Dept. 171-9, Chl- 
cago, IL 60632. (132) _ 

“AFGHAN Freedom Fighters” T-shirt. White with blue de¬ 
sign. Sizes S, M, L, XL — $9.95. XXL — $10.95. Add $1.75 
postage and handling for first t-shirt, $.75 for each additional 
shirt. Credit Card orders call toll free 1 -800-323-1776; Opr. 131 
OR send check/money order to: SOF EXCHANGE, PO Box 
893, Boulder, CO 80306. Please allow 4-6 weeks for order. 
(129)_ 

GENUINE UNITED STATES ARMED FORCES SURPLUS 
CLOTHING, equipment, etc. Send $1. for current catalog: 
PEDERGNANA, PO Box 1062, Oakpark, IL 60304. (129) 

STEINER MILITARY BINOCULARS WHOLESALE — Stein¬ 
er binoculars wholesale to public. For prices and order informa¬ 
tion call 512-828-2327 Dept. A. Or send $1. for information 
postage to: Wholesale Binoculars, 6624 San Pedro, San Anto- 
nio, TX 78216. (130) _ 

PROTECT YOURSELF! .22 cal. 8 shot revolver. Swing out 
cylinder for fast loading. Metal construction. Fires .22 cal. 
blanks and tear gas. Free holster. Must be 21 to order. $12.95 
plus $2. shipping. Midwest Wholesale Distributors, Inc., PO 
Box 426, Dept. SFC-1, South Haven, Ml 49090. (129) 

SURVIVALISTS, HUNTERS, CAMPERS MRES (meal, ready 
to eat) military overruns in stock: meats, vegetables, desserts, 
tray packs. 10 year storage life. Good Food, Good Prices. 
Complete info and list $1. 812-876-2171. Western Survival, 
PO Box 48, Spencer. IN 47460. (129) _ 

W.W. I! COLLECTORS ga j if WW, MIINK1 

Hals Badges-Medals of all Nations. 

4 U.S. Officer’s Cap (new from 

8r v -4 original U.S. maker), tan with 

-brown leather visor, chin strap 

* . and U.S. Eagle pin. State size 5, 

n M or Lg.$58.00 

We pay postage. Our 224 page 
fully Illustrated catalog 
( FREE with order). 

W.W.#2 Ltd.. Box 2063-T, St. Louis, MO 63158 


OFFICERS MILITARY PACK 


F% $8.95 

n\ 30 DAY MONEY 

ALejA pO-S. BACK OFFER 

1/ 11 6 Now you can own this brand NEW 

-v'j/ military pack with 1,000 usesi 

^Made of heavy-weight 16 oz. cotton 
duck that wears like "iron”. Ideal size: 
12%" wide x 11" x 5". Three pockets: large cargo compartment 
with moveable flap divider, handy outside snap pocket plus huge 
outside rear pocket. Adjustable shoulder straps make a fine 
backpack for the outdoorsman or student. Eyelets to attach canteen 
or shovel. Choose SWAT black or military olive color. Use 30 days, 
money back if not pleased. Only $8.95 + $2.95 delivery. Order 
today! Midwest Knife Co., Dept M-4811, 9043 S. Western Ave.. 
Chicago, III. C0620. Our 50th year. Special—any 2 packs $19 
postpaid. BONUS: Order now & receive a precision compass FREE! 


MasterCard & VISA accessed (c*- 3i?-K5-51BG> 
FRE£ compass with wderl 
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‘ MOST DANGEROUS BOOK EVER PUBLISHED— NBC, 
CAN YOU — duplicate CIA tricks; save on surveillance gear; 
listen thru walls; see in the dark; get unlisted phone numbers, 
credit/personal records; chemically read thru envelopes; etc? 
HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY, 264 pages, 
8 'Vfexl 1, $33. postpaid. CEP, INCORPORATED, PO Box 865- 

8 AQK, Boulder, CO 80306, (303) 443-2294. (129) _ 

COMMISSIONED RANK in Security-Detective Association. 
Training Courses, Diplomas, Custom Badges, more. $1. (re- 
fundable). Box 6303, Corpus Christi, TX 76411. (129) 

RANDALL KNIVES CUSTOM KNIVES Immediate deliv¬ 
ery ** No waiting! NORDIC KNIVES has about 300 in stock at 
all times. Glossy color photos of the knives are included with 
our lists. List prices are $2. for RANDALL; $3. for CUSTOM, or 
both for $4. We are Honorary members of the Knifemaker’s 
Guild and amajor dealer for RANDALL MADE KNIVES. 
Address: NORDIC KNIVES, 1634C-4 Copenhagen Dr., Sol- 
vang, CA 93463. Phone (805) 688-3612. (133) _ 

MILITARY MEMORABILIA: Hat tacks, buckles, patches, etc. 
100 ’s of items send $1. (refundable) for 15 page fully illustrated 
catalog to: FAB IV PRODUCTIONS, 202 North Ave., Suite 112 
GH, Grand Junction, CO 81501. (130) 


I U.S. MILITARY INSIGNIA: 
1940 through Current 
Large Catalog, $2.00 
SAUNDERS 

Box 3133-SF • Naples, FL 33939-3133 

COMBAT& | 

SURVIVAL SANDALj 


VERY C0MF0RTA3LE 
*> 5 YEAR LACES* 


SIDE HEEL ^ 
STABILITY*^ 


TOP SOLE: i 
\ STITCHED I 
^WATERPROOF" 

h A 0 T r i 


r BOTTOM SOLE! 
NO MARK I 
HI-TRACTION 


MID-CUSHION 
5 STAR EVA 


SIZES' 

Men 

Narrow 

B,C 

Wide 

D f E,EE 

Length 
4-13V 2 

Women 

AA.A.B 

_c.pl 

5-11 


And/or include foot tracing. 

Foot sizing sheet available. 

30 Day money back guarantee 
If can be resold as new. 

ALP - Leather Top Sole $44.75 
Nylon Color:_ Brown, Gray or_Tan 
(ftew) ALP - Neoprene Top Sole $29. 
Nylon Color: Gray ($2 UPS per order) 
Dealership! available \ 



*5 YEAR GUARANTEE 
"9 MONTH GUARANTEE 

■ 9 OUT OF 10 

BODY GUARDS 
SWAT OFFICERS 
STREET RGHTERS 
FOREIGN TRAVELERS 
KARATE INSTRUCTORS 
SOLDIER’S OF FORTUNE 
MARINES/ NAVY SEALS 
SURVIVAL INSTRUCTORS 
CHOOSE ALP! 

ALP SUPER SANDALS 
244 N. HWY. 101-B 
ENCINITAS, CA 92024 
r) (619) 436-2222 

VESA & M/C By Phone or Mail 


LEARN TO SKYDIVE: One day parachute training in your 
area. Average cost including first jump Is only $130. Informa¬ 
tion packet lists almost 200 training programs nationwide. 
Send five dollars to: FALL GUYS, 2395 Jefferson Terrace, 
Eastpolnt, GA 30344. (129) 


NEW BOOK CATALOGI 50 page catalog describes over 300 
fascinating titles. The best books available on weaponry and 
dozens of other subjects! Send $1. to: PALADIN PRESS, PO 
Box 1307-BGQT, Boulder, CO 80306. (303) 443-7250. (133) 


HAVE A UNLISTED ADDRESS, Mail secretly received/for¬ 
warded. 75® letter, $6 monthly. Dicretion assured. MEYER, 
PO Box 51, Middleport, NY 14105. (129) 


FORGIVE? FORGET IT! CREATIVE REVENGE AT ITS 
BEST. A collection of trickery from George Hayduke’s British 
cousin, Michael Connor. Gratify your unforgiving heart — turn 
anger into action! hardcover, illus., 210pp. Send 

$19.95ppd to: PALADIN PRESS, PO Box 1307-8GQK, Boul¬ 
der, CO 80306. (303) 443-7250. (130) 

BRITISH/SCOTTISH MILITARIA COLLECTORS REGIMEN¬ 
TAL Insignia, Blazer Crests, Ties, Plaques, Tankards, etc., of 
Elite British/Scottish Regiments, SAS, Para, Guards, etc., and 
RAF. Also Scottish Clan Regalia, weaponry and miniatures. 
Import catalog $2. BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS, Dept. 6, PO 
Box 50473, Nashville, TN 37205. (130) 


HAT PINS - PATCHES 


600+ MILITARY DESIGNS 

f FREE 24 Page ILLUS. CATALOG 
Wf DO CUSTOM WORK 
Dealer Inquires Welcome 

HOOVER’S MFG. CO. 

4015SF PROGRESS BLVD. 

PERU, IL 61354 

j|_ (8 15)223-1159, Ask For David B 

“MILITARY PUBLICATIONS International Directory”. Uni¬ 
que! Helps you contact worldwide 600 specialist war journals 
— weaponry/militaria/historical/collectors/regimental. $10. 
Sidney Allinson, 24 Ravencliff, Suite 1100, Scarborough, Ont., 

Canada MIT 1R8. (133) _ 

ELECTRONIC SURVEILLANCE EQUIPMENT Crystal- 
controlled transmitters, trackers, recorders, nightvision and 
countermeasures ... “Virtually Unobtainable Elsewhere!” 
Professional’s catalog $20., refundable. General catalog $2. 
Send orders: Microtron®, 42-38th Street, Wheeling, WV 

26003. (133) _ 

DEFEAT ELECTRONIC SURVEILLANCE! Countermea¬ 
sures for Government and Private Sectors. Equipment catalog 
$20., refundable. Holtkamp Engineering, Box 22, Bridgeport, 
OH 43912. (133) _ 

PRIVATE INVESTIGATION home study course. Get started 
in a high paying career. Free information. CENTRAL INVES- 
TIGATION, Box 1894A, Provo, UT 84603. (133) _ 

DEGREES IN POLICE SCIENCE, Social Justice, Business 
Administration, and others. Bachelor’s, Master’s, and Docto¬ 
rates through Home Study. Send $2. for catalog. ST. JOHN'S 
UNIVERSITY, 31916 Pat’s Lane (SF), Springfield, LA 70462. 
(133) _ 

SPY i, 

for your Security 

The FM-5 is a sensitive electronic bug that can pick up every sound 
and whisper and transmit to your own FM radio up to two blocks away. 
Use the FM-5 to guard your RV, truck, car, garage, even monitor your 
baby’s room. It's so sensitive, you'll hear it it all, loud and clear. The 
FM-5 is easy to use. Just snap it on a 9V battery and hide it. Not a kit. 

For security use only! Suggested retail $32.95. 

30 Day Satisfaction Guarantee. Allow 6 weeks for delivery. 

To order your FM-5, send a $24.95 check or money order to: 
MATSON ELECT. MFG. 

1269 Broadway, Suite 196, Dept. SOF2, El Cajon, CA 92021 


INVENTIONS, IDEAS, NEW PRODUCTS WANTED for pre¬ 
sentation to industry/national exposition. 1-800-288-IDEA. 
ISC-SOLD, 903 Liberty, Pittsburgh, PA 15222. (130) 

DISCOUNT AMMUNITION & ACCESSORIES. Free catalog 
— send printed name, address and this statement: "My date of 
birth is_and there are no local, state or federal restric¬ 
tions prohibiting me from purchasing ammunition. Signed_ 

-Atlanta Discount Ammo, Dept. M, Box 627, Nor- 

cross, GA 30091. (131) 


qaNGETC *1 


International 
Military Supply 

>• Current Gov. Issue 

Camouflage 
B.D.U.S 

Made of 

100% Rip Stop Cotton 

S 26.95 piece 

ADD $4.95 shipping 


1^* To Order: 

Call 

1-800-247-4541 
GA. call collect 
(404) 689-3455 
or write: 

RANGER JOE’S 

RO. Box 2568 
Columbus, GA 31902 


THE SHIRT FOR THOSE WHO LIVE ON THE EDGEI Survi¬ 
vor the PitbullSic’em Pitbull sweatshirts. (S.M.L.XL) $21 + 
$3 S&H. NY residents add tax. O’Brien, Box 1404, North 
Massapequa, NY 11758. (130) _ 

RHODESIAN/SOUTH AFRICAN WAR BOOKS, unobtain¬ 
able USA. Write: Galago Publishing, PO Box 404, Alberton 
1450, South Africa, catalog $1. (131) 


w 




Catalog $2.00 
Refundable with order 


BUTTERFLY KNIVES / 

The Folding BALISONG 
knives originated in the 
Philippines — used by their 
fighting forces. Now made into 
fine quality hunting knives. 

The blade is of surgical 
steel. The butterfly design 
protects the working 
portion of the knife. A 
lever locks the 2 

handle securely | 

in the open or _ - 

closed position. /fa 5 

Model K98-P /■ % 

$ 8 50 Ea. / 1 ” 

and *1 S0 UPS charges K 1 

WESTBURY SALES CO. M \ 

DEPT P-7-SF m ii 1 

156 Post Avenue U y 

Westbury, NY 11590 " , 

COLOR PHOTOS 8x10. Picture’s of beautiful young women 
with uzi and other weapons sum nud. Catalog $1. Leroy Ellis, 
2130 Ouray Ave., Grand Junction, CO 81501. (130) _ 

UNARMED COMBAT! Never be afraid again. Survive the 
streets. Ultra-powered self-defense system. Totally practical. 
$13.95 brings illustrated course. FREE gift included. $10 
value. Act Now! LIBRA ENTERPRISES, 486(SF) Molimo, San 
Francisco, CA 94127. (129) _ 

LC-1 ALICE PACKS, Current Issue Medium Pack with Straps 
$42. LC-1 Pack with Frame & Straps $70. A.H.A., Box 21606, 
Denver, COB0221. (129) 



' ii*** in w *\ hi 

MILITARY MEDALS 

WORLD WAR II * KOREA * VIETNAM 





Full Size U.S. and Vietnamese Medals. Ribbons, 
Badges, Fine Display Cases. Miniature Medals, 
Personal Service, Display the valuable Medals 
awarded yo u or your family. Gua ranteed ! 

I i ° FREE CATALOG!° WWW, 
___ 

FT HARRISON P.0. INDIANAPOLIS, IN 46216-9998_ 

HAVE A CANADIAN ADDRESS. Confidential, dependable. 
Write: Security Mail Services, PO Box 36, Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
R3M 3S3. Phone: (204) 788-4656. (129) _ 

THE INVISIBLE FIST — Cannot Be Seen, Cannot Be Block¬ 
ed, Cannot Be Stopped; 220 pages, 100 photos; $19.95 to: 
DOJO, Box 209, Lake Alfred, FL 33850-0209. (129) 


RHODESIAN AND SOUTH AFRICAN BADGES, medals, 
books & militaria. Send $1 for list. KAPLANS. Box 132, Germis- 
ton, South Africa. (134) 

FRENCH FOREIGN LEGION CAMOUFLAGE, Current Issue 
F-1 Suit in "LIZARD" Pattern Camo, New $68. Suit Matching 
Cap $15. FRENCH ARMY O.D. FATIGUES $62. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. MasterCard & VISA Accepted! 
(129) 


ORIGINAL T.S. CARDS, $2 each. Quantity discount avail¬ 
able. Ormsby, Box 844, Pioneer, CA 95666. (129 

WORLD WAR II VETERANS. Sell me your Ger¬ 
man War Booty for absolutely top dollar. My specific 
interest is edged weapons (dress swords, daggers and 
bayonets), but would consider other quality items. 
Write LTC (RET.) THOMAS JOHNSON, P.O. Box 
7152, Alexandria, VA 22307, or call toll-free 1-800- 
851-2665. 


MERCENARISM — Reader’s guide of over 50 selected 
mercenary books by and about meres and mere history, mostly 
modern Africa. Annotated with library call numbers and 
ISBN’s. Borrow before you buy) $2. cash or M.O., InfoNet, Attn. 
Merc, PO Box 4834, Alexandria, VA 22303. (129) _ 

FREE “Founding Fathers Bicentennial of the U.S. Constitu¬ 
tion Booklet of Gun Quotes." Send SASE to Second Amend¬ 
ment Foundation, Dept. SOF, 12500 N.E. Tenth Place, Belle¬ 
vue, WA 98005. (129) 
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NOTICE TO READERS 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE Magazine is 
a magazine of national and interna¬ 
tional distribution. There may be 
products for which sale, possession 
or interstate transportation may be 
restricted, prohibited or subject to 
special licensing requirements in 
your state. Purchasers should con¬ 
sult the local law enforcement au¬ 
thorities in their area. 


FREE CATALOG 


UNIQUE 

ESPIONAGE & MILITARY MEMORABILIA 


Sietorical 38flilitanj JVrt anb Collectibles 
P.O. BOX 1806 - SF Lafayette, CA 94549 
Phone 24 hours (415) 283-1771 


MILITARY ELECTRONICS: CPRC-26 Infantry Manpack 
Radio, compact, 50-54 MHz FM, Receiver-Transmitter sec¬ 
tions, case, antenna, crystal: $17.50 apiece complete. $32.50/ 
pair, $87.50/six. Professional quality TS-352 Voltohm/Multi- 
meter, AC-DC, with leads, manual: $12.50. Patrol Seismic 
Intrusion Device ("PSID") TRC-3: $42.50 apiece, $147.50/set 
of four. R-108 Vehicular/Field Receiver, 20-28 MHz: $27.50 
mint. H-251 Communications Headphones: $7.50.45 Day Re¬ 
placement Guarantee. Add $4.50/piece shipping, $9 max¬ 
imum. Baytronics, PO Box 591, Sandusky, OH 44870. (129) 


MILITARY HISTORY 


ON VIDE 

See military history come alive—as it actually happened! 
Our illustrated catalog of over 300 titles features hard-to- 
find original material showing both sides of all major 20th 
Century wars from World War I through the Falklands 
campaign. For your copy of our catalog send $1.00 to: 


INTERNATIONAL HISTORIC FILMS, INC. Dept. 11 
Box 29035, Chicago, IL 60629 



"NAVY SEALS IN VIETNAM”: The TRUTHI First video 
documentary written by SEAL TEAM ONE members. Covers 
uniforms, weapons, equipment, operations: all gear peculiar to 
SEAL use $15.95. ALSO AVAILABLE for the FIRST TIME 
“NAVY SEALS ON PATROL”. Rare footage of REAL SEALS 
on patrol IN VIETNAM! Shot in Vietnam in 1968 by SEAL 
TEAM ONE members. See an entire operation performed and 
explained! A MUST for any serious collector $21.95. $AVE get 
BOTH only $35.95! Profits from all sales donated to the UDT- 
SEAL MUSEUM fund for BRONZE STATUE in memory of all 
SEALS killed in action. LOTI GROUP PRODUCTIONS. Dept. 
"A”, 8341 SW157 Avenue, Suite 311, Miami, FL 33193. (129) 


<&— < .625 MAGNUM” > — 

• Our .625 Cal. Blowguns are up to 20% Faster and More Powerful than 
the smaller .36 to .40 Cal. Blowguns. 

• Our Blowgun out-periorms C0 2 pellet guns. 

• Each Blowgun comes with 1 dart clip, 24 all purpose darts, 6 
broadhead darts, 6 stun darts, and rubber tip — 2 Ft. Model $25.50,3 
Ft Model $2750, 4 Ft Model $2950, 4 Ft Take Down Model $31.50. 
Accept VISA — MasterCard — $2.50 shipping 4 handling on all orders. 

To order our free catalog call 602-855-8095 
J.R. STUPERO • PO Box 209-10 • Lake Havasu, AZ 86403 



MILITARY TEE SHIRTS AND HATS. SCREEN 
PRINTED ON AMERICAN MADE 50/50 
JERSEYS. ADULTS & CHILDREN SIZES 
AVAILABLE. $8.95 EACH, INCLUDES 
POSTAGE. N.Y.S. RESIDENTS ADD 7% SALES 
TAX. WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE. 


TO: J.K.A. SPORTS 
P.O. BOX 123 

DUNKIRK, NEW YORK 14048 


CAMOUFLAGE MARINE PONCHOS, Current Issue Ripstop 
Poncho NEW $24. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. 
(129) _ 

ATTENTION, ATTENTION, ATTENTION, Some of the hot¬ 
test collectables and investments of the century are; ultra rare 
German WWII paraphernalia: multipicity paged illustrated 
catalogs, listing hundreds of medals, daggers accoutrements; 
with inspection and money back guarantee; LAY-A-WAY, hold, 
trade-in, co-signment orders welcomed; yearly subscription 
$10. sample $3. and SASE to: S.J. EX. CO. LTD., PO Box 
3443, Scottsdale, AZ 85257. (129) _ 


PUMA KNIVES STILL THE BEST. Most models in stock 
including Medici float guard with soft pouch, Rudemann, Ala- 
sakan, and 4-Star mini horn. All at reasonable prices. Send for 
our latest free list. Messer Hees, PO Box 37497, Milwaukee, 
Wl 53237-0497. (130) _ 

UNITED NATIONS BERET, Issue for Observer/Peackeeper 
Troops, Sky Blue with Enamelled U.N. Badge $28. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (129) _ 

FOR SALE — Militarla, accourtrements, head gear, edged 
weapons, military books, records and tapes. Send $.50e for 
latest lists to: Globe Militaria, Inc., Box 269, R.F.D, 1(SOF), 
Keene, NH 03431. (131) _ 

CADILLACS, MERCEDES, PORSCHE, etc. direct from Gov¬ 
ernment. Seized in drug raids. Available your area. Save 
$thousands$. 216-453-3000, Ext. A8184. (129) 


WAR EAGLE BUCKLE 

HAND MADE, SIGNED & NUMBERED 
GERMAN-SILVER 2% X 3V4 OVAL. FITS Vh" BELT. 

"When the air is heavy with 
pestilence and young warriors are 
filled with aggression, look up! 

The War Eagle flies over the land ." 



$40.00 PPD 

MASTERCARD or VISA BY PHONE. 505-758-3585 
MONEY ORDERS OR CASHIERS’ CHECKS 

D&J COATS 

P.O. BOX 742 • TRES PIEDRAS, NM 87577 


The Most Powerful 
Slingshot in the world 



E* Pay Postage 

* More “muzzle” energy than some' .22 cal. cartridges. 

* Shoots 184 gr. lead ball (50 cal.) 200 ft. per sec. 

* Over 300 Yard range. 

* Kill instantly grouse, duck, squirrel, rabbit, raccoon, 

cat, dog, foi, badger, even coyote. 

* Shoots 50 cal. holes clear thru 1/4” plywood. 

* Up to 50 lb. draw (can you pull it ?). 

Slingshot with 4 extra power bands: *20*-* 

Exiia power bands : per set. Ammo: per lb. 


Get new paint pelltt adapter and (hoot 
68 cal. pelletf over 350 ft. Hold la” 
group at 100 ft-Add $5.00 for adapter. 


Vjma games// 




ON 1 




Wiff Send C.QD, 702-361-8341 
Ron Siiwfour Hi E. *-a Ht 69123 


NEVER LEAVE TOWN without it; “Buddy”, the original shirt 
pocket survival kit. Professionally designed and tested, mul¬ 
tiuse, waterproof, shock proof, highest quality, lowest price, 
complete with instructions, money Dack guarantee, now pub¬ 
licly available. $14.95 plus $3. postage and handling. C & C 
Outfitters, Dept. SOF, PO Box 3137, Glendale, AZ 85307. 
(129) _ 

VIETNAM "SPECIAL OPERATIONS” Tigerstripe, uniforms 
as worn in the movie "THE GREEN BERETS" $70. suit, 
matching boonie hat $15. matching Marine type cap $15. 
A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. MasterCard & VISA 
accepted! (129) _ 

PARACHUTES, T-10, used with modification. All good shape. 
Decoration, sun tents, many uses. $85. Parachutes Inc., Burl- 
ington Co. Airport, Medford, NJ 08055. 609/267-9670. (129) 

HIGH PROFITS T-SHIRTS, CAPS. Inexpensive transfer 
machines, supplies. Press, Box 22009 (ABM), Tampa, FL 
33623. (131) 


MILITARY SURPLUS 

Genuine U.S. Military clothing and equipment, 
manuals, uniform devices and much more. 

To receive catalog, in U.S., send self-addressed 
stamped (39 cent) envelope, outside U.S. $2.00. 

J.R. SALES CO. 

P.O. BOX 4253F 
LANCASTER, CA 93539-4253 


UNUSUAL BOOKS — Over 500 Exciting Titles! Exotic 
Weaponry, Martial Arts, Military, Crime, Surveillance, Chemis¬ 
try, Fireworks, Survival, Knives, Government Surplus, Videos 
and MUCH MORE! Eye-Opening Catalog $2. plus FREE copy 
ALPHA FORCE NEWSLETTER. ALPHA PUBLICATIONS, 
Box 92-SF, Sharon Center, OH 44274. (134) _ 

FREE! 4 FREE TARGETS. Mix or Match. Ayatolla 
Khomenine, Omar Kadaphie, Ted Bundy, Jim/Tammy Baker. 
Send $1. Postage/Handling to; Mountain Graphics, Box 921, 
Sonora, CA 95370. (129) _ 

A.H.A. PRODUCTS, 24 Hour Order Line 1-303-450-6468. 
(129) _ 

CAPS, with military insignias of elite fighting forces. Send 
SASE for illustrated fclders. A & D Products, Box 286-S078, 
Belair, MD 21014. (129) _ 

COMBAT ACTION RECORDED LIVE aboard a Cobra 
gunship in ‘Nam. 60 minute tape. $10. World Publishing, PO 
Box 64252, Fayetteville, NC 28306. (129) _ 

DES MOINES POSTMARK! Reliable remailing. $1. per letter 
plus postage. Middle-American Distributing, Box 52, Clive, IA 
50053. (129) 



FREEDOM COUNTRY 


20 BIG acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at $9850 
. $500 down, $97/month. Trout fishing, backpacking, 
camping. Elk, deer, moose, bear. ADJACENT to National 
Forests, near established towns. Yeflowstone and Glacier 
National Parks nearby. GUARANTEED ACCESS, INSURED 
TITLE, WARRANTY DEED. FREE color brochure, photos, 

maps. _ F|JLL m0NEY . BA ck GUARANTEE- 
CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-592-5990. 
TREASURE STATE RANCHES 

210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. S 
Deer Lodge, Montana 59722 - (406) 846-1000. 


SHIPS’ HISTORIES 

Would you be interested in obtaining the history of the U.S Navy or U.S. Coast 
Guard ship that you served on or that transported you? Ships' histories for over 
8,000 commissioned vessels including all named vessels and LSTs from the birth 
of the U.S. Navy up until Vietnam are available. These ships' histories are typed on 
fine parchment paper and suitable for framing. We have a find a shipmate list — 
get on it as thousand have. Free with each ship's history is a list Of aJI current active 
duty ships in the U.S Navy and a list of all U.S. Navy losses in World War II. 
Ships' histories are $8.00 each. CA residents add 6%. Add $1.50 for shipping per 
order. Allow six to eight weeks for delivery. No CODs or credit card orders. 
HAMPTON COMPANY, Dept. B, P.O. Box 3643, Tusiin, CA 92681 


16" ASSAULT CRAFT sleek high efficiency fiberglass air 
lubricated hull SPEEDS OF 55 - 60+ MPH with 70 HP out¬ 
board engine 8 mpg 2 man 500 pound payload incredible 
maneuverability and stability. 305-285-9030. C.H.E.F.S., 2240 
South Dixie Highway, Miami, FL 33133. (129) _ 

“AFGHAN Freedom Fighters” T-shirt. White with blue de¬ 
sign. Sizes S, M, L, XL — $9.95. XXL — $10.95. Add $1.75 
postage and handling for first t-shirt, $.75 for each additional 
shirt. Credit Card orders call toll free 1 -800-323-1776; Opr. 131 
OR send check/money order to: SOF EXCHANGE, PO Box 
693, Boulder, CO 80306. Please allow 4-6 weeks for order. 

(129) _ 

U.S.A. CAMOUFLAGE UNIFORMS, We Sell ALL U.S. Issue 
Camo, WOODLAND DESERT, TIGERSTRIPE, O.D. & 
BLACK, Small-XLarge $56. suit. XXLarge & XXXLarge $69. 
suit. A.H.A., Box 21606, Denver, Cp 80221. VISA & Master- 
Card accepted I (129) 


Go Ahead, 

MAKE MY 

DAY! 

and order my unique and 
unusual books and weapons 
catalog! Stuff too HOT fo^ 
the local stores to handle 


SEND $1.00 FOR GIANT 

CATALOG.GUARANTEED 

TO MAKE YOUR DAYH 


Survival Systems • Dept. SF-7 
Box 30309 • Phoenix, Arizona 85046 



SECRET ADDRESS for your personal mail. Fast, easy, inex¬ 
pensive and very, very private. Write for details: “SF", POB 
66302, Los Angeles, CA 90066. (130) _ 

RUBBER STAMPS — Deluxe stamps of elite forces, orga¬ 
nization insignias, spies, aircraft, guns, many more! T-shirts, 
caps, books, file folders, stickers, plus lots more. Catalog $1. 
Cloak & Dagger, Box 83, Hooper, UT 84315. (131) 
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FREE DISCOUNT KNIFE CATALOG. Major brands Military. 
Daggers. Swords. Butterfly. Stars. Airguns. Gift with order. 
Save. Write! Midwest. C-5111,9043 South Western. Chicago, 

IL 60620. (134) _ 

DISCOUNT AMMOI! COMPARE our prices. Free catalog. 
Cheapshot, Inc., Ammo Discount Warehouse, 294E RT980, 

Canonsburg, PA 15317. (129) _ 

RUSSIAN CAMOUFLAGE & GEAR, "RED DAWN" Camo 
Smocks $50., Camo Pants $45., Jumpsuits $85., Para Badge 
$16., Airborne Beret & Original Badge $30., Para Patch $5., 
Complete Listing & Color Photo $1. A.H.A., Box 21606, De* 
nver, CO 60221. (129) _ 

LEATHER BULLWHIPS with swivel handle. Will "crack” like a 
rifle! 0 ft. 'Tamer" - $24.95.10 ft. "Cattle King" - $28.95. Add 
$4. shipping. Guaranteed. LEATHER SUPPLY OUTLET, 425 
Ninth Ave., Dept. E. St. Albans, WV 25177. (130) 



Imagine the satisfaction of having 
the Ayatallah serve as your perma¬ 
nent latrine orderly! What job could 
be more appropriate for Khomeini 
than waiting attentively next to your 
toilet anxious to offer his turban 
when you’re ready to roll. Excellent 
glazed ceramic likeness of his entire 
head with his turban holding a stan¬ 
dard toilet paper roll. Your friends 
will truly enjoy this American made 
product. 


Send $34.95 + $2.50 shipping (CA residents add sales 
tax) In check or money order to: 

Mad Mullah Productions-1 
6395 Mission St. • Suite 8 • Daly City, CA 94014 


INVESTIGATOR’S LICENSES, COMMISSIONED RANK 

Opportunities. Training, Badges, Equipment. No exams/ex¬ 
perience. Details $1. (refundable). Box 6303, Corpus Christi, 
TX 78411. (134) _ 

KNIVES, SURVIVAL GEAR, WHOLESALE, Volume Dis¬ 
counts, Top Quality, Satisfaction Guaranteed, Catalog $1. RE- 
BITSKI & CO. DSF, 2770 Sherry La., Green Bay, Wl 54302 

( 130 ) _ 

lUY LAWN mower parts wholesale. Send $1. for catalog, 
double your money back with first purchase. PO Box 15446, Ft. 
Wayne, IN 46885. (129) _ 

MERC’S & VETS Mercenary certificate of service and Vets 
certificate of participation in the S.E. Asian War Games. 
BVfex11 Certificate, suitable for framing. Blank space for name, 
dates, and location. $3. each or any two for $5. Send to C. 
Osborne, PO Box 1162, Clermont, FL 32711. (129) 



BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY — CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 
SEND $6.95 TO: BUSHPILOT 

P.O. BOX 541384 
DALLAS, TX 75354-1384 
CATALOG WITH PURCHASE — ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS 


INTERNATIONAL MILITARY SUPPLY, Summer Catalog of 
Uniforms & Equipment from the U.S. & Around the World! Only 
■50C I.M.S., Box 21606, Denver, CO 80221. (129) _ 

EMBROIDERED EMBLEMS: Enameled pins, custom made, 
your design, excellent quality, free booklet, A.T Patch Co., 
Dept 133, Littleton, NH 03561.603-444-3423. (131) _ 

STATE PISTOL LAWS, regulations all states and Federal 
Gun Laws, both $5. Police catalog $2. Schlessinger, PO Box 
882, New York, NY 10150. (129) 


PRIVACY PLUS ... remailing; phone service; permanent 
addresses, business or residential; many other services. — 
privacy insured — send S.A.S.E. Privacy Plus, Dept. SOF, PO 
Box 655, Springfield, MO 65801. (129) 


TELEPHONE LISTENING DEVICE 



s»zt leu. in. 


Record telephone conversations in your office or 
home Connects between any cassette or tape 
recorder and your telephone 'ine. Starts auto¬ 
matically when phone is answered. Records both 
sides of conversation Stops recorder when 
phone is hung up. 


$ 19.95 


EACH 0'Y Disc Avm 



Super Powerful 
FM TRANSMITTER 

Many times more powerful than other transmitters. 
Transmits up to '/* mile to any FM radio Easy to 
Assemble Kit - up to 9V battery (not md.) 

For catalog ot Transmitter. Voice Scramblers and 
other specialty items, enclose 52 00 to USI Corp 


Call 407-725-1000 or sand $19.95 + $1.00 
dipping P«r itam to: USI Corp., PO Box 
SF-2052, Melbourne. FL 32902 COD'iOK. 



DYSART'S WOLF KENNEL 

MACKENZIE VALLEY T1MBERWOLVES 


Would you like to have a companion & protector bred 
from the largest strain of wolves in the world, like the 
one above? Crossed with the finest German Shepherd 
imports; Vfe wolf and up. puppies & trained adults. I 
devote my time to wolves & wolf-crosses only, 
therefore I can provide the Finest. All pups WBA 
registered at no charge. Pictures and info — $5.00. 
CHARLES DYSART 
Box 597, Henrietta, North Carolina 28076 
Phone 704-657-6220 or 704-657-9273 


WORLD’S WEIRDEST BOOKS! Over 1000 controversial 
titles: control, mayhem, sleaze, exotica, tactics, magic, and 
much more. Send $3 for 104 page illustrated catalog to: 
AMOK, Dept. S, PO Box 875112, Los Angeles, CA 90087. 

( 130 ) _ 

GET M.A.D.... AND GET EVEN with drivers behind you who 
won’t dim their lights. M.A.D. (Mirror Aiming Device) works like 
a gunsight for your rear view mirror. Guaranteed. $12.95 Post¬ 
paid. Action Auto, PO Box 608, LaPlace, LA 70069. (132) 


RC6IMCNTAI INSIGNIA & UJCAPONRV 

SAS • RAF • BLACK WATCH 
PARA • AM • CRMCRONS 

RSDG • ftN » GUARDS elc. 



Import Cotolog $2.00 
BRITISH RCGRIIR IMPORTS 

Deportment-4 

P.O. Box 50473 • Nashville, TN 37205 


DON’T DIE WITHOUT A WILLI Blank Will Form protects your 
family. Only $9 — Guaranteed I Order Today!!! Neuman Enter¬ 
prises, 622 So. Stapley #204, Mesa, AZ 85204, Dept. SFW5. 

( 129 ) _ 

GERMAN CAMO CAPS, Splinter Pattern Camo M43 Type 
Caps $20., Green Forest Pattern Camo $22. A.H.A., Box 
21606, Denver, CO 80221. (129)_ 


SMOKE GENERATING DEVICES (Candles, Bombs. Pots, 
Grenades) — Largest, most complete selection of new smoke 
products. Send $2. (refundable with order) for catalogue of 
these and much more! Signus, Box 33712-WW, Phoenix, AZ 
85067. (129) _ 

SEXY NEW ADVENTURE TRAVELOGUE ON THAILAND— 

60 min. Broadcast qauiity only $29.95 + $3. S&H. Send check 
or money order to: SUNWEST PRODUCTIONS, PO Box 
9905F, San Diego, CA 92109. _ 

UNARMED COMBAT! Never be af7aid again. Survive the 
streets. Ultra-powerful self-defense system. Totally practical. 
$13.95 brings illustrated course, FREE gift included. $10 
value. Act now! LIBRA ENTERPRISES, 486(SF) Molimo, San 
Francisco, CA 94127. (129) 
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Offering 

My Hollow Handle 
Survival & Combat Knife 

Non-Glare Mat Combat Finish 

Only 

$ 225 °° 






Knives 


Custom Handmade Knives 
by Robert Parish 

1922 Spartanburg Hwy. Hendersonville, NC 28739 
Phone (704) 692-3466 
"Send $2.00 for complete catalog." 


V 


‘HAVE A CANADIAN ADDRESS. Confidential, dependable. 
Write: Security Mail Services, PO Box 36, Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
R3M 3S3 Phone: (204) 788-4656. (129) __ 

ARMY SURPLUS: Large Inventory New and Used, Plus Sur¬ 
vival Items. Send $1 (Refundable) for Price List: Hugh Wade’s 
Oakshire Place, Hiway 51, South Union City, TN 38261. (129) 


1NTRIQUE PUBLICATIONS 

SURVIVAL • DISGUISE • PRIVACY 
LEGAL SELF HELP • UNDERGROUND BUSINESS 
NEW IDENTITY • NEW WAYS OF FIGHTING BACK 
THESE AND MANY MORE CONTROVERSIAL 
SUBJECTS AVAILABLE 

HUGE 64-Pg DISCOUNT CATALOG — $1.00 (ref.) 

INTRIQUE • 1008X Tenth St Sacramento, CA 95814 


SURVEILLANCE-COUNTERSURVEILLANCE! Micro trans¬ 
mitters 500% savings! Night vision, lasers, stun guns, secret 
devices, ultrasonic’s, bug detectors, restricted books, more — 
huge catalog $5.00 (refundable). PROTECTOR, PO Box 
520294, Salt Lake City, UT 84152. (129) _ 

VIETNAM COLLECTOR? Veteran? Patches, books, Dl pins, 
T-shirts. New: Grenada, Lebanon tributes. Catalog $1. SAT- 
CONG, Box 177VF, Syracuse, NY 13208. (138) _ 

PRIVATE INVESTIGATION home study course. Get started 
in a high paying career. Free information. CENTRAL INVES¬ 
TIGATION, Box 1894A, Provo, UT 84603. (134) _ 

RECORDED LIVE, RESCUE OF SPECIAL FORCES RECON 
TEAMS UNDER FIRE. In Viet Nam and cross border opera¬ 
tions. Voices and sounds you will never forget. (90) minute 
cassette, five teams. Ten dollars. R.J.R., PO Box 144, Pine- 
hurst, TX 77362. (129) 


FREE FALL TRAINING 

HALO - HAHO 

Now available for the first time from one of the most respected 
parachute training centers in the U.S. AFF East Inc. is offering 
a Free Fall Training course which will put you in the company of 
the elite - the Halo qualified jumper! Classes for 1988 will be 
limited so act now! Training is discreet! 

8ecome Free Fall qualified in 10 days and 12 jumps - basic 
course only $1995.00. 

* All jumps from 10.500 feel + 

*60 seconds of free fall per jump 
*Ram-air canopies 

* Modern training techniques 

* Parachute packing course 

* 1st jump certificate and tog book 

* Graduation certificate and wings 

*Optional free fait photos/video of your jumps (additional cost) 

* Optional 0 2 familiarization jum - $150.00 (includes 1-day flight 
physiology course) 

Optional Haho course (additional cost) 

Call or write now for information and class dates: 

AFF EAST INC. 

MFF DEPT. 

3506 AIRPORT ROAD 
CHAMBERSBURG, PA 17201 
(717) 264-1111 


RIDE AGAIN WITH THE 7»h CAVALRYII Add a page of 
history to your family tree with a realistic Honorable Discharge 
from Custers 7th Cavalry, dated 1876. A unique 8x10 collec¬ 
tors item, beautifully portrayed on assimilated parchment, with 
ample name space. $5 postpaid. Cash or M.O. Military 
Graphics Ltd., Box 582, Woburn, MA 01801. (129) _ 

KNIVES—COMBAT, MILITARY, SURVIVAL, BUTTERFLY! 

Latest models, low prices! Catalog $1. Athena International, 
PO Box 19058, Dept. SOF, Baltimore, MD 21284. (129) 


BUMPERST1CKER PRINTER. Cheap, simple, portable. Free 
details. Bumper, POB 22791 (ABM), Tampa, FL 33622. (134) 


d 


LATEST MODEL 6 SHOT 


ITALIAN AUTOMATIC TEAR GAS GUN 



^QpfsTPAID 


Fires 22 cal. tear 

g as or blank ammo. 

olid metal. 6 shot^ clip 
fed. Rapid firing, 
struct ions* 

For self-protection, theatre, dog 
training, sports. Purchaser must 
be over 21. Money back guarantee. 


I WESTBURY SALES CO. c* 11 '™ 8 - J 

V ^Dept. TA-7-SF, 156 Post Avenue, Westbury, New York 11590 y 


SERVO-POSITIONER FOR AIM 26 GUIDED MISSILE. 
PRECISION HYDRAULIC MOTOR - DC VOLTAGE TO 
CONTROL PATH OF MISSILE. FREE 
DETAILS...SEND SELF ADDRESSED #10 
ENVELOPE .. CROSTHWAIT RT 5, BOX 77, 
KINGSTON, TENNESSEE 37763. 
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PARTING SHOT 


Air Force: 1, Army: 0 

by Tim Guymon 

Uncle Sam’s Air Force never forgave 
the Army for its illegitimacy. Nearly every¬ 
where else, the national air force came 
into being as a beloved child. The British 
Royal Air Force and the German Luft¬ 
waffe, two well-known examples, are not 
now and never have been part of their 
nation’s army. But the U.S. Air 
once known as the Army Air C^^^and 
when they officially split at thPlHa of 
World War II the Air Force held a grudge. 

I know this because the Air Force takes 
revenge on Army personnel obligated to 
spend time in their C-130s and C-141s. 

The facts speak for themselves. A typic¬ 
al USAF plane is a swept-wing, shiny- 
silver, proud-and-standing-tall stream¬ 
lined bullet with the U.S. insignia proudly 
emblazoned in bright red, white and blue 
on every available wing and tail surface. 
And these very same planes are what sol¬ 
diers get to ride in as paratroopers or for 
deployment overseas, right? 

Wrong. The airborne trooper is directed 
around the comer of the hangar to a vin¬ 
tage model C-130. The C-130 is best de¬ 
scribed as a dull black-green vulture- 
mobile with wings that hang down like a 
vampire bat’s. Most of the time all the 
insignia are painted out and the windows 
are blacked over. Now Army personnel 
do not go up any sort of gangway/steps to 
a door just behind the cabin where they’re 
greeted by a smiling stewardess. No, the 
reluctant Army hero trudges along with all 
the paraphernalia of an equipment jump 
to the back of the plane, inhaling kerosene 
fumes from the turbine engines, and walks 
up a ramp directly into the guts of the 
plane. 

“Just like marching back into the 
womb,” a jumpmaster once said to me. 
How reassuring, I thought. 

Except even wombs are pretty much 
sealed, kind of like how the Air Force seals 
up its control cables, piping and ductwork 
in the cabin of their 727s and similar air¬ 
craft with paneling just like in any com¬ 
mercial airliner. Not so in C-130 or C-141 
aircraft. 

We’re talking basic transportation here. 
The grunt whose horoscope just told him 
to avoid air travel gets to sit in one of these 
beauties watching myriad cables moving 
back and forth overhead, and listens to a 


mechanical symphony of screeching 
motors, solenoids, pneumatic connec¬ 
tions and gear-drives. 

On the plus side, though, there is less 
chance that the Air Force will lose your 
luggage — such as it is. All duffel bags, 

ALICE packs, boxes and the like are strap¬ 
ped onto the huge rear door everybody 
just walked through. Groaning gears 
crank all that weight up till it shuts. Now 
the more timid are left wondering how 
much additional weight it would take for 
the door to fall open again, sucking every¬ 
body out into the sunshine. 

If that’s net J&ough to start a pucker- 
factor courSJlIllthe gospel truth among 
Army enlisted men that the following con¬ 
versation goes on between the pilot and 
the loadmastfer: 

“Pilot to loadmaster.” 

“Loadmaster.” 

“Hey, Jones, who we got back there?” 

“Army enlisted men, sir.” 

“Really? Good. I had a rough night at 
the O club.” 

ft !ggfesioned pilot, with his $20 
iiyprce Academy education, 

; on the automatic pilot and goes 
to steep . m 

An ai||||gtic pilot, far from being an 
electron^^&vel that flies th&olane, is in 
the case pf the C-141 md^Bba dumb 
thing that notes the position of the tail. I 
have a sneaking suspicion that tigjJust a 
slow-moving gear that per ^ mcally 
changes the tail and rudder positions to 
make it look like it’s doing something in¬ 
telligent. 

As the plane wallows through the air, 
the tail sinks lower and lower until 
“Click!”, the automatic pilot note sa ^unk- 
en tail! “Click! Wheeeee! Click!” (^Ele¬ 
vators automatically drop, pulling the ta|g 
up level, then “Click!”, they straighten our 
again after which the automatic pilot leans 
against the wall and lights up a Salem. As a reminder, SOFreaders are invited 

A few moments later, the tail begins to to submit original manuscripts for Parting 
settle down again. “Click! Click^^l Shot, on any topic appropriate to Soldier 
Wheeeeeeeeeee! Click!” The rear end of of Fortune Magazine. Original black & 
the plane again floats back up to some- white pfaptos are welcome, too . If you 
thing like level. want to take a shot at writing for Parting 

A few moments later, the same thing Shot, sujbrnityour 1,300 word manuscript 

happens again. “Click! Wheeeeee! to SOF, ATTN: Editorial/Parting Shot, 

Click!” And the plane flies through the air P. O. Box 693; Boulder, CO 80306 . Pay¬ 
like a porpoise jumping through hoops at ment will be based upon current rates, 

Sea World. This on a day with no wind. and manuscript accepted are subject to 

Five minutes later you dare not look at editing and revision adeemed necessary 

your buddy, Guys start swallowing Dra- by our editorials^. 


mamine tablets like Tic Tacs, and inevit¬ 
ably, a few reach for the eternal sign of the 
paratrooper: a barf-bag. 

Clammy-faced and praying to make it 
to the drop zone, everybody is careful not 
to look around because it’s all over if you 
happen to be looking at your buddy when 
he loses it The Army contingent gets sick¬ 
er and sicker, the plane dives, climbs and 
dives again, and the pilot is apparently still 
examining the inside of his eyelids. 

Pretty soon some poor devil loses his 
lunch, and it doesn’t matter where he is ■— 
he makes that sound, and your stomach 
immediately gives 30-second notice. 

When the jumpmaster finally calls “Get 
Ready!”, every man in line is prepared to 
pay money for the privilege of jumping 
out of that plane. The reason someone 
came up with the idea of a jump order is to 
stop troops from fighting to get out the 
door first. 

I’ve heard men state solemnly that 
they’d jump out of the plane without a 
parachute just to exit that vomitorium. To 
have a stick of paratroopers jump early is 
not uncommon; I’ve never heard of a stick 
jumping late. 

I don’t know what the Army did to the 
Air Force to cause this feud, but the Army 
is losing. I’m only hoping that one day I get 
an Air Force dude in my APC; he’s gonna 
wish he’d never been bom. Unfortunately 
the odds are much better that he’s gonna 
get me in his jump aircraft, and I am going 
to be considering suicide again. 

I think the only way to make the Air 
Force give us Army guys decent planes is 
to make the plane’s crew jump with the 
paras. 

But then what w6uld happen to the 
plane? 

I Why not let the automatic pilot take the 
SOB back and land it! 


Photo: DoD 


Illustration: Jeff Velarde 




Tear Gas Guns 



Perfect self-protection tear gas handguns. Two dependable solid metal 
models available. Eight shot .22 caliber revolver or seven shot automatic fires 
tear gas cartridges or super loud blanks as fast as you can pull the trigger. 
These guns are high quality, heavy-duty metal construction with quick, easy 
ejection of shells. Checkered grips. Guns come complete with a supply of tear 
gas and super loud blank ammo and a specially designed holster. 

#P-001.Tear Gas Revolver.$24.95 

#P-002.Tear Gas Automatic.$24.95 

Extra Ammo 

#P011.Tear Gas Shells (pak of 10)...$3.95 

#P010..Super Loud Blanks (pak of 50).$3.95 



At last! A tear gas unit that really works! The Phaser is the latest develop¬ 
ment of non-lethal self-defense technology. No other tear gas unit on the 
market today can even come close to the Phaser’s range and power. It will 
shoot a wide lighly powerful blast of CN tear gas up to 20 feet! It completely 
eliminates the need for accurate aim. It uses an exclusive Halon valve similar 
to those in fire extinguishers. This valve insures that the tear gas mist flows in 
the direction intended and releases the gas in a much wider dispersion than 
any other tear gas device available. Two convenient sizes available: A 90 
gram pocket model and the 150 gram Police model. 

#A-030.Pocket Phaser..$19.95 

#A-031.....Police Phaser...$29.95 


Recording Briefcase 



This briefcase has big ears and a 
memory like an elephant. It records 
all conversations with a permanent 
and undeniable record. This hand¬ 
some all-leather briefcase permits 
the full use of the briefcase while 
simultaneously providing clan¬ 
destine and surreptitious recording 
capabilities. 

The briefcase comes complete with our top-of-the-line 10-hour super 
efficient tape recorder. It features a hidden microphone and a built-in pre¬ 
amp system. The recorder can be started externally by a concealed switch. 
All of the circuitry is completely hidden and no one can tell there is a 
recorder in the case even when it is open. Easy to operate with up to ten 
hours of recording time so you’ll not miss a word. 

#SP-1.Recording Briefcase.$599.00 


Wiretap 

Detector 



A LOW COST WAY OF CHECKING 
YOUR HOME OR OFFICE! 

Your telephone is the most serious 
threat to your privacy in existence 
today. Your phone line can be wire¬ 
tapped or bugged and the tele¬ 
phone instrument itself can be quick¬ 
ly and easily converted into a very 
efficient room monitor. Using the 
’TELETAP DETECTOR”, you can 
check your phone line for wiretaps. 
The 'TELETAP DETECTOR" is 
designed to provide indication of a 
hard wire connection to a telephone 
line or instrument. It will alert you to 
eavesdropping from another exten¬ 
sion telephone and will provide a 
warning of unauthorized access to a 
conversation with audible and visual 
signals. The Teletap Detector is for 
use on all telephones with modular 
snap in plugs. It comes complete 
with instructions. 

#AMC-4.Tap Detector.. $89.9 5 


Big Catalog $1.00 
Free with Order 


Zapper Stun 
Gun 



50,000 volts of power! 

This quality stun gun will instantly 
"scramble" any assailant’s nervous 
system causing immediate, but 
temporary paralysis! By simply 
touching your attacker anywhere, 
he will drop to the ground a helpless 
blob of "jelly." Effective even 
through many layers of clothing. 
Operates on a regular 9-volt battery. 
Measures 6 x 2 x 3/4 inches. 


#A007.$49.95 



Looks like an ordinary ball point pen, 
but pull off the cap and you have a 
powerful CS tear gas weapon at 
your disposal. Wear it in your shirt 
pocket for unobtrusive security. 
Can be taken anywhere. Aerosol 
effective up to 8 feet. 

#A-01 ..Tear Gas Pen...#1 4.95 


Ordering Information: 

By MaH: Use coupon or separate sheet. 
Include check, money order or credit card 
information. 

By Phone: Call 1-000-527-4434. Have 
all product and credit card information 
ready. Arizona residents call 1-602-953- 
2191. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed! 
Dealer inquiries invited: 


Mail In Orders: 

Send check, MO or charge information to: 

Guardian Security Products 
4001 East Fanfol • Dept. SF-7 
Phoenix, Arizona 85028 


Charge Card Orders: 
TOLL FREE 
1-800-527-4434 
in Arizona 
(602) 953-2191 


We Ship UPS 

Please provide street address 


We Accept VISA, MASTERCARD 
or AMERICAN EXPRESS! 


Qty. 


Number 


Description 


Charge my: O MasterCard Q Visa Q Amex 


Credit Card Number 


Price 


SubTotal 

Shipping 


$3.50 


Expiration Date 

Check Enclosed Money Order 


Name 


Address 


City 


State 


Zip 































SOLD ON SOF? 

SUBSCRIBE & SAVE! 

* If you’re still buying SOF at a newsstand... 

* If you’re buying SOF hit or miss... 

* If you’re committed to the principles of free¬ 
dom and national defense that SOF broad¬ 
casts for all the world to hear... 

Then you must — must — 
subscribe to SOF now! 

Why pay $3 at the newsstand? Subscribe today 
and save over $11 a year, or subscribe for two 
years and save as much as $27. 

As a subscriber your personal copy is delivered 
confidentially in a plain brown wrapper — to 
your home or office. 

You already know what SOF can deliver. But 
we want you to be satisfied. That’s why we offer 
you our MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE If for 
any reason you’re dissatisfied, just cancel your 
subscription and we’ll refund the unused ba¬ 
lance. That’s all there is to it! 


Join the SOF staff every month — 
Subscribe to SOF ... NOW! 



Please check the term you prefer: 

□ 2 years (24 issues) $44.95 — I save 37%.* 

□ 1 year (12 issues) $24.95 — I save 30%.* 

□ New Subscription □ Renewal 

□ Payment enclosed (U.S. Funds only) 

□ MasterCard □ VISA Exp. Date_ 

Card#__ 

Signature_ 

PLEASE PRINT 

Your Name_ 

Address_ 

City_ 

State__Zip Code_ 

BUE248 

‘Savings based on annual newsstand rate of $36. 

(Payment must accompany order. Offer good in U.S. only. All other countries add 
$7.00/yoar additional postage.) P ease allow 6-8 weeks for your first copy to be 
mailed. EXP 12/88 
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ON SALE IN MARCH 


Richard Beard learned the 
basics of fighting for his 
life in ’Nam, but he never 
thought he’d have to use 
survival tactics at home. 
Then a band of thieves 
threatened everything he 
had come to value—his 
luxurious home, the woman 
he planned to marry—and 
he realized once again: kill 
or be killed. 


THE FIRST STEP TO 
LIVING WELL 


IS STAYING ALIVE 


GHRYUfCRUPBELL « 
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$3.95 wherever paperbacks are sold 
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Address manuscript submissions and queues to 
Soldier of Fortune Adventure Books 
P.O. Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306 
Please enclose SASE. 
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ON SALE IN APRIL 


MacGonigal’s problems 
began when he took his 
woman away from a 
gangster. Then the Agency 
sent their emissary to recruit 
him for a stint in Nicaragua. 
Hell, he didn’t want to work 
for the Agency again—but 
he didn’t feel like being a 
sitting target for the Mob 
either. So he did what any 
good soldier would do: he 
headed for the airport. 































